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Dramatis Perfonas. 

KING ^ichztA tbi Second. 

foS ^/Su^nt. Duke of Lancaftcr, }^'^^ '^ ^'^'^''i^ 
Bolingbroke, Son to John of Gaunt^ afierwards IStfg 

Henry the Fourth. 
Aumerle, Son to the Duie of York. 
Mowbray, DuJi;e of Norfolk. 
Earl of SaliAury. 
Lord Berkley. 
Bafliy, T 

Bagot, > Servants to King Richani.] 
Green, J 

Earl of Northumberland, '\ 

Percy, Son to Northiuniwrland, C Friends to Bolingi 
Rofs, C broke. 

Willoughby. J 

Fitzwatcr, 'J 

AhUtof Weftminfter,r ^^^ «* '*' P^li^ent. 
Sir Pierce of Exton, 2^ 

^ueen to King Richard. 
JDutchefs of Glouceftcr. 
Dutchefs of York. 
Ladies, attending on the ^ueen. 

Heralds, two Gardiners, Keeper, Mejjfenger, Greom^ 
and other Attendants* 

SCENE, dij^erfedify in fevetal Parts £/" England. 



THE 




(0 The LIFE and DEATH of 

King RICHARD II. 



ACT !• 

SCENE, the COURT. 

EntiT King Richard, John of Gaunt, with ether 
N'Mis- and Mtmdantu 

King RrCRARD; 

L D yobn of Gaunti time-honour'd Lan^ 

cafierr 
Haft thou, according to thy oath and 

bond. 
Brought hither Henry Hertford thy boW 

fon,. 

(j) rbf Lite ind Death 0/ Kjng KdchzrA II.] But this HiAo- 
fy eompritet Itttk more than the Two laft Years of this un* 
fortunate Prince. The A^on of the Drama beginj with St-^ 
limghroke'% appealing* the Duke of Norfilkf on an Accufation 
of high Treafon, which fell out in the Year 1398 j and it 
dofes with the Murder of King Riebard at Pm/ret-Czfile to- 
wards the End of the Year 1400, or the Beginning of the en- 
ding Yearb 

A J Here 
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Here to make good the boift*rons late AppeaJ, 
Which then oar leifure would not let ut near, 
Agaitft the Duke of IhrfoHt^ fhmat MBwtnty 9 

GoMfif. 1 hsLVCy my liege. 

K, Ricb. Tell me moreoYer, haft thou founded hin^ 
If he appeal the Duke on ancient aialice. 
Or worthily, as a good Siib}e6k Ihould, 
On ibroe known ground jof treachery k him ? 

Gaunt, As near as I could fift lum on that argnmenr^ 
On fome apparent Damper feen in him 
Aim'd at your Highneis ; no inveterate malsce* 

K, Rich, Then caH them to our prefencei face to fai< 
And frowning brow to brow, Onr fidve^will hear 
Th' accufer, and th' accufed freely if^ ' 
High-ftomach'd areHhey Both, and toll of ire ; 
In rage, deaf as the fea ; haftyasfire. 

Enter Bolingbi'oke and Mowbray. 

Solini, May many years of happy d^sbefai 
My gracious Sovereign, my moik loving Liege ! 

Mowb. Each day Hill better other's happineis ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth^s goodjiap,* 
Add an immortal title to wor Crown f 

K, Rich. We thank yon both, yet one bat flatters q^j^ 
As well appeareth by the cauie you come ; 
Namely, t'appeal each other of high TreaiifoB. 
Coufm of Hereford^ what doft thou obje£l 
Againft the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowir^f 

Boling. Firft (Heaven be the record to my Ipcech f) 
In the devotion of a SubjedtVlove, 
Tendering the precious fafety of my Prince, 
And frw from other mif-beeotten hate. 
Come I Appellant to this raincely prefence. 
Now, Thomas Mowhay, CO I turn to thee. 
And mark my Greeting well ; for what I fpeak» 
My body (hall make good upon this earth. 
Or my divine foul anlwer it in heav*n« 
Thou art a traitor and a mifcreant j 
Too good to be fo, and too bad to live ; 
Sincci themor^fairandcryflalistbeSky* 
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l>ea^ierfee»di«Cioiidt» thteiaitfly. 
Once more, tlie more to aggravate the Note* 
With a fad Traytor^$ Name ftuflf I thy chr oar ; 
Aad wifh, fo pleafe my Sov'reigfi, ere I move, 
WJiat my Tongae ipeaki, utf i^f^t-drawn Sword nuiy 
prove. 

Mawl. Let not my cold words here accufe my ceal f 
*Tb not the tryal of a woman's war» 
The bitter damoar of two^eager tonguet» 
Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt as twain ; 
The blood is hot, that moft be cooTd for this. 
Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft» 
As to be huOit, and nought at all to fay. 
Firft, the fair Reverence of your Highnefs curbs me^ 
Prom giving reins and fpors to my frtt fpeech i 
Which elfe would poft, until it had letorn'd 
Thefe terms of Treafon doubled down his throat.. 
Setting afide his high blood*s Royalty^ 
And let him be no kinfman to my Liege» 
I dodefie him, and I fpit at him s 
Call him a fland'fous coward, and a villain i 
Which to maintain, I would allow him oddi, 
And meet him, were I tyM to run a-foot 
Even ta the frocen ridges of the JJ^u 
Or any odier ground tmhabitable, (z) 
Where never E^Hfiman durft fet his foot*. 
Mpan time, let &is defend my Loyalty i 
By all my hones, moil falfly doth he lie. 

BsJinz. Pale trembluig Coward, there I throw my 
Gage, 
Difdaiming here the J&indred of a King,, 
And lay af^e my Ugh blood^s Roy^ty : 

(2] Or aty other Cr9ii«i inhabitable,] I don^t know that this 
yferd, (like the Frtwcb Tenn, imbabitabit,) will admit the two ' 
different Acceptations ol a Place u be ^elt {n, and mt t^ b§ 
dvfeit in : (or that it msy be taken in the latter SenTe, as tuba" 
bitahilit (among the X^atfi) fignifies uainhabitabie ; .tho' inbabi* 
tare fignifics only to iwkabit :J and therefore I have ventor-d tp^ 
«ad. 

Or a»j ^%tf Gmmd unhabiuble. 

A 4 \ (Which 
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(Which fear, not rer'nence, makes thee to except :) 
If guilty Dread hath left thee fo much ftrength. 
As to take up mine Honour's pawn, then ftoop. 
By tliat, and all the rights of KiMghthood elfc. 
Will I make good agamft thee, arm to arm. 
What I have fpoken, or thou canft devife. 

Mowh. I take it up, and by that Sword I fwcar. 
Which gently laid my Knighthood on my fhoulder, 
I'll anfwer thee in any faip degree. 
Or chivalrous deiign of knightly tryal t • 

And when I mount, alive may I not light. 
If I be traitor, or uiijultiy fight! 

K^ Rich. What doth our Coufin lay to Mowbrafs 
charge? 
It muft be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of 111 in him. , 

Baling, Look, whatlfaid, my life fh^l prove it trne ; 
That Mcnvbraj hath received eight thoufand nobles. 
In name of lendings for your Highnefs' foldicrs. 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd imployfecnts j 
Like a falfe traitor and injurious villain. 
JSefides, I fay, and will in battel prove. 
Or here, orelfewhere, to the furtheft verge. 
That ever was furvey'd by BngUp eye % 
That all the treafons for thefe eighteen years, — 

Complotted and contrived in this Land, 
Fetch from falfe Mo<wbray their firft head and fpring. 
Further, I fay, and further will maintain 
Upon his bad Life to make all This good. 
That he did plot the Duke of Gloucefiers death -, 
Suggeft his foon- believing adverfaries ; 
And confequently, like a traitor- coward, 
SluicM out his inn'cent foul through dreams of blood ^ 
Which blood, like facrificing .jf^^/*s, cries 
Even from the tonguelefs caverns of the earth, 
yo me, for Jufiice, and rough chaflifement. 
And by the glorious Worth of my Defcent, 
This arm fhdl do it, or this life be fpent. 

K. Rich. How high a nitch his reiolution fears \ 
Ihmai of Nvrfolk^ what lay'ft thou to this ? 
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Umh. Ot kt my Sovereign turn away his face. 

And bid hia ears a little while be deaf. 
Till I have told this Slander of his blood. 
How God and good men hate fo foul a liar. 

JL Rich, Mowbray t impartial are our eyes and ears. 
Were he our brother, nay, our Kingdom^s heir» 
As he is but our father's brother's fon ;. 
Now by my fcepter's awe, I make a vow,.. 
Such neighboor-nearners to our facred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
Th' unilooping firmnets of my upright foul. 
He is our Subjedl, Mpwbray, fo art tliou ;. 
Free fpeechy and fearfefs, I to thee allow. 

Mowb. Then, Bolinghrokey. as low as to thy hearts 
Through the falfe paiTage of thy throaty thou lieftl 
Three parts of that Receipt I had for Calais, 
Disburft I to his Highnefs* foldiers ; 
The other part referv'd I by confent,. 
For that my fovereyg^n Liege was in. my debt; 
Upon remainder ot a dear account. 
Since lad I went to France to fetch his Queen. 
Now, fwallow down that Lie. — For G/ouceJfers death,. 
I flew him not ; but, to mine own difgracc, 
Negledkcd my fworn duty in that.cafe* . 
For you; my noble lord of Lancajcr, , 
The honourable fhther to my foe. 
Once did I lay an ambufh for your life, 
A trefpafs that doth vex my grieved foul i 
But ere I lafl. received the.Sacrament, 
I did confcfs" it, and exa^ly feegg'd 
Your Grace's pardon; and, I huope, I had it. 
This is my ftult ; as for the reft appeal'd. 
It iflues from the rancor of a villain, 
A recreant and moft deeen'rate traitor : 
Which in my felf I boldly will defend, 
And interchangeably hurle down my ga^e 
Upon this overweening traitor's foot j 
To prove my felf a loyal gentleman, 
Evcnin thebcft bkod chamb^r'd in his bofonU 

A e ■ . Ift 
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In hade whereof, moft heartily I pray 
Your Highncfs to aflign our tryal-day. 

K, Rich. Wrath- kindled Gentlemen, be ruTd by xtiti 
Let's purge this Cboler without letting blood : 
This we prefcribe, though no phyfician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incifion>: 
Forget, forgive, cdnclude and be agreed ; 
Our Dodlors fay, this is no time to bleed. 
Good Uncle, let this end where it begun ; 
We'll calm the Duke of Norfolk^ you your Son^^ 

Gaunt. To be a make-peace fhall become my age ;; 
Throw down, my Son, the Duke of Norfolk^ gage. 

K. Rich. And, Norfolk^ throw down his. 

Gaunt. When, Harry, when? 
Obedience bids, I (hould not bid again, 

K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down> we bidj there i» ncr 
boot. 

Monjuh. My felf I throw, dread Sovereign, at thy foot,. 
My life thou (halt command, but not my Kiame } 
The one my duty owes ; but my fair Name, 
(Defpight of death. That lives upon my Grave,) 
T6 dark difhonour's ufe thou &alt not have. 
I am difgrac'd, impeached, and baffled here,. 
Pierc'd to the foul with flander*s venomM fpear : 
The which no balme can cure, bat his heart-blood 
Which breath'd this poifon 

K. Rich. Rage muft be withftood: 
Give me his gage : Lions make Leopards tame. 

M^wh, Yea, but not change their fpots : take bat mf 
(hame. 
And I refign mjr gage. Mjr dear, dear lord. 
The pureft treaiure mortal times aflfbrd, 
Ts fpodefs Reputation ; That away, 
Men are bot gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-timesbarr*d-upcheft. 
Is a bold fpirit in a loyal bread, 
^tine Honour is my life, both grow in one ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done. 
Then, dear my Lieg^, mine honour let me try ; 
U That I live, and fbi That will I die. ^ 

K. Rich. 



^ 
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K.Kch. Coafin, tliroW down your gate; do yoa 
begin. 

Bo&Hg. Oh, heaven defend my foul from fuch foul fin I 
Shall 1 feem creft-fall'n in my fatber*s fight. 
Or with j>ale beegar face impeach my height. 
Before this out-aar'd Dailara ? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrongs . 
Or found fo bale a parle* vky teeth /hall tear 
The (lavilh motive of recanting fear. 
And {pit it bleeding, in his high difgrace/ 
Where fkame doth harbour, ev'n in Mewirttfs face. 

[Exit Gaunt. . 

K. Rich. We were not bom tofue> but to commandr- 
Which fince we cannot do to make you friends. 
Be ready, . as your lives fiiall anfwer it, . 
At ContiKhy upon Saint Lamhert\ day. 
There ihau your Swords and Lances arbitrate.: 
The fweQing difference of your fettled hate : . 
Since wecanno(atone ypu^ you ihall fee. 
Jnflice decide the Vi£lor's Chivalry. 
Lofd Marshal, bad our ofiicers at Armt^ 
Be ready to dixedl theic homeralarms. . [2iri»«f. 

SCENE cbtmga to thi DuJtf c/hznoitltt'i' 
Palace.. 

Mgtir Qwantmtd Dutches ^ Qloucefitn 

€aant. A Las ! the part T had in GA^^V blood 

X\ Doth more foMicit me, than your Ejcclainu» . 
To llir againfl the butchers of his life, 
But fince cosreAion lyreth in thofe hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot corrc^., 
But we our Quarrel to the Will of hcav*n ;. , 
Who when itfees the hours ripe jon earth, 
Wai rain, hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 

Dutch, Finds brotherhood in thee no Ibarpcrfpur ?? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire ? 
Edward's fev'n ions, whereof thy ielf art one^^^, 
' Were aecfev'a viala of his facred blood i . _ 
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Or fev'n fair branches, fpringing from one root :r 
Some of thofe fev'n are dry'd by Nature's Courfe ; 
Some of thofe branches by the Deil'nies eut : 
But Thomojy my dear lord, my life, my G/o*Jfer, 
(One vial, faWXyf EdwarJ's facred blood; 
One flourifiiing branch of his ihoft royal root ;) 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor fpilt ; 
Is hackt down^ and his fummer leaves all faded*. 
By Envy's hand and Murder's bloody axe ? 
i^h, Gautit ! his blood was thine ; that bed, that wom^; 
That metal, that felf-mould that fa{hion*d thee, 
Msde him a man ; and though thou liv'ft and breath'Uji 
Yet art thou flain in him ; thou doft confent 
In fomer large meafure to thy father^s death^;; 
In that thou feeft t^y wretched brother dic^ 
Who was the model of thy father's life? 
Call it not patience, Gaunty it is defpair. 
In fuff'ring thus thy brother to be flaughter^d^ 
Thou {hew'H the naked pathway to thy life>. 
Teaching flern murther how to butcher thee» 
That which in mean men we entitle Patience,. 
Is pale cold Cowardife in noble breads. 
What (hall I fay ? to fafeguard thke own life> 
The beft way is to Vcnge my Glo'fier^s death. 
■' Gaunt, God's is the Quarrel; for God*8 Subilitutes 
His Deputy anointed m bis fight. 
Hath cacis'd his death ; the ^ick if wrosgfiilly. 
Let God revenge, for I mav never lift 
^n angry arm againfl bis Miniiler« 

Dutch, Where then, alas, may I complain my felf ^ 
Gaunt, To hetv'n, the widow's Champion and De- 
fence. 
Dutch, Why then, I will : farewcT, old Gaunty farc- 
wel. 
Thou go'ft to Covinttjf there to behold 
Oiy Coufin H;r^r</and.fcU Monjcbray fight. 
O, fit my husband's wrongs on HerefcriTs ^^^^^ 
That k may enter butcher Mowbray s bxeaii ! 
Or, if misfor:ane mifs the firft career, 
fie Minubi ff% iins fo heavy in his bofo»» 

That 
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. ^at they may break his foaming Courftr^s back» 
And throw the rider headlong in tne lifts, 
A caitiff recreant to my couiin Htrefordl 
arewei> old Gaunt s thy fometime brother'^ wifb 
With her companion Grief muft end her life. 

Gaunt, Sifter, farewel ; I muft to Coventry, 
As much Good ftay with thee^ as go with me I 
Dtucb. Yet one word more; grief boundeth wheit 
it falls. 
Not with the empty hoUownefs, but weight : 
I take my leave, before I have begun i 
For forrow ends not, when it feemeth done* 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund Ttrk t 
1,0, this is all -——nay, yet depart not fo ; 
Though this be ail, do not fo quickly go : 
I (hall remember more. Bid him — oh, what i 
With aB good fpeed at Ptafiie vifit me. 
Alack, and what fhall good i^d Tork fee there 
But empty lodgings, and unfurnifh'd walls^ 
Un-peopled offices, untroden ftooes I 
And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend me, »-*— let him not come there 
To feek out forrow that dwells everv where i 
All defolate, will I from hence, ana die;. 
Th« laft Leave of thee takes my weeping eye. [Extutiti 

SCENE* the Lifts, at Coventry. 

JS^ffZ/r thi lord Marfid, and the Dukt of Aumerle. 

A&r.Ti yTY lord Jumerle, is Harry^ Hereford ^TcCdl 
J[yjL Aum, Yea* at all points, and longs to en- 
ter in. 
ili^ The Duke of Norfiri, ff^nghtfully and bold. 
Stays but the Summons of th' Appellant's trumpet, 
Junt. Why, then the Champions are prepac'd, and* 
ftay 
For nothing but lus Majefty's approach. [F/ourif^^ 



•f 4 ^g R.I C H A R D H. 

Thi trumpets founds and the King enter i tviti hh Ai- 
bles: ijuben they are fety Enter the Duke ^^ Norfolk 
in arms. Defendant. 

K, Rich, Marlhal, demand of yonder ChampioE. 
The caafe of his arrival here in arms ; 
Ask him his aame» and orderly proceed. 
To fwear him in the juftice of his Caufe. 

Mar. In God's name and the King's, fay who thou 
art? [TflMowb., 

And why thou com'ft, thus knightly clad in>arms ! 
Againft what man thou com'fl^ and what thy quarrel?. 
Speak truly on thy Knighthood, and. thine Oath« 
And fo defend thee heaven, and thy valour ? 

Mbwk My name is Thomas Mowirayr Duke.of iVA^%% 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, 
(Which, heav*n defend, a ELnight fbould violate!) 
Both to defend my Loyalty and Truth, 
To God, my King, and my fucceeding IlTue, 
Againft the Duke of Hereford^, that appeals me;. 
And by the grace of God, and this miue arm,. 
To prove him, in'defending of my felf, 
A traitor to my God, myl&g, s^m me; 
And^ at Itrulyfight> defend me heaven 1 

n$ trwmpeu found* Enter Bolin^roke, Jfpelbtne,^ 
in armour., 

K. Rich. Marflial* ask yonder Knieht in ann^. 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither, , 
Thus plated in habiliments of war : 
And formally,, according to .our Law,.. 
Depofe him in the juftice of his Caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name, and wherefore com'ft thfimr: 
hither. 
Before King Richard, in his royal Lifts ? \Td BoUng;, 
Againft whom comeft thou ? and what^s thy Quarreir 
Speak like a true Knight, fo defend thee heav'n f 

Bo/ing. Harry of Hereford, Lancafier and Uerhy 
Am I, who ready here do ftand in arms, 
To prove, byheavVs grace aixl my body's valour^ 
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IsLilb, on nommsMtwirM Duke of Mi^j, 
That be^s a tnitor foal and daiigerou8» ' 
To God of heaven. King Rschani, and to me $ 
And» as I truly fight» ddfend ma. heaven f 

Mar. On pain of death, no perfonrbe fo^bold^. 
Ordaring-harayy as to touch the Lifts, 
£xcei>t the Marihal, and fuch Officers 
Appointed to direA thefe fair defignt. 

B^fig. Lord Marihi^ Jet me kifi my Sovereign's hand>. 
And bow my knee before his Majefly : 
For Mowbray and my felf are like two men 
That vow a long and weary jnlnimage i 
Then let us take a ceremonious Leave,. 
And loving Farewel« of our feveral friends^ 

Mar. Til* Appellant in all duty greets your Hi^nefi^ 

[Ti^K. Rich. 
And craves to kits your hand, and trice his leaive. 

IL IU<k We will defcend and fold him in our arms*. 
Coufin of Hereford^ as thy Caufe is rights 
So be thy Fortune in this royal fight. 
Farewel, my Blood ; which if to dav thon flied. 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead.. 

BoUag, Oh, let no noble eye prolane a tear 
For me, if I be corM with Miwhr^t %ear : 
As confident, as ti the Fankon's flight 
A«ainfl a bird, do J with Mowh-ay fight. 
]|fyk>vinglord» i take my leave of you,. 
Of you» my noble Coofin, tosd Jhmeri$. 
Not fick, although I have to do with Death ; 
Butluity, young, and chearly drawing Brea^.-**-^ 
Lo, as at Englifi Peafls, fo I regreet 
The daintieft laft, to miSnt the end moft fweet : 
Oh thou ! the earthier author of my blood, [7s Gattnt» 
Whofe youthful fpirit, in me regenerate. 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 
To reach at Vidlory above my head. 
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ; 
And Vith thy .Bleifings fteel my jLance's point. 
That it may enter Monxihraft waxen Coat, 
And forbifix new the name of Jtfcs xn^Gmm 

Ev'a 
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Ev'h in the lady *liayi6ur of his fon. 
Gaunt. Heav'n in thy good Caufe make thee pxofpe* 
rous I 
Be fwift like Lightning in the execution. 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on the Cafque 
Of thy adverfe pernicious enemy. 
Rouze up thy youthful blood, be brave anid live. 
Bo/iftg. Mine innocence, God .and St. Ceorge td^ 

thrive ! 
M(nA!b, However heav'n or fiutune cad my lot. 
There lives, or dies, true to King Ricbari% Throng. 
A loyal, juft and upright Gentleman : 
Never did Captive with a freer heart 
Cafl off ^is chains of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontrouFd enfranchifement. 
More than my dancing foul doth celebrate 
This Fead of battel, with mine adverfary. 
Mod mighty Liege, and my companion Peers,, 
Take from my mouth the wiih of happy years ;. 
As gentle and . as jocund, as to jell. 
Go I to iSght: Truth hath a quiet breaft. 

AT. Bicb. Farewel, my lord \ iecurely I efpjK 
Virtae with tralour couched in thine eye. 
Order the tryal, Marihal,, and. begin.^ 

Mar. Harry of Hereford^ Lau€afler and ^^rfyf 
Receive thy Lance; and heav*n defend thy Right.!* . 
Boling, Strong as a tower in hope, I cry Jmen. 
Mar. Go bear this Lance to Tbomas Duke oi Norfolk^, 
i:Uer, Harry of Hereford^ Lancafiir and Derby ^ 
Stands here for God, his Sovereign and Himfelf, 
On pain to be found falfe and recreant. 
To pro^re the Duke of Norfilk^, Thomas. Mo^vbrty^ 
A traitor to hb God, his King, and him ; 
And dares him to fet forward to the fight. 
2. Her, Here ftandeth. Tbgmai. Mvitthrayl Duke. o& 

On pain to be found. faUe and recreant^. 
Both to defend himfelf, and to approve 
Henry of Htr^fjOTj^^ Lancafttr and Dtrbvs. ^ 
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ToGody his Sove»t]|;p, and to kim,. diflo)i»l<: 

Ceurageoufly, and wit& a free dcfirt. 

Attending but the Signal to begin» [J dforii/oMMded, 

Mar. Sound, Trumpets } and &t forwaid, Comb^^ 
tants. 
•r-^-'Bnt fUx» the King hath thrown his warder down^ 

K. Rich. Let them Uy by their hehnetSf and diair 
ipears. 
And Both return back to their chain' again i 
Withdraw with us« and let the trumpets found, *^ 

While we return thefe Dukes what we decree. 

14 Img Flourijb ; after whUb^ the King 
^aki t$ tie Comhataats. 
Draw near ; —— 

And lift, what with our Council we have done^ 
For that our Kinedom's earth fliould not be foU'd 
With that dear blood, which it hath foftered ; 
And, for our eyes do hate the dire afpe£i 
Of civil wounds plough*d up with neighbour fwords % 
And for we thiI^{:> the eagle^winged pride 
Of iky-afpiring and ambitious thoughtsr 
With rival-hatmg £nvy fetyou on>^ 
To wake our Peace, which ia our country's oradlt: 
]>raws the fweet infant breath of gentle fleep^ 
(Which thttsrouz'd up with boifl'rousuntua'd drumSj^ 
And harih-refoundine trumpets' dreadful Bray, 
And grating ihock of wrathful iron arms. 
Might from our quiet Confines fright fair Peace, 
And make us wade even in our kindred's blood : ) 
Therefore, we banifh you our Territoriei^ 
You coufin Hereftrtl, on pain of death,. 
Till twice five Summers have enrich'd oqr, fieljly^ 
Shall not re-greet our fair Dominions, 
But tread the ikaiiger paths of Baniihment. 

Boling, Your will be done : this muft my comfort bt^ 
That Sun, that warms yon^here, fhall ihine on me ; 
And thofe his golden beams,, to you here lent. 
Shall point on me, and gild my Baniihment. 

K. Rich. Norfilk^ forthce remains a. heavier Doomi 
Which. I with i9me unwUlingi^is j^roiiounce. 



The tfy4l<m hours fhaS not determinate 
The datelefs lioiit of thy dear exile : 
The hopelefs word, of never to return^ 
Breathe I agakft thee> upon pain of lift. 

Mowb, A heavy Sentence, my moft fovereign Liegr^ 
And all unlookM for from your Highnefs* moadi : 
A dearer merit» not ib deep a makn. 
As to be caft forth in the common air« 
Have I deferred at yoar Highnefs* hands! 
The langoage I have leam'd thefe forty years.. 
My native Mnglijb^ now I muft forgo ; 
And now my tongae*s ufe is to me no more». 
Than an unflringed vio]» or a harp ; 
Or, like a canning Inftrament cas^d up,. 
Or being open» put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony.. 
Within my mouth yon hare engoal'd my tongn^. 
Doubly Dort-cnilis'd with my Teeth and Lips i 
And daily unfeeling, barren Ignprancr 
Is made my Goaler to attend on me. 
I am too old to fawn apon a nurfe. 
Too far in years to be a Pupil now : 
What is thy Sentence then, but fpepchlefs death. 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath f 

K Rich. It boots ^ee not to be compaffionate ; 
After our Sentence, Plainmg comes too late. 

Mwib. Then thus I turn me from my Country*B Isght^^ 
To dwell in folemn ihades of endlefs night. 

XL Rick Return again, and take an oath with ye,. 
Lay on our roykl Sword your banifh^ hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heavHi, 
(Our part therein we banifii with ^our fdves,) 
To keep the ot^ that we admtnifter: 
You never fiiall, {^ help you truth, andhcav'n,!) 
Embrace each other's love in Bani(hment ; 
Nor ever look upon each other's face, 
Nor ever write, regreet, or reconcile 
This low'ring tempeft of your homerbred hatt:» 
Kor ever by advtied purpofe meet, 
Tq plot, contrive, or complot apy IIU t ' ft 
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Yjainftus, ottr Stile/ <Mnr8obiea9» cur our Land. 

Bo/hg. I fwcar. 

Monvh. And I, to keep all this. 

Boiing. Norfilk, (b far, as to mine enemy :*-^p« 
Sy this time, had the King permitted tu. 
One of oar fools had wandred in the air, 
BaniA'd this frail fepulchre of our fleflt. 
As now oar fleQi is baniih*d from this Land. 
Confefs thy treafons, ere thoa fly thisKealm i 
Since thoa haft far to go, bear not ahmg 
The clogging burthen of a ^ilty foul. 

Mofwh, Noi BoRngMkt i if ever I were tnutor^ 
My Name be olotted from the Book of life, 
And I from heaven banifli'd as from hence f 
Bat what thou art, heav*i^ thou, and I do know» 
And all too foon, I fear, the King ihall rue* 
Farewel, my Liege $ now no way can I firax* 
Save back to Enff«nd\ all the workl*s iny way. \BictK 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glafles of thine eyea 
I fee thy grieved heart, thy iad afoe^ 
Hath from the number of his banim'd years 
Plucked foar away ; fix frozen winters fpen^ 
Retam with Welcome home from Baniihment. 

Boling. How long a time lies in one little wofd t 
Four lagging Wmters, and fbar wanton Springs, 
End in a word ,* fuch is &e Breath of Kmgs. 

Gaunt. I thank my Liege, that in regard of mfr 
He ihortens four years of my fon's exile : 
But little vantage fliaU I reap thereby $ 
For ere the fix years, that he hath to fpend. 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about^. 
M^ oyl-dryM lamp, and time-bewafted light,. 
$hall be extinft widi age, and endlefs night > 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done : 
And blindfold death not let me fee my fon. 

K. Rich. Why, unde ^ thou haft many years to live^ 

Gauttt. But not a minute. King, that thou canft give^^ 
Shorten my days thou canft with fullen forrow, 
And pluck nignts from me, but not lend a morrow; 
Thou ^anft help time to furrow me with age» 
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Bat flop no wrinkle in his pilgdmage ; 

Thy word is current with hiniy for my death; 

But deady thy Kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K^ Rich, Thy Ton is baniih'd upon good advice. 
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdid gave ; 
Why at our juftice feem'ft thou then to lowV ? ? 

Gaunt. Things, fweet to taftc^ prove in -digBfliox^ 
fow'r : . . 

You urg'd me as a judge ; but I had rather. 
You would have bid me argue like a father.. 
Oy had it been a flranger, not my child. 
To fmooth his Fault, I would have been more mild : 
Alas, I look'd, when fome of you (hould fay, • 

I was too ftri£t to make mine own away : . . 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
Againfl my wiU*, to do VKy felf this wrong. 
A partial uander fought I to avoid. 
And in the Sentence my own life deflroyM. 

JT. Sicb. Couiin, farewel ; and, uncle, bid him (o : 
Six years we banifh him, and he fliall go. [Fiounfi^ 

Aum^ Coufin,. farewel; what prefence muHiiot know* 
From where you do remain, let paper (how. : 

Mar. My lord, no leave take I ; for I wiil ride 
As far as land will let>fne, by your fide. 

Gaunt. Oh, ta wha^ purpofe dofl thoa hoard thy^ 
words. 
That thou retum'fl no Greeting to thy friends f 

Boiing. I have too few to take my leave of you. 
When the tongue's office fhould be prodigal, 
Ta breathe th' abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy abfence for a time.. 

Boiing. Jay aJbfent, ^rief is prefent for that time. 

Gaunt. What is fix winters ? they are quickly gone. 

Boiing. To men in joy ; but grief makes one hour ten». 

Gaunt. Call it a Travel, that thou tak*fl for plcafure. 

Boiing. Mjr, heart will figh, when I mifcall it fo> 
Which finds it an inforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The fuUen pafiage of thy weary fleps 
Efteem a foil, wherein thou, art to fee _, 
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Tlie precious jewel of thy home-rctnni. 

Boling. Nay, rather, ev*ry tedtooi ftride I make (3) 
Will but remember me, what a deal of WbrU 
I wander from the Jewels that I love. 
Muft I not ferve a lone Apprentice-hood^ 
To foreign paflages, and in the End* 
Having my Freedom, boafi of Nothing elib 
But that I was a Journeyman to Grief? 

Gaumt. All Places, that the Eye of Heaven vifits, 
Are to a wife man ports and happy havens. 
Teach iky neceffity to reafim thus : 
There is no virtue like neceffity. 
Thtnknot, jdie King did banifh Thee ; 
Bat Thou the King. Woe doth the heavier fit* 
Where Itperceives It Is but fatndy borne. 
Go fay, I fent thee forth to purchafe. honour* 
And not, the King exird thee. Or fuppofe» 
Devouring Peflilence han0 in our air. 
And thou art flying to a freflier cHme. 
Look, what thy foul holds dear, imagin k 
To lye^hat way thou go^ft, not whence thou com'A. 
Sappofe the finging birds, muficians ; 
The grals whereon thou tread*ft, the prefence-floor ; 
The now'rs, fair ladies ; and thy fteps* no more 
Tlian a delightful meafure, or a dance* 
For gnarling Sorrow hath lefs PowV to bite 
The Man, that mocks at it, and fets it light. 

B^ng. Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand» 
By thinking; on the frofty Cauca/us ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite^ 
By bare ima^nation of a fealt ? 
Or wallow naked in Dtcmhtr fnow, 

(3) Boiing. J9ay^ rsiher, fv^fy uditui Stridt I m^el Tl^s, 
and the fix Verfes which follow, I have vcQturM to fapply 
from the old S^uarto. The Allufion, 'tit true, to an ^ 
frtntiet'Pipy and becoming a Jwrmyman, U not in the ftib- 
lime Tatib, nor, as Horace has cxprefs'd it, fpirgt Trggicumfa' 
tk : however as there is no Doubt of the MTage being ge- 
nuine, the Lines ace not fi» defpicaMe as to dcfenre being ^ 
qvite loft« 
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By thinking on fiu&tiftkk iSiimmer's heat f 
Ohy no I ue apprehenfion of the good 
Gives but die greater feeling to the worfe » 
Pell forrow*s tooth dodi never rankle more 
Than when it iates, bat lanceth not the fore.' 

Gaunt. Come, come, my fon, I'll bring thee on thy 
way; 
Had I thy Youth, and Caufe» I would not flay. 

Bo&mg. Then, EngJsuuPs Groond, farewel ; fweet foiI|» 
adieu, 
My mother and my nurfe, which bears me yet 
Where-e'er I wander, boaft of this I can. 
Though banKhM, yet a tnie-bom Englifi^mmt. {ExeunU 

SCENE €haf^€S t9 th Court. 

Enter King Richard, mid Boihy, &r. «# ma ds^r; ami 
the Lordjiuxaerle, at the $ther. 

K. Rich. \KT E did, indeed, obfeve ■■ ■■■ i Cottfm 

Vf Jlunarlet 

How far brought you high Henford on his way ^ ' 
Aum, I brought high Hrrf/ofi/, if you call him lb. 
But to the next High*way, and there I left him. 
K. Rich. And fay, what flore of parting teans were 

fhed? 
Aum. 'Faith, none by me ; except the north-^aft 
wind, 
(Which then blew bittrly againft oar fiices) 
Awak'd the fleepy rheame ; and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow Parting with a tear. 
JC Rich, What Cud your coufin, when yott parted 

with him? 
Aum. FareweL'"'-^ 
And, for my heart difdsuned that my tongae 
Should fo prophane the word. That taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppreffion of fuch grief. 
That words feera'a buried in my lorrow's Grave* 
Marry, would the word/arfovJhave lengthened hours^ 
And added years to his fliort Banifliment, 
He Ihould have had a volume of farewels ; . 

But, 



King «ll I c H A It o IL aj 

lat, fince it woald not, he had none of mc 

£, Rich. He is our kinfinan, Confin i but 'tb doobt* 
When tims fhall call him home from Banifhmeii^ 
Whether oar kinfman come to fee hit friends. 
Our k\f, and Bu/hy^ SagQt here» and Gran, 
Obferv'd his Courtfhip to the common people : 
How he did feem to dive into their hearts, 
Widi humble and famiUar courteiie ; 
What reverence he did throw away on flaves j 
Wooing poof craftsmen with the craft of finiks. 
And padent uHder-bearing of his fortune : 
As 'twere to bftnifli their Afiedb with him, 
^ goes his bonnet to an oyfter-wench ; 
A brace of dray-men bid^ God fpeed him well ! 
-And had the tribute of his fupple knee ; 
^ithy— Thanks, my countiymen, my loving friends; 
As were oiflr £sr|&f«/m reverfion his. 
And he our Subjeds' next degree in Hope, 
Grm. Well, he is gone, and mtix him ffi ibcft 

thoughts, 

Now for the Rebeb, which ftand out in A-elatd, 
Expedient Manage muft be made, my Liege i ^ 
Ere ftirther leifore yield them further means 
For dieir advantage, and your Highnefs' lofs. 

K. Rich. We will our {cu in perfon to this war a 
And, for our coffers, with too great a Court, 
And liberal larsefs, are grown fomewhat light. 
We are inforc*d to farm our royal Realm, 
The Jtevenue whereof fhall fumifh us 
For our affiurs in hand ;. if they come fliort. 
Oar Subftitutes at home ihall have blank charters : 
Whereto, when they Khali Iqjow what men are rich. 
They fliall fubfcribe them for large fums of gold. 
And fend them after to fupply our wants $ 
-For we will make for Irf£uui prcfcntly. 

£«ftr Bttfliy. 

IL Rich. Buhyy what news \ 
Buflff. Old J(^ of Gaunt is fick, my lord. 
Suddenly tak^i^, and hath fent poft-hafte 

Tintseat 
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T* intreat your Majefty to VAt kun. 

K. Ricb. Where lyes he ? 

Bufiy. At Eljboufe. 

K. Rich. Now ]pvit itf Jieav^ in his pkyficiaa^ 
mind. 
To help him to his Grave imaediately : 
The lining of his coffers ihall make coats 
/To deck oar foldiers for thefe IriJ^ wars. 
Come, gentlemen, let*s all so vifit him : 
Pray heav!o> we may make hafle, and come too late ! 



ACT II. 

S C E N E, ELT^HOVSE, 
Oaiint brought in^ fick\ Ufitb the DtAe tf York. 

ts A V N T. 

^TTILL the King come, that I imay breathe my 

In wholefome counfel to his unllay*d yoath? 

2>i. Vex not your felt nor ftrirc not with, your 
breath; 
For all in vain comes counfel to his ear. 

Gaunt. Oh»1>ut, they fay, the tongues of dying then 
Inforce attention, like deep harmony : 
Where, words are fcarce, they're feldom fpent In vain ; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words m paia; 
He, that no more muft fay, is Men-d more 
Than they, whom youth and eafe have taught to 

glofe; 
More are mens ends markM, than dieir lives brfore : 
The fetting Sun,— -«and mufick in the dofe.— *- 
As the laft tafle of fweets, is fweeteft laft ; 
Writ in remembrance, more than things long paft^^ 
Though Richard ay life's coudcl would not ikt:4^^ 

/ My 
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Mjr dea&^s fa4 Tale nuajr.yet nndeaf his ear. 

fork. His ear is ftopt with other flattering chaniU!» 
At praifes of his State ; there are» befide» 
La(civio«s meet^rs, to wboTe venom*d found 
The open ear of youth doth always liften : 
Report of Falhions in proad baly^ 
Whofe Aanners Hill our tardv, aj^fii. Nation 
Umps after, in bafe aokwara imitation. 
Where dotli the world thruft forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no refpeil how vile,) 
That is not quickly buaz'd into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counfel to be heard. 
Where Will doth mutiny with wit's reeard. 
Direct not htm, whofe way himfelf will chufe ; 
'Tis breath thou lack'ft, and that breath wilt thou lofe« 

GoMtU. : Methinks, I am a prophet newanfpir'd. 
And, thus .expinng» do faretel of him, _ ' 
His rafh, fierce blaze of not cannot laft ; 
For violent iires foon bum out themfelves. 
Small (howr*s laft long, but fudden ftorms are (hort « 
He tares betimes, that ^pars too faft betimes ; 
With eager feeding, food doth choak the feeder ; 
Light vanity, infaaate Cormorant, 
ConCuming means, foon preys upon it felf. 
This royal Throne of Kings, this fcepter'd Ifle, 
ThisSarth of Majefty, this Seat of Man^ 
T\m other £ir», demy Paradijif 
This fortrefs, built by Nature for her felf, ^ 
Againd infedlion, and the hand of war ; 
This happy Breed of men, this little world* 
This precious ftone let in a filver fea. 
Which ferves it in the office of a wall. 
Or as a nooat defeniive to a houfe, . 

Againft the envy of lefs happier Lands ; 
This nurfe, this teeming womb of royal Kings, 
Fear'd for their breed, and famous by their birth. 
Renowned for their deeds, as far from, home 
For chrifUan fervice and true chivalry^ 
As is the Sepulchre in ftubborn Jury 
Of the wrold'a Raitfam, bUffed Mary's Son ; 
Vol, IV. B THis 
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This Land oF flich dear ftuls, this ddaf ^ear Land; 
Dear for herrcpumJon thlraugh the w^rld, ; / 
Is now leas'd out, (I dye, pronolincirij; it) ' 
Like to a I'cnettient, or pelting taftA. ' 
England, bound in with the triuhiphant Sea, 
Wnofe rockv ftiore bWts back the envious "iTege, 
Of watry Nefrtune^ is-boflnd in with fhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment- bohds. 
That England, that was wont to conquer 6thers, 
Hathmadeafh^rtiefulConqUeftof it fclf." 
Ah ! would the fcandal vamth With tny life. 
How happy then wer'e rtiy enihiYigdeathi. . , 

Enter King Richard, i^^ Aumerle, fiulhf, Gfeea, 
Sagot, Rofe, and Wilbughby. 

York. The King iseoine, dwImHdly witk his^yoBth ; 
For young hot oolts^ bemg rag*4> ^o mge the tnore. 

Q^een, How fares our ttoblcafide, Ltmeafterf • 

K.Rich. Wh«t <*omfdrt, «to? h6w is't widb aged 
Gaunt? ^ • ' ', ■ 

Gaunt. Oh, hoiW thUt NjMmJ brftl my coflipofert)* f 
OldGaunt, indeed, and gatmt in betog old*. 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fad ; ' - 

And who abftains fromitteiit,. tfflrtris WK'«gaRnt-? 
For fleeping England lo^g time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeds leannefs, kafnaefs is aU ^gaunt : 
'The pleafurc, that foiiic fathers feed 4ipo», 
Is my ftria faft ; I mean, my <^iW/en's laofc* ; 
And^hereinfaXHng, thou haft fiKidcaiie gaunt; . 

Gaum am I fbrtheGrave, t^^J^ ^^^^ 
Whofe hollow womWriherits-'^iiciu^tlmt bones. 

KRich Can fiekttienplayibnkely With th^rnames? 

Gaunt. No, mifeiytrfakefelpolttoinodcufelf; 
Since thou doft feek to kill my f»n*e in tte, 
I mock my name, great King, to flatter th^, 

Vnicb ShouldSyingmen Hatterl^ofe ihltt IWe P 

Gaunt f^<>^riO, inen livingfl«iter.Aofe<hai^ie. 

? S Thoii, Tiow a dySg,feyTlvthO«*ftatlertl«t. 

Lt Oh? no, thoudyeft, though IjBcfcer be. 
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Gaunt. NQw.lie»<thatmade.«ie»iBii9wi^IfeetiKeill> 
'HI in my felf, bi^t fileing thee too, iilc 
Thy death-bed is no MSx th«a the Land, 
WhereiAik>a lieiiin JRepiitaiioii fick i 
Andthba^ tooxarelefs Patient as thoa 4rt» 
Giv'ftrhy anoinledlbocfy to thecoie 
Of thoiis phyficiaM, that &xSt woande^ thee : 
A tkonfand BaitVers fit withm thy Crown, 
•Wkofe comf^ is^ffi faigger than thy iMad, 
And yet«ngaged in 4b^Audi a verge. 
Thy wafte is na whit (cfi^ than thy Land. 
Oh, had thy Gsandrire^ with a.|mi(het*s Jtye^ 
Seen how huibn^s Ton fhould deftroy his fons; 
From forth thy reach he wptdd hane laid thy Ibaaaeb • 
Dcpcing 4k6tx betee thou, wert no^^^ft } 
Who art pofle&Vi now, todepofe thy felf. 
Why, Coafin, wtit thou^Reg^nt of i|he Jirorl4» . 
It were a ihame jtoJet 4his . Lafld b^ leafe ; 
But for thy world enjoying but tHis Land, 
is it netnm-e Ihanlhaaie, to iham^.ttio^f 
Laiuilord of BnglandktX thou now, notiCiag i 
Thy ftate of lawis bondAave tofthelaiw i 
And Thou*-*-— 

K. Rich. And^n, a Um|ttid&iean*wittcd>lt^, 
Prefttmingonytn agne^s privilege« 
X>ar^ tUffS-alif^i^onen -adaionician 
Makepsde«ardh^Mkl chafiiurdieiKffalblMd 
With %iy -from his native rendence. - • 
Now by my Seat^s rij^^royal Majefiy, 
Wert thou not brother to Oceat.fi^itiMrtrs fdn^ 
This tongue, that mn^fo ronndly.iatby head^ 
Shoald run4^ytbead from thy nnreiKraid .fhoulders^ 

Gmmt. Oh, fpareme^not, my brother ^vtHt^^f-^s fi>n> 
For that^iwas his father BthAford^t fim> 
That blood already, like the P^ioan, 
Haft thou upt out, and drunlsenlf .cacows'd. 
My brother Gky^r^ ^hdn wdh^eaniag ib«I» 
(\/Hhom fair beftil in - heav'n 'mongft hafpy fouls { } 
May be a precedent andwitneft good. 
That thou rc^pedi'ft notftaiihtg ^nMotd'M btood. 

fi a ]ov^ 
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Joimmth the prdent Skkntis tltat IhaLvc, 
And thy unkindoefs be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a t90o4ong.witfaer?d flower. 
Live in thy ihame, but die not (hame with thee 1 
Thefe words hereafter thy tormentors be f 
Convey me to my Bed, then to my Grave : 
Love they to live, that ioite and honour have, 

[Ejatf b9rn oui^ 

K. Rich. And kt them die, that A^e and SiUlens have j 
For both haft thou, and both become the Grave. 

l^^ri. I do befeech your Ma|efty« impute 
His words »to wayward ficktinefs, and age : • 
He loves you^ won my life ; and holds you dear 
As Harry Duke of Htrefirdy were he here. 

K. Rich. Right, yon fay true ; as Hirtfir^i love, b 
his; 
As theirs, fo mine.; and all be» as it is. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Vorih, My Liege, old Qmaa commeild* hiai to yow 
Majefty. 

iLRicb. What fays old GdiM/f 

liorth. Nay, nothing; all isfaid: 
His tongiie 4S now a .£iiigleis -inftrament ; 
Words, life, and all aid £«iir^^/ftr hath fpent. . 

KktrL Be Tork^^ next, that muftbe bankrupt io \ 
Though death berjpoor,; it ends a mortal woe. 

if. mch. The ripeft fruit hxk falls, and fodoth he ; 
His time is fpent, our pilgrimage muft be : 
So muqh ^f that.—- Now fw oar irjf^ wars : 
We muftfupplaat thofe rough rug -headed Kerns, 
Which live like venom, where no venom elf<^ 
But only they, have privilege to live. 
And, for thefe great affairs. do ask ibme charge. 
Towards oiK amftaxice we do (eis&e to us 
The plate, coin, revenues*, and moveables. 
Whereof our unde Qavnt did 'Hand poiTeft. 

2Vi. How long (hall I. be patient? Oh, how long 
Shall tender Duty make mue fufier wrong ? 
Mot Gkft9r^% death, not Btr^wiA Bamihment, 

Not, 
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Not Gamfit\ rebukes, nor SngUuutt prirate wroogi^ 
Nor the prevention of poor BoUngbr9kg 
* About hu marrii^ey nor mf own di%r«oe9- 
Have erer made pie fow*r my: patient cheek ; 
Or bend one wrinkle on my Sovereign's face,- 
I am the laft of noble EdwmrtTt Ton), 
Of whom thy father. Prince of fFJes^ was firft : 
In war, was never Lion rag'd more fierce ; 
In peace, was never gentle Lamb more mild. 
Than was that yonog and princely Gentleman } 
His face thoahail, for evenfo looked be, 
Accompliih'd with the nomber of thy hours. 
Bnt when he fioi^Mi^ it was a^nlt die FremcB,^ 
And not againfthis friends : His noble hand 
Did win what he didfpends and fpent not That». 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won. 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's bk)od> • 
BntUoody with the enemies of his kin. 
Oh, Ricbaril! 2Vi( Is too far gpne with grief, 
O^ elfe he never wonU conipar^ between. 

K, Ri€b. Why, onde, what's the matter I 

TwL O mv Liege^ 
Paidon me, ir you pleafe } if not, I, pleas'd 
Not to be pardoQ*d, am.oontentwidul. 
Seek yon to feiie, and gripe into your hands. 
The Royaldes and Rights of banifli'4 Hirt/mrdf 
Is not GoiM/dead, and doth not iUnfiirdXxst ? 
WasnotGdKMtf joft» indis not Harry truei 
Did uoi the one deferve to have an heir \ 
Is not his heir n wdl-defertdng/on ?' 
Take Harrfwrit Rights away, and take from tim«. 
His Charters, and his cuftomary Rights. 
Let not tamoriow then onfue to day y 
Be.not thy fetf. — «^ For how art thoa a King, 
Bat by fair ieqnence and fucceffion ? 
If you do wrongfully feize i!&9^s^W*« Right, 
Call in his letters patents that he^hath, ' 
By hisattorneys-gaieral.to.fae 

His livery, and deny his offer'd homage ; '^ 

You plttck a thoQ&iui dangers on. yoar head y 

B s ¥dn 
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Yoa<Iore trthoufaiMl Wf^dWpQM hearts ; 
ilnd prick my terl^tpeidenci! I»th9(€tk0a^t$, 
Which honour sind ade^Mlce osalufOt tikkik. 

K. Rich, lltittk^ \«h«ryoiitviU; we MsBt into cut 
, hand* • 
Hispkte^ hisgoods^ hkmwtty, ftod'hh lands. 

TorL'VYL iwt be by, the while j mj Liege, fi^ewel r 
What will enfue thereof, there*s none can tell. 
But by bad courfeS may be underftoodv 
That their events can never faH out good, \Emtv 

K. Rick. Go, Btijbj^ to the Earl of mUjShir* ftrait,. ' 
Bid him repdr to us to Ely^E^fe^ 
To fee this buiinefs done : To moi'ro^ iwxt 
We will for hekmd ^ s^*tistime) ItfOvr. 
And wfrbreate, inabfeittW of 0«rf(^, 
Our uncle Tork Ldrd-govemW rflitj/if»*^ 
For he is juftj aad ^ways lovM uf welk 
Come on, our Qiieen- ; to^ m^rww muft WC pwl ; 
Be merry, for our time oS Stay is ftiort. [FUuri^ 

Jl^»^«/ Northumberland,. Willooghbyj and'&.ob. 

Forth. Weil, Lor^, tlie Duke of Ltmei^ is dead. 
Roft. And lining coo* fbr now his fon is Duke. . 
JVitlo, Barely in. title, not • in revenac, 
J^ortb. Richly in both, if juftice had her right. 
Rofs, My heart i» greas i but it swift break witli 
filence. 
Ere't be disburthen'd wkk « liberal tongue; 

NoMh\ Nay, fpeak }rosr mind; aild let hkn ne'er fpeak 
more» 
That fpeaks thy wofsb again ta-do thee harm. 
milo. Tends, what you'd if eak, i^theDukcof tt* 
refird? 
If it be fo, ctit wkh k bok»y, »an : 
Quick is mine ear to bear of good towards him. 
Rofs. No good at all that I Can do for \aah 
Unlefs you call k good to fitf him. 
Bereft and gelded ef :hisfi«rlmoay« ' , , 

», ' Nttb* 



Aw*. Now, afore heav'B, k'« ihamc, foch* wrongs 
are borne 
In him' a, icyal i^r^iBce, and quany more 
Qf n,M9 blood ui this dedlpkig Land ; 
The King is not himfclf, but bafcly led 
By flatterers ; and M^jtt they will inform 
Merely in hate "gainft any of us all. 
That will the King icvercly profecuce 
'Gainfl us, our lives, our children, and our heirsr 

Ro/j. The CoBHnons hath he pillM with grievous Taxet^ 
And Joft th^ir he^^ts ; tl^^ Nqbl^s hs^th he iin*d 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts. 

IFt'/k' Ai)d daily ^cw ^a^^nfi are devi^*d ; 
As Blanks, BenevQleiices> I wot sot what j 
But what o'QQd*s.iuune do^k become of this ? 

North. Wars h^ve not wafted it^ for warr'd he hath 
not, 
Butbafely yielded upon compromife 
That, which hia Anceftors atchievM with blows : 
More hatl^.he fpnnt'm^%^^ tjian they 14 wars. 

Ro/j, Tfbe Earl of m/it/l^irt bath the Realm in farm. 

m/U. l^hp^ Kjogfs; grown h^krup^ like a broken 
man. 

North. Reproach, and diflblutipn^ bangeth over him» 

Rofs, He hath not mony for <he(^ ^i/h wars* 
(His burtheno^a taxations notwith^andkig] 
BtH^rb)^ Aft r^bbiivg of the baniih'd.Dqk^e. 

North, His noUe Kinfman -^ moH degenerate Kingf 
Bat^ ldr4«» we.hejU' tbift/ear&].tfi9pe4iing» 
Ytt.Affk no (belter to avoid the Horm : 
We fee the wind fit fore upon our fails. 
And yet we ftrike npt^^ but'ft^rely periih. 

Ro/s. We fee the veiy wreck, tiiat we muft fuffcr i 
And cmavoided is the osftigef na\V,' '^ 
For fqflTriiy fo the paufe^ of our wreck, 
, Nortf^. Not.fo : ev^n ^fough the hollow ey«6 of Death 
ripylife peering; but 1 dare not fay. 
How near the tidings of oqr oomlbrt is. 

mile. Nay, let uV iharethy thoughts^ aa thoa doft 

B4 M^fi' 
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Rnfs. Be confident to fpeak, NorthumberloHdi 
We three are but thy felf, and fpeaking fo. 
Thy words arc but as thooghts, therefore be bold. 
North. Then thus, my mends, I have from Pari li 

Blancy 
A bay in Bretagufy had intelligence. 
That Harry Hereford^ Rai/utlJlord Cohbam, 
That late broke from the Duke of Exifir, 
His brother, Archbifhop late of Canterbury , 
^ 7b9mas Erpingbamj Sir Jobn kahfion. 
Sir Jcbfg Norberu, Si^ Robert Waterton^ and Ttandt 

CoineSf 
All thcfe well fumiih'd by the Duke of Bretagm 
With eight tall (hips, three thoufand men of war, 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 
•And fhortly mean to touch our northern fhore ; 
Perhaps, they had ere this ; but that they ilay 
The firfl departing of the King for Inland, 
If then we Ihali make off Our ilavifh yoak. 
Imp out our drooping Country's broken wing. 
Redeem from broking Pawn die bJemifhM Crown, 
Wipe olF the duft that hides c^nr Scepter's gUt, 
And make high Majefty look like it felf : 
Away with me in p<^ to Ravenjhurg* 
Bat if you faint, as fearing td dO lo; 
Stay, and be fecret, and my felf will go. 
Rofs. To horfe> to horfe, urge Doubts to them that 

Icar. 
Willo, Hold oat my horie, and I will firft be ther^. ' 

\Exfuntm 

't 

S C E N E /*# Court. 
Enttr ^HM^ Bttihy, ^nd Bagot , . 

Mufi^y. Tl ^Ad^m, your Majcfty is much too fad ; 

J[VX You promised, when yoa parted with the 
King, 
To lay afidc felf-harming'heavinefs. 
And entertain a chearful difpofition. 
^een. To pleafe the JUng,- 1 did; t» pletfeniy felf. 
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r cannot do it; yet I know no caofe. 
Why I ihoald welcome fuch a goeft at ffrkf ; 
Save bidding ferewel to fo fweet a Gaei 
As my (wtct Rifhani: yet again, mtRhiakt,. 
Some unborn forrow, ripe in fomitte^s womb^ 
Is coming tow*id roe ; and any inwasd fool 
With nothing tremblesy yetatfomethinggrieve8>« 
More than with parting from my lord the King. 

BujXy. Each fobftanoe of a grief bath twenty fliadowi. 
Which (hew like grief it felf, bat are not fo : 
For forrow't eye, glazed with blinding tears^ 
Divides one tlung entire, to many objeds ; 
Like Perfpe^ves, which, rightly gaz'd upon, (4) 
Shew nothing but confaiion ; evM awry, 
Difiingaiih form;-— —So yoar iweet Maje(ly» 
Lookmg awry upon your lord*8 departure. 
Finds fhapes of grief^ more than himfelfj to wail'i 
Which look'd on, as it is, is nought but ihadows 
Of what it is not $ gracious Queen, then weep not 
More than your lor<r s departure ] more*i not feen : . 
Or if it be, ^tis with falfc forrow's eye. 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary, . 

P«/#/r. It may be fo ; but yet my inward fooL 
Perluades me ocherwife : howe*er it be, . 
I cannot but be fad; fo -heavy- fad,. 
Af^. tboagh^ on thinking, on no thooght J think, , 

(4} Lf ir Perfpe^ves^ wHtb^ rightly gax'J^t/f^n,, 
Shi^ Ncihing. kmi C^mfaJSM ; ey*d awry, 
Difii»£uijb F^rm,] This. is a very fine SimilltQde, and the 
Thing meant is This. Amongft Mathematical Recrettiont, This, . 
which ypur. Matters in Optics anmife thennfeWet with; holds' a 
principal Place, They draw a Figure, in which- all the Unlet of 
Ftrfptai'Ui are directly iffvA^r^i/ ; .fo that, confequently^ if -held 
IB Che fame Bofition with^ thofe Pidares'wbich are drawn a«« 
eordjng to the Rules of Perfi^aive, it moftpreCcnt NMhif)g.buc 
ConAifieii 1 and t^ bo Utn in Fermr, and under -a regular Ap« 
pearance, it muft be looked upon from a centracy Station : or, 
as Shaiefptare fays, /yV awry. The fe kind of Pi0ures are now 
yery common ; but not fo, I believe^ in our Author's Tinrte, 
tbQ* hs.fo m:U andcrilood their Nature. Mr> fFarlurtcii, 

B 5 Makes s 
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Makes me with heav^ notUng fiint and (hHak. 

5i^. 'Tit nothing but Canceit, aiy gracioos l^y^. 

^een. ' Tis nothing left ; Conceit as ftill dcriv'd . 
From fome toe-father grief; mine is nocfo; 
For nothing hath begot my fomething grief; 
Or fomething hath, the nothing that I grieve ; 
Tis in reverfioQ That I do poffefe ; - 
But what it is, that is not yet known, what 
I' cannot name, 'tis nauneleis woe, I wot. 

, Enttr Green. 

Creeni Heav'n feve yowr Majefty ! and wdl met, 
• gentlemen ; 
1 hope, the King is not yet fliipt for Ireland. 

^een. Why hop'&thoafo? *tis better hope, he is: • 
For his defigns crave hade, his hafle good hope : 
Theii wherefore doft thou hope, he is not ihipt ? 

Green, That he, our hope, might have retired his 
Power; 
And driv'n into defpair an enemy's Hope, ^ 
Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this Land. 
The banifti'd Bolinghroke repeals himfelf ; 
And with uplifted arms is fafe arrived 
At Raveti/jurg. 

^een. Now God in heav'n forbid f 

Green, O, Madam, 'ds too true ; and what is worfe. 
The lord Northumberland, his young Ton Percy^ 
The lords of Ro/s, Beaumond^ and Wilkughhy^ 
With all their pow'rful friends, are fled to him. 

Bvjhy, Why have you not j)roclaim*d Northumherhnd^ 
And all of that revolted fadUon, traitors ? 
. . Grten, We have : whereon the Earl of Worcefier 
Hath broke his llaff, refign'd his Stewardfhip ; 
And all the hoaihold fervants fled with him 
*Tq Bolinghroke, 

' Siueen, So, Grten^ thou art the midwife of my wot^ 
And BoUnghroke my ibrrow's difmal heir: 
Now hath my foul brought forth her prodigy. 
And I, a gafprng new-delivcr'd mother. 
Have woe to woe^ Ibrrow to forrew> joift'd. 
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Ji^^ Debaix not, Madui}* 

J^M. Who (hail hinder me > 
I will defpair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hqpe ; he is a flatterer, 
A paraiite, a keeper back of death ; 
Who gently would diflblve the bands of life, > 
Which' falfe hopes linger, in extremity. 

• • Enter Yo^k. 

Grim. Here conct t}|e Duke jo£ Tori^ 
. ^meen. With figns of war about his aged neck ; 
Oh, full of camMf bafinefs are his looks I 
Uncle, for hearVs (ak«, comfortable words. 

Tork. Should I do (b; I fhculd bely my thoughts :: 
Comfort's in heav'n, and we are oh the earth, 
Wlicre adtfaiiig irves bdt Cro^s, Caiv, and Grief. 
Your hufhani \^ib gotie to faire far of, 
Whilft others coibe ta make him lofe at hone. 
Here WK i left igiundeyprop this Land ; 
Who^ wejik with age,: cannot fupport my hW. 
Now comes the fick hoar, that hii furfeit made ;: 
Now ihall hc-ory hk friends, diat fiatterM hixn. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. My Ibrd, yow foii was goae before I came; 

Tork. He was ; why, fo, g^ all, vfkkh way ir will 5 : 
Tba Nobles tfecj: are fled, the Commons cold,, 
ited W&l, I ftar, revolt on lierefir^s fide. 
Get thee to Flafine, (5) to my fifter Gf?fiery. 
Bid her fend pefently a thOnT&iMi pound : 
Hold, take my ring. 

8eH). My lord, I had forgot 
To tell, to^ay I came by, and caU'd there;* 
But I Ihfti^ grieve yoa to ftporc the refl» 

Tork. What is't ^ 

(5).^'*^^'"* Plafhie,'-*— 3 Tlw Lordflilp of Ftafoh wa» 2' 
Te^Hi ef tht Du«oM^«£<?/w(/rjf^/f in Bjfix. See HaW% Cbr9- 
ateley p« 4^ 
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Serv, An hour before t came^ the Datchefs dy^i^ 
Tori. Heav*n for his mercy, what a tide of woes , - 
Come ruihing ou this woful land at once ? " / 

J know not what to do : I would to heav*h, 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it) , 
The King had cut oiF m;^ head with my brotfier's* ' 
What, are there pofts difpatch*d for Ireland f 
How Ihall we do for mony for thcfe wars ? 
Come, fifter; (coufin, I would fay ;) pray, partfbn me. 
Go» fellow, get thee Koine, provide ibme^arcs^ ' 

Andbring away the annour that is there* 

Gentlemen, will you go and mufter men> . 

If; I know how to order thefe afiat»» 

Piforderly thus thruft into? my hands. 

Never believe me.. They arrf'both.my Wnfmett'-r 

The one my Sovereign, whom, both: my oath 

And duty bids defend ; th? other again. 

My kinfman is. One whom the King hath wroag'd.^ 

Whom confcience and.my kindred bids to right 

Welt finncwhat wcr miifi do :. come,, coufm, TUj 

Pifpofe of you. Go mufter up your men^ 

And meet me prefently at Berkley caftle :, 

J (hould to Plajlfie too ;—— 

But time will not permit. All is uneven 

Ai^ every, thiagi^kfc al fix. and feven.. 

lExeufit York «i</ QgefB. 

Bti^. The wind fits fidr: for news to gprto itd^,^ 
But none. returns; for us to levy Power,^ 
Proportionable ta the enemy ». 
Is all impoffible. 

Green. Bfcfides, our Ncarncfs to; the King m Lev© 
1$ near *e: Hate of thof^^ love not the King. 

Bagot, Anithstf^thc vnavM©g.C.omi»oni3.fcr thfir 
love ^ / 1 

tics in their purfes : and who empties them, 
By fo much falls their hearts with, deadly, hafc. 

Bujby, Wherein the King ftaiid$ g^neraBy condemned. 

Bagot. If judgment lye in them, then iqdoweju. 
Beicame we have been evex. near theiKiAg. 

Qrjtmk 
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Greitt. Wen ; HI for Refuge ftrait to SripUcOit i 
The Earl of fnitjl^'reh already there. 

Bufy. Thither will i with yoa; for litde offico 
The hateful Compions will perform foe us ; 
Except, like curs> to teat us all in pieces : 
Will you go with us? 

Bagrot. No ; Til to Jn/and to his Majefl}r« 
Farewel : if hearths Pre&ges be not vain. 
We three here part,, that neVr ihall meet agaia. 

JBufy. That*s as TirJt thriyes, to. beat back S0BM1* 
Broken. 

Grun. Alas, poor Duke f the task He undertakes 
Is numbVing fands, and drinking oceans dry 1 
Where one on his fide fights^ thoufands will flye. 

Bujby^ Farewel at once, fbr once^, for all, and eren 
' GreiH. WeU, we may meet again.. 

BagBt, I fear me, never. [Exeunt^ 

S C JE N E ehangis to a vjiH Vnjpia in 
Gloccftcrfturc 

Bnter BoUngbroke ^rmTNorthumberiand; 

*/»l.TT O W far is it, my lord, to Berkley now f 

J71 Vortb. I am a ftranger here in GUfttrfnnt 
Thefe high wfld hSlSj and reugh oneven w^^s,. 
Draw out our miles, and make them weaxtfoot^: 
And ytx. your fair difcourfe lias been as fugar>. 
Making the hard way fwect and delea*Ue<, 
But, I bethink me. what a weary way, 
From Ravenjhurg to Cbtjhold, wUibe found 
In Jfe/i aid miloughhy, wanting ywir Oomjpanf ^ 
Which, I prottftt hath very much beguiKd. 
Tbe tcdioufnefe and proccfe of thy. tnwdk : 
Bat theirs is fweettiedwitl^ the hope to.have^ - 
The prefent benefit that I poffeis : 
And- hope to joy, is little lefs ia joy^ 
Tian hope cnjoy'd. By this, the weary lOrdl^ 
Shall make their way fecm ftiort, as mine hath don<p^ 
By fight of wh^t \ have, your noble company. ^^ 
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Than" your good words : but wbb cono^e* httrCf?:. 
« iji/#r Percy: . 

^«»r//&. It U bjr fon, young ftarfj Pircj^ 
Sent from my brother W&rcefitr : wkencefoever, ^ 

flairy* how farfs your uncle ? 

Pery. I thought, my Lord, tliave leam'd hi^ health^ 
of you.. ; 

yowTi^; Why, M he not with theC^jeenf. 

Percy'. No, my good lord, hehath fcrfook the Court,. 
Broken hi$ ftkff Pf officer and di%crs'd 
The Houjhold of the King» 

North' What was hb reafon ? 
He wai npt fo reiblv'd, wh^ M W6 ^ake togiethef; ' . 

Percy. Bccaufe your lordfhip was proclf^imcd Traitor, 
Bat he, my lord, is gone to Raven/purgr . ' , 
To offer fervice to tlie Duke of HirefirJy. ' • . ' 
And ftnt m^ <)'er by Berkh^ to difcc^ver , . 

What Pow'r the Duke of Totk had leiry'd-thcre y ■ 
Then with directions to rcprair to Ra^venfj^urg. 

North. Have yoi* forgot the Duke of Hereford, boy f ^ 

Percy. No, my good lord ; for that is not forgot. 
Which ne'er I did lamemlie^ i toj^y fcnowlec^,. t, 
1 never in my life, dvi look Offk Jiim. , . 

Norths Then leaim.taiafiow him |iow; thia is the^ 
rDllkfe.. 

Percy. My gMci^M Joid, J tende? you my fervice,. 
Such as it is, beid§ ti»iflkBr, rsw. and young. 
Which elder day^ fliall r^n a»d coafirm. 
To more approved forvice and defert. 

BoMftg. Itiiwife difo, geatjc f'rrfy ; aa^ b« foff,, 
I count my felf ai nothing eUe f© happy. 
As in a foul rimembrmg my gop^ frienods ; ; 
And as my Fdrtane^cntiwWi tky lov^. 
It (hall be ftill thy txm love'fe lewmpence. 
My heart this coifhiimt mak^ my haud thus feajs U. 

Norfif. How far is it 19 Berkky ? and what ftir . 
Kttp* good oU YoHi there wi(k>his naen of war ? 
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Percy. Tfaore ftands die CaUe by yond toft of troes, 
MaonM with three hoadrcd nea, i» I have hevdi. 
And in it are the lords, Tori, BirkUf, Sfjmmr;. 
None elfe of name, and noUe eltimate.. * 

Bntir RoTff and Wlllottghby. 

Ncrih, Here come the lordt of S^ and WilUn^hfy^ 
Bloody with ^rring, fiery-red with hafie. 

Beung, Welcome, my lords; 1 wot, your love purfue^^^ 
A banilh'd tr^tor ; alfmy TteaTiiry 
Is yet bot unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'dt. 
Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 

Rofi. Your prefence makes us rich, moft noble lord.. 

Wilio. And far furmoonts our labour to attain it» 

BoZ/urg:. Evermore, thanks; (th'exch«[uer ef. 

the poor) ^ 

Which, 'till my ia&nt-fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty. ' But who now comes here ? 

Enter Berkley. 

North. It 18 toy ford of Berkl$f, as Iguefs. 

B$rk. My lord of Btrefmrd^ my meifage is to yoo* 

Boling, My lord, my anfwer is to Lancafttr % 
And I am come to feek that Name in Enghtni, 
And I muft find that Title in your tongue^ 
Before I make r^ply to aUght you fay. 

BerL Miftake me not, my lord ; *ds not my meaniBg 
To raze one Title of your honour out. • . ' 

To you, my- lord, I come, (what lord you will,) 
From the moft glorious of this. Land, 
The Duke of r«ri, to know, what pficks you on 
To take adrantage>of the abfent time, 
And fright our native peace with felf-bom arms* 

Enttr York. 
B^ng, I fliall notneed tranfport my words by you. 
Here comes his Grace in perton. Noble Uucle f 

[KmeJsi 
York, Shew me diy humble heart, and not thy knee, 
Whofe duty is deceivable and falfc. 
^ * to^ngi 
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B9&ftgi My gracion^ ande! 

Tprk» Tut, totf Grace me no Grace, nor Undrme 
nc Undb :— - 
I am no traitor*s unde ; andtbat word' Grace, 
In an angracioas moad>, is butprophane. 
Why have thofe haniih*d, and forbidden legs 
Dar*d once to touch a duf^ of Engtamtt ground T 
But more than, — why, why, have they dar*dto march: 
So many miles upon her peaceful bofom^ 
Frighting her p«e-fac'd villages with war; 
And oftentation of d'efpifed arms ? 
Com*ft thou, becaufe tWnointed King is hence?^ 
Why, foolifli-boy, the King is fcft behind ; 
And in my loyal bofom lies his Power. 
Were I but now the lord of fbch hot ybudi. 
As when brave Gaunt^ thy father,, and my felf 
RefcuM the Blaek Prince, that young Mars of meff^, ' 
.From forth the ranks of many thouUnd French ; 
Oh ! then, how quickly ihould this arm of mine^. 
Now prifoncr to the paliie, chaftife thee, . . 
And minifter corredion to thy fault. . 

Roling, My gracious uncle, let me know my feuR;; 
On what condition fland^it, and wherein f 

Tork\ Ev'n in condition of the worfe degree ; 
In grofs Rebellion, and detefted'Treafon : 
Thou art a banifii"^ man, and here art come, 
-Before the expiradbn of thy tihie, 
in braving arms againft thy Sovereign. 

Boiing. As I was banifh'd, rwas.banifli*d Hereford i^^ 
But as I come, 4I come for Lancajler^ 
And; noble unclfe, I bcfeech your Grace; 
Xook on my wrongs with an indiiFefcnt eye :. 
You are my father ; for, methinks, in you : 
I fee old Gaunt alive. O then, mv father \ 
Will you permit,, that I fhall ftana condemned. 
A wand'ring Vagabond 5 my Rights and Royalti^t-. 
Pluckt from my arms perforce, and giv'ft away^ 
To upftart unthrifts ? Wherefore was 1 born? 
If that my couiih King be King oSEngiantlt 
It Sinft be granted, lam Duke of Lancafier* . 

Twin 



Yoa have a fen, Jimerle, my noble Kinfiaaa: ^ 
Hadyoufirftd/d, and he bc^n thus trod down. 
He ihoald have found his uncle Gamtt a father. 
To rowzehis wrongs, and chafis them to die bajr. 
I am deny*d to foe my lireiy here. 
And yet my letters patents eive me leare : 
My tather> Goods are all cBilrain'd and Told, 
And theie, and aO, are all amifi impIoy*d. 
What would you have me do ? I am a SubjeA, 
And chaUenf^ law : attorneys are den v'd me 1 . 
And therefore ^rfonally I lay my Chum 
To mine Inheritance of free befcent. 

North. The noble Duke hath been too much abused. 

Jb/f. It ftands your Grace upon, to do him Rights 

WiUf. Bafe menby his endowments are made |;reat: 

Tori. My lords ot En^Umd^ let me tell yoa thi^ 
I have had Feeling of my Coufia*s wrongs. 
And laboured all iGOald to do him Right:* 
Bat* in this kind, to. come in braving arms. 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way. 
To find out Right with wrongs^ it may not be i< 
And you, that do abet him in tbis kind^ 
Cherhh Rebellion, and are Rebels aU. 

North. The noble Duke hath fworn, his Coming b 
But for his own \ and, for the Right of That, 
We all have ibongly fwom to give him aid \ 
And let him ne'er iee joy, that breaks that oath. 

York. Well,* weU, I fee the iflue of thefe arms). 
I cannot mend it, I vosA needs fonfefs, 
Becaufe my Pow*r is weak, and all ill left: 
Butif Icodd, by him that gave me life, 
I would attaoh you aU* and make you (loop 
Unto the fovereign mercy of the King. 
But fince I cannot, b^ it knowh to yon, . ' 

I do remain as neuter. So, farewel. 
Unleis you pleafe to enter in the Caftle» 
And diere repoie you fiir this night. 

holing. An offer. Uncle, that we will accept i 
Bat we mull win your Grace to go with as 
To Brifiol'Cafilt^ wWch, they (ay, is held - 

\^ 
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By Sif/1^9 BagBt^ aedtMroaiii^kliflefti 
- The cater|ntt«iis of die Cc»i»mDa»>wcBitb'9 \ ^ 
Which I havfliivQra to Weod,.^^ pluflk awa^. 

Tork^'h 108^ be,. I<^lll;;i>:t but y^- i^ilvpaufej 
For I am loath to break oar Couatio^ Law« s . 
Nor friends^ noribn* toara welccmeyovafv;; 
Things paft {ledrdir aie now wkk we polb Caf^e. 

S C E N E,»V ^7# £ S A 

Enter Safisbufy, and a\taptain. 

CapK 'tkJi Y loed of S^Jiilmty, : we have ibud ten cfo^ev 

. . . J.yjL And htvdlx k^.eur Conhusfmoi loge^civ 
And yet Wq heat; no tidiogs from die King : 
Therefore we wHl dif|M»:ie t>ui' fc^ce : fitfCMteh • : • < 

^^//. Stay >*eft 9inAth» di^,: tbflM trttli)r ^fl^^&ffM 
The King reppfeth all Kwtfuftiftdjiee; f i . ! 

Cap. Tis.thought» theKiflg:isdsad;'<ve*«iliB0tfta7^-. 
The Bay-ireos in our Country slliuieiwidierM> • ^ 
And meteors frigbt the fijfed tars of hnar'n ;. - ^ 
The pale-fac*d moon looks Uoody oa tko eaxtk^ i . > 
An41eaft.loOk'd FrophM whtfper Ibasful Changeu 
Hich men look h^, 2bA nt&n^d^ntr andbqp r " ' *' ^ 
The one, in fear to lofe what they enjojrir 
Th' other,' in hope t'eigoy by rafr and war. >\fv 

Thefej%wt fereron the deidfc of JKLing au p hu » ^ 
Farewel; our countrygieii^Jttegei&e.add Bed,.. 
As well aiTur'd^ Rkitafttthm iMug w dead.. : [^E^rifk; 

So/is. Ah, Ricbatd^ ahl withiejwaofheavy.aalnd^ 
I fee thy Glonr, like aibootibe St^r^ 
Fall to the bafe earth from the nsmanent : 
Thy Sun fcts weeping in die lowly Wefty - ' . '^ 
Witneifing Storms to come, woe, and unreS:. 
Thy friends are fleito wait aqpon thy ^fbei;- . ' f ^ ' 
And crofsly to thy Good aU fotsone '^^u. - ["B^*, . 
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ACT III. • 

SC£N1£> Bofingbroke^j Cm^ Af Briftol. 

J«//r Bolinffbrolee, Tbrk, Nortftumberiiand, Roft» Ptrqr> 
WiUoi^hbgr, «;ifi& Bafhy and Green PHfinert. 

BotHt^^ROKK. 

BR IN*G forth thcfe men.— 
£j|i0^ aod Gi^Mty I will not vex yoor WU 
(Since prden^y youp ibuk mikft part yoofbodtca) 
With tot much ur|;ing your pierMciotti lives ; 
For 'twere no diancy : yet to wa(h your blood 
Fh>m off nur h«ids, here, in the view of oiea» 
I will unfbla fome eaufes of your deat&a, 
Yoo have nuMed a Prince, a royal JUngi 
A hap]^ Gendemam ia blW and lincanemif 
By yoa unha^y'd) aadtdisfifur'^deaiu 
YoohanFe^ tnmaaiflT, with your finfbl: lM)«n 
Made a divoree betwixt his Queen and him ; 
Broke the Poffeflkm of a royal Bed, 
And fti5h'd the Beauty of a fair Queen*s cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes, with your foul wronjrtr 
My fdf, a Prince, bv fortune of my birth, 
Near to the King in blood, (and near in love. 
Till you did make him mif-interptet me,) 
Have ftoopt my neck under youp ii^uries ;. 
And figb'd my Es^lifi^ breath i« foreign dxmds* 
Bating the bifilet l^d of Banifhment ; 
While you have fed upon ray Signlorie? ; « 
Kf-paric'd my Parks, and fcird mr fbieft^woods; 
From mine own windows torn my houfhoM Coat ; 
Raz'd out my Imprefs ; leaving me no iign. 
Save mens* opinions, and my living blood. 
To fhew the world I am a gentleman. 
Thi?, and nwich more, much mCBrc tbftn twice all th«^^ 
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Condemns you to the.death. See them deliver^ 
To execution, and the hand of death* 

Bufy. More welcome is the ilroak of death to mft 
Than Bo^ngbroke to Enf/amf.'^—^LoTds, farewel. 

Green, My comfort m, that hcav'n will take our fouls,- 
And plague injuftice with the pains of hell. - 

Bo/ing, yiylord Northumhirlandy fee them diipatch^A 
Unde, ywxi2Ly the Queen is at your hoafe j 
For heav'n*s fake, fairly let her be intreated ; 
Tell her, I fend to her my kind Commends ; 
Take fpecial care, my Greetings be delivered. 

Tm-k, A gentleman of mine I have difpatch'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. 

BoUng. Thanks, gentle Uncle : come, niy lords, tP^ - 
way; (6) 
A while to Work 5 and, after, Holy-day. [Bxiunt. 

.^ (4) nsnis, gtnth Untie $ Come, my Lordi, Mttfay, 
To fight with Gletutvwer and his Orniplicet , 
jSwhiU u W»k, and mfitr Horyday,} Th<^* the ittt8r<>^ 
ffieiliate Line has Uken pefleffion of all the old Copies, I hav» 
great Snfpicion of its being an Interpolation $ and have there* 
fore venturM to throw it oat* The firft and third Line rhyme 
to each' other ; nor, do I imagine. This was cafual, but i&ten* 
ded by the Poet. Were we to acknowledge the Line genuine; 
it muft argue the Poet of ForgeCfulnefs in his own Planf 
and Inattention to Hiftory, of which he was moft obfenrant* 
^•linghroke is, as it were, yet but juft arrived yHt ia now at 
Srijhhj weak in his Numbers; has had no Nfeetihg with % 
Parliament; nor is fo far aiTttr'd of the Succeffion, as to think 
of going to fupprefs Infurredions before be is planted in the 
Throne. Befidei, we find, die Oppofltion of Gltndower be* 
fins the Firft Part of K. Henrf IV} and Mortimer*$ Defeat by 
that hardy Wflpman is the Tidings of the firft Scent of that 
Play. Again, thq* Cltndvwtr, in the very firft Year of K. fKm* 
rj IV, began to be troublefome, pot in for the Supremacy of 
Wmkt^ and imprifon*d Mertimer ; yet it was not till the fuc- 
ceeding Year, that the King employed any Force againll 



SG E N£. 



Xii^ R I c u A ft D IL 45 

S C E NTE cianges to the Coq/t of Wales. 

Ikwnfifi Drum awd Trumpets. 

Smtir KngXAuii Aamerle, BijUftf $/ CMdme, 
4md S$idiir4. 

X Rici. T% Arkhuihly-cajtli call you this «t hand ? 

J3 Jum, Yea, my good lord % how brooks 
your Grace die air^ 
After your toffine on the breaking Seat ? 

K. Rich. Needs mud I like it well ; I weep for joy 
To ftand upon my Kingdom once again. 
I>ear Earth, I do falute thee with my hand. 
Though I^ebels wound thee with their korfei* hoo^ : 
As a long-parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and fmiles in meeting ; 
So weeping, fmiling, ^reet I thee my'Eu^, 
And do thee ftvour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy Sovereign'^ foe, my gentle Earth, 
Nor with thy fweets comfort his rav'nous fenfe : 
Bat let thy fpiders that fuck up diy venom. 
And heavy-gaited'toads, lye in their way. 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet. 
Which with ufurping fteps de trample thee. 
Yield fb'nging nettles to mine enemies ; 
And, when they from thy bofom pluck a flower, 
Ouard it, I pr*ythee, with a Inrkmg adder ; 
Whofe double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy Sovereign's Enemies. 
Mock not my (enfeleis conjuration, lords ; 
This Earth (hall have a Peeling : and thefe ftonea 
Prove armed foldiers, ere her native King 
Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms. 

£ijS^. Fear not, my lord s that PowV, that made yoti 
King, 
Hath powV to keep you King, in fpight of all. 
The means, that heaven yields, muft be embrac'd. 
And not negleded : clfc if heaven would. 
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And we uwiiU A^Khfiiiy'Bi o&r, «» rrfiifo 

The proff«r*d tiieans offuccour and redrefs. - - ' 

Aum, He means, my lord, t]^at weare.too temifs; 
Vfl^MSt Bolin^rske^ tkmngh^our fectaity, 
<yrows ftrong and great, in fabftance and in power. 

JC Ritb. IMpoiirfbsfiid4e Coufin, kim/fttliou «ot. 
That when the feardikg-e^peof keav'n is hid 
Behind the globe, .dii»t lights (be loiv^ wpr)d s • - 
Then thieves ajtd robbers range iibroMvOnforiv 
In murders, and in t>uti^ bloody ibcre. 
But when from under this Derreftrial ball 
He lires^he proud (ops of lihe <)aftern pines. 
And darts his li^t thiQugJxcyVyguiky hole 5 
Then murdei^ trea&n^, and deteJledlias, 
Th^ doak©f night bciqgjiluck'd from pff thek backti 
Stand bare and i%9ke4» ^tvemblingattbomfetes.. 
So when this thief, this traitor jS^//Wi^r0^^ 
Who all this while hath i!Qv^lI*d in u»je.n^bt, 
Whilft we were wandVing with th' Ai^ipode;^ 
^hall fee usxifiBg m our Throne, the eaft; 
His treaCons will fit bhiflung in his face. 
Not able to endure the iight of day ; 
But, felf-af&ighted, tre^ibici at his fin^ 
Not all the water m the rjoqgh rjKb Jea 
Can waih the.bahn frxuniin anointed King;* 
The breath of worldly .men canpot dcypfc 
The Dq)ufy.<teQied py Jthe Lord. 
For every roan that A?/tV|grirfl^.haA.,prcil, 
To lift iharp jQ^eLagainR our golden Crowii, 
Heav'n for his lUchArd hath in hcav'nly Pay 
A glorious Angel; then if angels fidit, 
Weak men muft faU, for heav!n ftilig^aids, the. Kijght. 

Entsr Salisbuiy^ 

Wtclcqme, my lofd, . how far ofF lies your P<WJ/ V ? 

Salts. Nor near, nor farther ofFi my gracious Jord,' 
Than this Avaak. arm : Difcomi^rt guides riny tongue. 
And bids me (peak 4>f nothing but ^efpair : 
One day (too late, I fear, my noble lord) 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth. 

Oh^ 
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Oh, call back jreftenUy;, bid dliie re^m. 
And t\Ma lhaltbaV<$ twelve ikouftttd %Kti)igiiieii. 
To day, to dByy*— ufthaw day, too life 
O'erthrows thy j0ye, ^fiieflSU^- fottiwe, ftftd thy 'Sate. 
For all the J^i^fimm^ bcarfag thou wen4etd, 
ikxt gMie to 3oUitg^^ difpeififoid^Ied. 

JWm. ComIok, 4iiy Litge, ^y looks ymRr-GrtCtt 
Ibpakf 

AT. J9rV^. But new tbe blood of twenty tliot^ad ntn 
3>id triumph lA my feee, lOMllliey «re-fled. 
And till fovnaeh blood tMtkef- ooffie «gaMi, 
Have I not reafom to look pale, aiiddead ^ ' * ' 

All foals, diat will hk Mt^ 4y <fom mffd»i < 
For time hath fetH blot upofiBiypiide. * - 

Jum, Coflifoft, ny Liege; remember, who yoo ttti 

!^.Riek. I had-forget my >f<^f: 'am I^iiot JUag ^ 
Awake, thou coward Majefly, thou fleeptft : 
Isnot-tbe fCifigVname foity cboaknd iMrmes f 
Arm, arm, my Niute; a pany S«b}o£mi4k-et 
At thy great elory. Look not to'^fiic-gworid^ • 
Ye fav'rites ^-fi'Kiiig,! -are wo «ot- high»? - . . . 
High be our thoughts. I know, my uncle Tork 
Hath jKiwY to fertrouf turn. But vtho comes heti^ 

Entir Sefoop« 

'Scfo(fp. 1ffdi«health and liappinefs bfctide my Liegft, 
Thato can my care-tun*d tongue delivei hfln ! ' 

'^. Rich, Mine ear is OpeA, aMmy heart prepared: 
t^he worA'>is worlHly lofs thou i^raaft unfold. 
Say,. b«^KAi^[dom loft? why, .!twas<9y/carc: ^ 
Aad ivhat loft is it, to be rid of care ? 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ? . ] 

Greater he fhall not te ; if hctttire Gdd, 
We>!!'iisi«re4iim too, «td%e^hlsfelloiiplb. 
Rcvoh om- Stfbjdftsr? that we taimot mend ; 
Thtsy *feak their fahh to <kid, as- weH af w. 
Cry, Wo.e, DjeftrudUon, Ruin, Lofe, Decav; ' 

The worft is death, arid death will have his day. ' 

Scroop, "QtliA am I, that your Highneii is'fo ifiAld 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 

Like 
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Like a^ Hnfeafonable ftermy day, 
Which makci the filver rivers <irown their flioxe^ 
As if the world were all diflblv*d to tears j 
So hi|^ above his limits fwells the rage 
Oi Bolingbr^^ covering your fearful Land 
~ With hard bright fteel, and hearts more hard than fleel. 
,White beards have arm*d their thin and hairlefs fcalpi 
Againft thy Majcfty j boys with women^s voices 
Strive to fpeak big, and dafp their female joints 
In (Bff unwieldy arms, againft thy Crown : 
Thy very Bcadfmen learn to bend their bows 
Of double fatal Ewe, againft thy State : 
Yea, diili^women manage ru% bills. 
Againft thy Seat both yoiing and old rebel, 
And all goes worfe than I have powV to tell. 
K. Rich. Too well, too wcU, thou tcU'il a T4c 
fo ill. 
Where is the Earl of Watfinre ? where is he got ? (7) 
What is become of Bufy f where it Grun f 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Meafure our confines wiA'Tuch peaceful fieps ? 

What is becom •f Bufliy ? ^hert h Green ?] Here ire 
ytarr of them named \ and, within a very few Lines, the King, 
hearing they had made their Peace with B§liwgtrpkt, calls thena 
TitaBB JudaiU, But how was their Peace made ? Why, with 
the Loft of their Heads. This being explain*({, jgumerli ftys. 
It Buihy, t3reen, mnd tb* Earl of Wiltihire Jtad t So that Bag^ 
•light to be left oat pi the Queftion^ and, hideed, he had 
made thelseft of hit way for CBtfttr, and from thence had efcapM 
into Inland, And (6 we find him, in the id A£t, determining 
to do. 

Bagot. Not m t§ Irefamd, ta bit Majefy, 
The Poet could not be guilty of fo much Forgetliilnefs and 
Abfordity. The Tranfcribera muft have blnnder*d. It (eemt 
IHTobable to me that He wrote, as I have conjeAurally alter'4 
the Text. 

Hlftri is tbe Emrl of Wiltfllire ? wbere is He go( ? 
i. «• Int» what Comer of my Dominions is Hsjknk, and «*• 
fip^dtdr 

If 
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If we prevail, their heads (hall pay for it. 
I warrant, they Ve made peace with Bolinghroh. 
Scroop. Peace they have made with him, indeed, my 

lord. 
K, RicL O villains, vipers, damn*d without redemp* 
tionf 
Dogs, eafxly won to fawn on any man I 
Snakes in my heart-blood warmM, that fting my heact I 
Three Judaffes^ each one thrice worfe than Judmi I 
Would they make peace ? terrible heU make war 
Upon their fpotted fouls for this oiFence ! . 

Scroop. Sweet love, I fee, changing his t property, . . 
Turns to the fowVeft and moft deadly hate : 
Again uncurfe their fouls } their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : . thofe whom; you ' 
curfe, , , 

Have felt the worii;. of 4e^b*$ de&:oying hand. 
And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. 
Aum, Is Bufiy^ GreiHyZxA th' Earl of Wiltjhirt dead \ 
Scroop. Yea,aU of them at Briflol loft their h^^ada. , 
Aum. Where is the Duke n>y Father, with his JfowV ? , 
JT. Rich. No matter where; of comfort >o xnan 
fpeak: 
Let's talk of Graves, of Worms, and Epitaphs, 
Make duft our paper, and with rainy ty^i 
Write forrow on the bofom of the earth I 
Let's chufe executors, and talk of wills ; \ 
P^pA yet not fo - for what can we bequeath,^ • 

Save our depofed bodies to the ground ? 
Our lands, our lives, and all are ^i^Z/ff^^roi^s, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death % 
And that fmall model of the barren earth, 
Which ferves as pafte and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's fake, let us fit upon the ground. 
And tell fad ftor jes of the death of Kin^s : , 
How fome have been deposed, fome flain in war : 
Some haunted by the Ghofts they difpoiTefs^d : 
Some poifon'd by their wives, fome fleeping kill'd : , 
All murther'd.— — — Fdf within the hollow Crown, 
That rounds the mort^ temples of a King, 
Vol. IV. ' C Keeps 



Keeps Death his Court ; and there tke Anticfc fiti^ 
Scoffing his Stated and grinaing at hi« PoiAp; 
Allowing him a breath, a Uttie fcene 
To monapchize, be fcar'd, and kill with looks i 
Infttfinghim with felf and vain conceit. 
As if this flefh, which walls about our life. 
Were brafs impregnable : and, hutnourM thus, 1 
Comes at the laid, and with a little pin 
Bore$ through his cafUe*walls, and farewel King f 
Cover your heads; and mock not flefh and blood 
With folemn Rev'rcnce : throw away relpe^l^ 
Tradition, form, and ceremonioiis daty, 
For you have but mifiook me aU this while : 
I live on bread like you, feel want tiloeyou', 
IVifte grief, need friends, like you : fufcjedled thus, 
^ow can you fay to me, I am a King? 

Car/. My loxd, wife me& ]ie*er wall their prefent 
woes; 
Bkt mfently prevent the ways to wail : 
To fear the foe, iince fear oppre^th fh-engdi. 
Gives, in your weaknefs^ flrength unto your foe i 
Aikd fo y^ur follies fight againft your felf. 
Fear, and be flain ; no worfe can come from fight ; 
And fight and die, is death deflroying death : 
Where fearina dying, pays death fcrvile breath. 

Aum, My father hath a power, enquire of him. 
And learn to make a body of a limb« 

K. Rich. Thou chid'fl me well : proud BoHn^oke^ 
I come 
To change-blows with thee> for our day of doom ; 
This ague-fit 6f fear is over-blown ; 
An eafie task it is to win our owa 
Say, Scroop, where lie» our uncle with his Power ? 
Speck fwcetly, man, although thy looks be fewer. 

Scroop. Men judge ^by the complexion of the sky 
The ftate and inclination of the day ; 
So may you, by my dull and heavy eye. 
My tongue hath but a heavier tale to fay, 
I play the torturer, by fmall and finall 
To Icnsthen out the word, that muft be fpofcea-. 

•" Your 
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Yoar uncle IVi is join'd wUi Bo&i§6ni^ 
And all your northeni.caftles yielded up. 
And all youf foiidifini gendemea in anna 
Upcn kis/idion. 

M. RiA. Tlum kift&id enouglu 
BeQu:ewehee» Coufin» whick dm lead ae forth 

[f • Anmerk. 
Of that fweet way I was in to Defpair* 
What fay you now ? what comfort have wt now ? 
By heav'n, FU hate him everlaftingly. 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go ta FUntr^afte^ there I'll pine away : 
A Kingt woe s flave, (hall kingly woe obey : 
That?ow'rIhave, difcharee; andlet^emgoi 
To ear (be land, tliat hath fome* hopei to grow : 
For I have none. Let no man fpeak again 
To alter this, for counfel is but vain. 

Aum. My Liege, one word. 

K, Rich. Heroes me double wrong. 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Difcharge my FoUVers : let them hence, away. 
From Ricbard'% night to Minghroke^ fair day. 

[Exiunt* 

SCENE, BoliogbrokcV Can^i mar Flint* 

Enter nvitb drum and ctlourSf BoUngbrok^, York* 
Northumberland, and Ait^mUmts, 

Bo/ing. 00 that by this intelligence we learn, 

O The Weljhmen are diipcrs'd i and Satisbmy 
Is gone to meet ^e Kine, wKo lately landed 
With fome few private mends upon this Coaft, 

North. The news is very fair and good, my lord^ 
Richard^ not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

Tork. It would befeem the lord Nwthun^erlandi 
To fay. King Richard. Ah, the heavy day. 
When fuch a^Acred King fhould hide his head ! 

North. Your Grace miftak^s me; only to be brief. 
Left I his Ti(I« Ott^ 

C 2 Tork. 
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Tttk. The tune hath been, 
Would }*oa have been fo brief with him, he wouU 
Have been fo brief with You, to ihorten You, 
For taking fo the Head, the whole Head*s Length; 

J7WSf»^. Miftakenot, uncle, farther than you ihould. 

TrrL Take not, good couiin, farther than you fiiould, 
Left you miftake, the heav'ns are o*er your head. 

Boling. I know it, uncle, nor oppofe my fclf 
Agaiilft their will. But who comes here ? 

Enter Percy. 

Welcome, Harry i what, will not this calUe yield ? 

Perty, The cafUe royally is mana'd, my lord, 
Againft your entrance. 

Bolini. Royally? why, it contains no King ? 

Percy, Yes, my good lord. 
It doth contain a King : King Richard Iks 
Within the limits of yond lime and ftone ; 
>^Bd with him lord Aumerle^ lord Salisbury, 
Sir St^en Scroop, bcfidcs a clergy man 
Of holy reverence : who, I cannot learn. 

North. Belike, it is the bifhop of Carlifle. ^ 
. .5<?%. Noble lord, [7i North. 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caftle. 
Through brazen trumpet fend the breath.of Parle 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver: 
Henry o£ Bolinghrcie u]pon his knees 
. Doth kifs King Richard^ hand, and fends allegiance 
And faith of. heart unto his royal perfon : 
Ev'n at bis feet I lay ray arms and pow'r, 
Pfbvidcd, that my baniftiment repealed. 
And lands reitor'd again, be freely granted: 
If not, ril ufe th' Jtclvantage of my powV, 
And lay the fummer's diift with fhow'rs of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of flaughter'd EnzHjhmen, 
The which, how far off from the -mind of BoHn^oh 
It is, fuch crimfon tempeft (hould bcdrench 
The frcfh ^reen lap of fair King kicbard's Land, 
My ftooping duty tenderly (hall (hew. 
Go fignifie as much, while here we march 

Upon 
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Upon the eraffie carpet of this Plain ; 

Let*8 march without the noife of threatening driun^ 

That from this Caftle's tattered battlements 

Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 

Methinks, King Richard and my feif (hould meet 

With no lefs terror than the elements 

Of fire .and water, when their thund'ring Shock, 

At meetine; tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven ; 

Be he the Sre, Til be the yielding water 5 

The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 

My waters; on the earth, and not on him. 

March on, and mark King Richard how he looks. 

Parle witbout, and an^tr nvitbin ; then a flaurtjk, 
Snter^ me the nvalisf King Ridiard, the Bijhof of 
Carli/Ze, Aumerle, Scroop and Salisbury. 

See! feel SLing J^Vi^^^ doth himfelf appear^ 
As doth the blufhing difcontented Sun, 
From out the fiery portal of the Baft, 
When he perceives, the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his Glory ; and to ftain the traft 
Of his bright pauage to the Occident. 

York. Yet looks he like a King : behold his eye^ 
As bright as is the Eagle*!;, lightens fi^rth 
Controling Majefty ; alack, for woe, 
That any harm Ihould ftain fo fair a fhow f 

K, Rich. We are^amaz'd, and thus long have wc 
ftood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee^ [To North*. 
Becaufe we thought our ielf th;^ lawful King ; 
And, if we be, how dare thy jomts forget 
To pay their awful duty to our prefence ? 
If we be not, ihe\^ us the hand of God, 
That hath difmifs^d us from our Stewardfliip. 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bon^ 
Can gripe the facrcd handle of our Scepter, 
Unleis he do prophane, fteal, or ufurp. 
And though you think, that all, as you have done. 
Have torn their fouls, by turning them from us. 
And we arie barren, and bereft of friends : 

C3 ^«^ 
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Yet know, — — My Matter, <jod omnipotcntj, 
Is muft^ring in his clouds on dor behalf 
Armies of PeiHlence ; and they'fliall ftrikc 
Your children yet unborn, and unbbgot. 
That lift your vaffal hands againft my head. 
And threat the Glory of my precious Crown* 
Tell Bdinghroke^ (for yond, ttiethinks, he is> 
That ^^^ry jftride he makes upon my Land 
"^i dangerous treafon. He is come to ope 
The purple Teftament of bleeding War ; 
But ere the Crown, he looks for. live in peace, (8) 
Ten tboufand bloody crowns of mothers' fons 
Shall ill become the flow'r of i^is^^'s face^ 
Change dke^compleadbn of bier maid-pile ^ace 
To fcarlet indignation ; and bedetv 
Her Pafture's grafs with faithful Et^lijh blood. 
li$rtK The King of lieav'ii forbid, our lord th^ 
King 
Should fo with civil and uBcivil arms 
Be mfli'd upon ! no,, thy thrice-noble coufin^ 
Harry of Bolinghrokcy doth kifs thy hand, 
And by the hcHiourable tomb lie fwearsj, '^ 

That ftands upon youx royal grandfirc's bones^ 
And by the Royalties of ooth your bloods, 

(8) But 4*tr th Cnwn, he hth fir^ live inPuui^ 
Ten tboufand iloodj Ctownt of Motberg^ Soni 
SbaUiU becme the ¥low'r e/* England's /i^f ;! Tho* 1 
htlft not diilurb'd the text here, 1 carnnot but think it Ifeblo* 
to Sufpicion. A Cr»WA living in Peace; aa Mr.Wgfb^i^n jvft- 
}y obferv*d to roe, it a ^mty odd PhrHfe. He'fu^ffif^ 

But e*re tbiCfwn, be /«Mb fior, h|[ht in Peatet 
/. «. defcend and fettle upon Sob'ggbrSke** Head in Peace. 
Again, I haye a foall Quarrel to the third Line ^otedu 
^ould the Poet fa;,, That bloody Cfowns Ihould disfigure 
the FUw'n that fpring on the Ground, and bedew the Grafi 
with Blood ? Surely, the tw9 Images are too fimilat. I bavei' 
fofpeded. 

Stall ill becme the Floor of £nfcland*< Fa^e. 
i. e. Shall make a diToul Spe€Udc on the Sutiace of the ^ng« 
doBi*f Earth, 

(Cur. 
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(Currents, that fpring^rom one moft gracious head) 
And by theburyM band of warlike Gaunt. 
And by the worth and honour of himfelf^ 
Compriixng all that may be fworn, or fatd» 
His Coming hither hath no farther fcope. 
Than for hie lineal Royalties^ and to beg 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 
His elitt'ring arms he will commend to ruft ; 
His barbed fteedsto ftabies ; and his heart 
To faithful fervice of your Majefty. 
This fwears he, as he is a Prince, is juft ; 
And as I am a Gentleman, I credit him. 

K. Rich. Northttmherlaftdy fay, thus the King re- 
turns : 
ITis noble Couiin is right- welcome^ hither. 
And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accompli(h*d without contradidion. 
With all the gracious utterance thou haft, 
Speak to his gentle Hearing kind Commends. 
We dadcbafc ourfelf, Coufin,* do-we not, [To Aum. 
To k)okwfo poorly, and tofpeak fo fair ? 
Shall we call back Nor^humherlandi and fend 
Defiance to the traitor, and ib die? 

JuM, No, good my lord, let's fight with gentle 
words. 
Till time lendfivends, and fiends their helpful fwords. 

K. Rich. Oh God, oh God J that e*er this tongue of 
mine. 
That Jaid the Sentence of dread Banlfhment 
On vond proud man, fhould take it off again 
With wcmis of Soodi ; <di^ that I were as great . 
As is my grief, or lefier than my name ! 
Or that i could forget what Thave^been, 
Or not remember what 1 mud be now ! 
Sweirft thou, proud heart ? Til give thee fcopc tc.b^nt. 
Since foes have Ccope to beat both tbee ^d mev 

J$tm. Northumberland ^mt^ back b^ ^R6U^gk»>oke.\ 

k. Rich. What muft th« iKing idad^oM^ yutft ^ 
-,.-. fubmit? 
**^ C 4 The 
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The King fhall do ic : muft he be deposed ? 
The King fhall be contented : muft he lofe 
The name of King ? o' Gdd's name, let it go. 
ril give my jeweU for a fet of beads 5 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 
My gay apparel, for an alms-man*s gown ; '" 

My Hgur'd goblets, for a difh of woc^ ; 
My fcepter, for a palmer's walking ftaff ; 
My fubjefts, for a pair of carved faints ; 
And my large Kingdom, for a little Grave ; 
A little, little Grave ; — an obfcure Grave. 
Or ril be bury'd in the King's high way : (9) i 
Some way of common Tread, where Subjects' feet 
May hourly trample on their Sovereign's head : 
For on my heart tney tread now, whilft I live ; 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head ?— - 
Aumerky thou weep'ft; (my tender-hearted coufin f) 
V/c*ll make foul weather with dcfpifcd tears ; , 
Our fjghs, and they, fhall lodge the fummer corn> 
And make a dearth in this revolting Land. 
Or fhall we play the Wantons with our woes. 
And make fome pretty match, with fhedding tears \ 
As thus, to drop them itiU upon one place. 
Till they have fretted us a pair of Graves 
Within the earth ; and therein laid, there lies 
Two kinfmen, digg'd their Graves with weeping eyes > 
, Would not this ill do well ? welH well, I fee 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me« 
Mofl mighty Prince, my lord Korfbumberlandt 

(9) Or ril he buried in the King^i high %i>ay % 

Seme Way of ccmmM Trade, ] A% rpectous as tht» 

Reading appears, Mr. fFarhurtw^ Mr. Bifi>ep, and I, all eon- 
currM in fufpeQing it, and in the Amendment which now poC- 
fcffes the Text 5 

Stwu wsy •/ cemmrn Tread, 
». t, a high Road. H« fiifcgoins immediately ; 
^ Ftr $ti ny ht^rt tbey tread noto, while t Uve ; ^ 
And we know how much it hSbake/peare^* ^n^y ^ dixtrfi^ 
ibe Ima|c witk tfw Umt Word. 

Wtat 
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^ What rays King BoUf^broh? will his Majefiy 
Give Richard leave touvcy till Richard die f 
You make a leg» and Bolinj^ki (xyst ay. 

North. My lord in the b£t coort he doth attend 
To fpeak wich you» may^t pleafe you to come down. 

£ Rich, Down, down I come ; like gilft*iing Phafiimp. 
Wanting the manaige of miruly jades* 
In the Safe coiut \ baft coait, where King* grow bafe^ 
To .come at traitors* Calls, and do them grace.. 
In die bafe court come down ?tiown, court j down, Kins i; 
For Night-owls fluiek, where moonting Larks, fliotudf . 
ung. 
Bohng. Whar&yr hia Majefty ? 
North. Sonowi and Grief of Hearty 
Makes him fpeak; fondly, like a frantidc Man^i; . 
Yet is he come. 

Boling. Stand all apar^ 
And fhew fair duty to his Majefy*. 
My gracious Loni i [Rutlii, 

K. Rich. Fair ooiifin, you debaie your princely knee^ 
To make the bafe earth proud with kiifiag it. 
Me rather had, mv heart might feel your love. 
Than my onpleas^d* eye fee your courtefie-. 
Up, couilin, up ; your heart is up, I know,. 
Thus high at Icaft, altkoogh. your knc»e be low.. 
BoUng. My gracious lord, Icome b«t for nune owai. 
K. Rich. Vourown is yonn, and I am yours, and all. 
Boiing* So fhrbe mine^ my moft redoubted.lord,. 
As my true fervice fhall deferve.yourlove. 

K. Rich. Well you deferve : they well deferw to.have^ 
That know the fbx)ng*ft and furell way to get. 
"Vnde, givemeyourhandr; na^p^, dry your ^sf, 
Tears ihew their love, but want dieir remedies. 
Coufin, I am too young to be your father,. 
Though you are old.eniough to be my heir.. , , . 

What you will have, I'll give, andwilUng too j^ 
. For do we muft, what force will have us do. 
Set on towards loi^ihn. ^ Coufin, i» it fo ?: 
BoUng. Yea, my good lord. 
K^ Rich^ Then I mS^ not fay, no. CF**'"i^*J^*£?^' 
C s SCE-NE,. 



:.^m 
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S C E N £, /sr Xhtr&eH, in ibe ^m^s XToufer 

iS*w. VrrttAT fjort ftali Kwiieviii ieie jfa thi* 

VV gardov 
T64n^4rara^th« iwavy thought of i:«re ? . 

Afld ^t myrfbrtuneTttiis agoidft thc.bite. 

£a^. Madam, we'll dance. 

^an. Myleg^cankee^DaiBealureffe'jiiUghtv 
When my poor heart lU^ njeaford kbeps ingriefr 
Therefore^nd^lhuichig^ <gurl 1 ibnie aiber>£|Oiic« . 

Zo^. Madam, we'll telltales. r 

i^£M. Offorrow, orofjojrf 

/.a^< Of either, Mjcfion/ 

'^en, Ofnekher, giirl. 
F«r if o£ joy, ^^^'s7to|^dier'W8ttf^^ 
Itdoth remeftilyertae theintore«^tfarcow.# 
Orif of ^lef» beiKg'^togi8th8ril»d» , . 
It adds more foffim'co^ntjr want bf/joy« • i .. 

For what I ha^, i iKeed'ttOt tcn98t>eat : 
And what T want, it boetsnoc taoomiplaiiu 

•I^?<^. Madam, TUfing* . . .. ^ . 

^^<w. 'Tie W!ell,ith4n^oa faaft <»nle : 
But thou (houldH ptoaftrwefaatter, woaId*ft dr0atWM|r.r 

La^. I could- w«ep, Maxlam, wefedd k^^fioamad. . 

^ff«. Atid I could vMep, winiM nreqpiHg dov iM 
good, I . . 

Andnev^r bornywMjrtearof :4«ti 
But day, hefe coMe^the GaidiaeKi^ 
Let's ilep into the fiwdW of thde ttcas imm-mm 
My Wretchednefs Qftto avow 0f pias, 

Snitra Gardiner ,, and inj(j9 Semtantu 

They'll talk of State ; for cttty\ one ^ch& fe, 
Agaij4 a Change ; woe ia foreiHni^lvkh: woe. 

Gard. 
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e^. Gq, bindftfaou ap yood dangling Apricocka^ 
Which like unruly children^ nuke their Siic 
Stoop with op p r flB m of their prodigal weight ; 
Give feme fupportaaee to the bendiikg tw%i. 
Go thou, mod, like«n executioiier. 
Cut off the heads qf too faft-gromag ipniyt. 
That look too lof|y in our 'CMnaaon«weaith : 
All muft be even in our Government. 
You thus imployM, I will ^o root away '* 

The noifem WMda,. that -without profit fuek 
The foil^ fertility from wholfom'flowera. 

Ser^. Why ihould we, in Ihe compi^s of a pak^ 
Keep law, aiidform, and due proportion. 
Shewing, as'in'amAdel, ouriirm-Aate? 
When our 8ea^willBd^^ftrden» («he whole Land,) 
Is foil of we^, her fweft flow^ers choak'd up,- 
Her frtflt-'trecs aU wiprun^d^ her hedges ruinJd, 
Her knots diibiderkl, and her wholfom herbs 
Swarming with OaterpiHars ? 

Card, H<M thy peace. 
He, that hathfa^r*d this dtfoider*d S| 
Hath now himfelf met ^h the Fall of 
The weeds, that his^ broad fpnading leaves did' ihelttr^ 
(That feem*d, «itt eatinz him, to hold htmup ;) 
Are piillM up, -root aira all, by Bdbn^ki ; 
I mean, the Saifl of 'Wiltjhtrt^ Bttfy^ Grmt. 

Sern;. What, are diey dead ? 

Card. They ai^e, 
And Boiingbroki hath fesftM ibe wafieful King. 
What pity is*t, diat hehad^not fo trimmM 
And dreft hb Land, as we this Garden drefs. 
And wound the balrk, the skin, of ' oar fruit-trees ; 
Left, being over proud with fap and blood. 
With too much riches it confound it felf ; 
Had he done fo to ^reat and growing men, 
They might have4iv'd to bear, and he to taRe 
Their fruits of duty. All fuperfloous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done fo, hkafelf had born the'Grovv9i, . 
Which wafte andMe hoars have. qoioe diromikidown. 
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Sarv: What, think you then, the King fli^U be. de- 
pos'd ? 

Gard. Deprcft he is already, asid deposed, ; 
'Tis doubted, he, will be. Letters laft night . 
Cameto a dear ftieod of the Duke of XorK 
That tell black'tidings. 

^een. Oh, I am preft to death» through want of 
fpeaking/. 
Thou Adafns Hkenefs, fet to drefs this garden. 
How dares thy tongue found this unpleafing news } 
What E*uej what Serpent hath fuggefted thee. 
To jmake a fecond Fall of curfed man } 
Why doft thou fay. King Richard U deposed ? 
Dar'fl thou, (thou little better .Thing than earth,) 
Divine liis downfal ? fay, where, when, and how 
Cam'ft thouby thefe ill tidings? fj>eak, thou wretch » 

Gard^ Pardon me, Madam. Little joy have I 
To breathe thefe news; yet, what J fay, is trues 
King Richard^ he is in the mighty hold 
Of Boiingbroke ; their fortunes both are weight : 
In your Lord's Scale is nothing but himfelf. 
And fome few Vanities that make him light : 
9ut in the fisdance of great BoUnghroke^ . 
Befides himfelf, are all the EngUjh Peers, 
And with that odds he weighs Klinff Richard dovrn. 
VottyovL to 'Lend$n, and you'll find it fo| 
I fpeak no more, than every one doth Jcnow* 

^ucen. Nimble Mifchance, that «rt ib light of foot. 
Doth not thy Embaffage belong to me ? 
And am I laft, that know, it? oh, thon think'ft 
To ferve me laft, that I may longeft keep 
Thy forrow in my breaft. Come, ladies, go ; 
To meet at Londwy Lcnd^nh King in woe. 
What, was I born to this ! -that my fad Look 
Shoidd grace the triumph of g^eat BoUngbroki / 
Gardiner, for telling me thefe news of woe, 
1 would the plants, thou graft'ft, may never grow. 

[Ex€, Siueen find Ladiiu 
Card* Poor Queen, fo that thy ftate might be no worfe, 
I "would my skill were fubje£t to thy Cum. 

Here 
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Here did (he drop a tear ; here in this pUcey 
111 fet a bank ot Rue, fow*r ieri of ^act i 
Rue> ev'n for rath, here fhortly ihiul he feefl. 
In the remembrance of a weeping Queen. 

lEx.GarJ. anJSfr^ 
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Entir^ «i U thi Farliarnnt^ Bolingbroke, Aomerle; 
Northumberhind, Percy, Fitzwater^ Sucrey, BiJ^o^ 
cf Carlifle, Ahhot of Weftminfler, I^ald^ Offcers^ 



BoLINGBROilljr. 

CALL Bagot forth : now freely fpeak thy miiid, 
What thou doft know of noble Glo'fers death | 
Who wrought it with the King, and who peri 
form'd • ' 

The bloody office of his timelefs end. 
Bagot. Then fet before my face the lord Aumerk., 
Boling,. Coufin, Hand forth, and look upon that mani\ 
Bagot, My lord Jiumerle, I know your daring tongue^ 
Scorns to unfay, what it hath once delivered. 
In that dead time when G/oyfer*s death was plotted^ 
•I heard you fay, ** Is not my arm of length, 
' " That reacheth from the reftful En£/iJ^ Court 
" As far as Ca/als to my uncle*s head ? 
Amongft much other talk that very time, 
I heard you fay, " You rather had refufe, 
" The offer of an hundred thoufand crowns, 
** Than Bolinghroke return to England i adding, 
" How blefl this Land would be in this your Ceufin's, 
death. 
Aum. Princes, and noble Iprds, 
What anfwer ihall I make to this bafe man ? 

ShaU 
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Shall I fo mticli dilhonour mjr fair ftas9» 
On equal terms to give him chaftifement t 
Either I nraft, -xn tare mine honour foiled 
With the attainder of his Ihmd^rouslips. 
ftliereis my Qage, the manual feal of deaths 
That marks thee out for helL Thou lieil. 
And 1*11 maintain what thou haft faid is faife» 
In thy heart-blood, though beii;^ all too bafe 
To ftain the temper of n^ kmghtly fword. 
Boiing, Bagot, forbear; thou £alt not take it up. 
Jum4 JSxcepting^ney Itwottld hewere the beft 
In all this prefence that hath mov'd me' fo« 
' Titmv. if that thy valour ftand on ^mpathie9/ 
These isioiytGage, Aufturle^ in.gage to thine ; 
By that fur Son, that ihews me where^thou ftftnd'i^ 
I heard thee fay, and vauntinely thou fpak'ft it. 
That thou wert caufe of noble Ghyer^ death. 
If thou deny*ft it, twenty times thou lleft ; 
And I will turn thy fal^ood to thy heart, 
,WhercJt was- fovged, with my rapier's pointt 
Jum, Thou dar*ft not, cowards live to fee the day. 
fitzfw. Now, by my foul, I would it were this houv* 
JtumyFitKwateri Thou art damnM to hell for this. 
Percy, Jumerle, thou lieft ;. his honour is as true» 
In thie appeal, as thou art all unjuft ; 
And' that thoii artfo, there I throw my Gage 
To prov^ it on thee, to th'extreameft point 
Of mortal breathing. Seize it, if thou dar'ft. 

jhm. And if J ^not, may my hands rot off. 
And never brandifli more revengeful fleel 
Over the flittering helmet of my foe ! 
Who fets me elfe ? by heav'n, I'll throw at all. 
I have a thoufand'fpirits in my breaft. 
To anfwer twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

5«rr^. My lord Fitzwatery I remember well 
The very time Aumerie and you did talk. 
. Fitxm. My lord, 'tis true : you were in prefence then i 
And you can witnefs with me, this is trae. 
Surrey, As falfe, by heav'n, as heav'n it felf is tcue. 
Fitznju. Surrey, ,thoa lieft. 

Surrfj, 
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That Lie ihall lye fo h«vy on my fword. 
That it fhall render Toigoance aad revenge. 
Till thou the lie-giver; and that Lie, reft 
In eatdi a^<{a^ tts/tiiyr£)Khcr'« fcnfl. 
In proof wwicof, thefe ifirmine hoftoUr*8'pawn i 
Engage it to^iiie tifal, if tfaoo dai^. 

Fitzw. How fondlytikftthoufnir^ ibywardlhorTet 
If I dare est, roridrink, jor biMttke, er \^, 
Idaremeet.Avfr#)riii'awi]denfef#» - 
ksbiA upon 1mm, whilft Jifay, he lies. 
And ues, and lies : ther^isiniy boHdof ftitb. 
To tie thee to n^l^ftmttg'corrcasDii* 
As 1 intend to tfarive in this new wofld, 
w/»«r/riSr is gQUty of ?niy tme appeal. 
Befides, 1 heard die haiuAM NmfiU tttf. 
That thou, Amurh^ didft fend two^ of thy men 
To execute tbe^noble Duke MtCiiim. 

Jum. SoknelK)]i«ftdiriftia»tnift]newi(h«G«^ 
ThatiV^ij^iil lie8!ii«redoIdirow'downthi^ ^ 
If he nnay- be tipciVd, to try :his honour. 

Boling. TheieiDAnrtnces fiiall ^!(r«ft' under ttaee^ 
Till Norfolkht rcpeeVd: repwO^d he^fiiall bes ■ 
And though mine«aemy, refteir'd again 
To all his^Signiories ; when^be^Tecum'd^ 
Againft AunurU wewill'eafotee MiHi^. - ^ 

CarL That hOMMtable day lbaU>tte*^r*be bea. 
Many a time hath iMaifllM J\^«rj(ifougli€ 
For Jefu Qnffi, in* f^orichu'^ehriftiair -field 
Streaming the £n%Q of 'the chtiftim,Cro<f, ^ 

Againfl blade Bagensr *T«ri(», «nd Sanrrens ; 
Then, t^M with 'wolrksvfvmr, > retired himielf 
To Italy^ and thiere^^^MrrV^^?« 
His body to that;pleaiant;Coantfy;s«arCh, 

And his pare fool uiito^hi» vaptain^Chrili> 

Under whofe Coloun be -had fo<a^ht'fo long* 

Boling. Whyy^iikOp, \%lhrfoik^iA^\ 

CarL Sureaft^dW^ myfiwd. ) i 

Bo/fffr/^wM^pMoe cdndda his f^ 
To th'bofomof good if^«^i»^-«*-'LoiteappeBl«nt^ 

Your 
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Your differences ihall all reft uhder gagc^ ^ ' . 
Till vire a£ign 70a to your days of tryal. 

Enter York, 

Tor^. Great Duke of Lancafier, I come to t!iee> 
From pkme-pluckt Ricbardy who with wHlii^ foul 
Adopts thee Heir, and his high Scepter yields 
To ^'poifeffioa of ^7 royal hand. 
Afcend his Throne, defcending now from him. 
And long live Hemyy of that name the Fourth f 
Baling, In Gx)d*s name. 111 afcend die regsd ihrdne; 
Carl, Marsy,. heav'n forbid ! . . 

Word in this royal prefencema7 1 fpeak,. 
Yet beft befeeminj; one to fpeak the truth*- . 
Would God, that any in this noble preTen^ifr^ 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble. Riibard j then true. Noblenefs would 
Learn him forbearance from fo foul a wrong. 
What Subfedt can givQ Sentence on his King ? 
And who flts, here, that is not Rkharf^ SubjeA I 
Thieves are notjudg'd, but. they ariB by to hear,. 
Althoug)i apparent guilt be feen in them. 
And fhall (^figure of God's Majeftyr 
His Captain, S(ew;ard, Deputy ele^. 
Anointed, crownM, and planted many years,. 
Be judged by fubje£^ and inferior brdachj 
AndheJum'felfnotprefent? oh, forbid it! 
That in a chriftian climate, fotils refin*d 
Should fhew fo heinous, black, obfcene a deed^ 
I fp^ak to Subjedb, and a Subjed fpeakfi. 
Stirred up l^ heav'n, thus boldly for his King. 
My lord of Hmfordy^fxt^ whom you call Kiiig^ . 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford! % King. 
And if you croym him, let me prophefie. 
The blood of Englifl? fliall manure the grounds, 
And future ages groan for this fool a£^. 
Peace ihall go Aeep. with Turks and InfideW 
And in this feat of peace, tumultuous .wstrs 
Shall kin with kin;; and Idnd with kinds.- •QnfoVttd« 
Difimibv honprs jfear.andmutlpv 

Shalt 
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Shall here inhabit, and this Land be calFd 

The field of Golgotha^ and dead men^s fculk. 

Ohy if yott rear this houfe againil this houfe^ 

It will the wofuUeft divifion prove» 

That ever fell upon this curfed earth. 

Prevent, refill it, let it not be fo^ 

Left children's children cry againft you, woe. 

North, Well have you argued. Sir; and for your 
pains. 
Of capital treafon we arreft you here. 
My lord oi Wefiminfter^ be it your charge,. 
To keep him lafcly till his day of tryi 
May^t pleafe you, lords, to grant the Commons* fait ? 

BoHng, Fetch hither Ricbardy that in common view 
He may furrender : fo we (hall proceed 
Without fufpicion. 

York. I will be his condud. \Efeh. 

Boliag. Lords, you that are here under oar Arrefta 
Procure your fureties for your davs of anfwer : 
Little' are we beholden to your love, 
Ani little look'd for at your helping hands* 

Enter King Richai^> and York. 

K. Rid. Alack, why am I fcnt for to a IDn^ 
Before I have fliook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have Icarn'd 
T'infinuate, flatter, bow, and tiend my knee* 
Give forrow leave a-while, to tutor me 
To this fubmiflion. Yet I well remember 
The Favours of thefe men : were they not mine ? 
Did they not fometime cry, all hail ! to me ? 
So yud/tj did to Chrijl: but he, in twelve, 
Found truth in all, but one ; I, in twelve thoufand^ 

. none. 
God fave the King I — will no man fay, Jmen^ 
Am I both prieft and dark ? well then, Jmem 
Godyfave the King, although I be not he : 
And yet, Jmen', if heav'n do think him me. 
To do whatftrvic^ am I fent for hither ? ' 

7r6rK» 
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Tork. To do that office of thine own good will> 
Which tired Majefty did make thee ofFcr : 
The Refignation of rhy State and Crown. 

JJT. Rich. Give me the Crown. — ^Here, coufin, feiae 
the Crown, 
Here» on this fide, my hand *, on that fide, thine. 
Now is this golden CroWn like a deep well. 
That owes two buckets, filling one another ; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air. 
The other down, unfeen and full of water ; 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I; 
Drinking my griefs, whilil you mount up on high. 

BoUng, I thought you had been willing to refign. 

Jr. Ridf, My Crown, I am 5 but SaHl my griefs are 
mine : 
You may my Glories, and my State depofc, 
ihit not my griefs ; ftill am I King of tkofe. 

Boiing. Part o£ your cares you give mc with yoiir 
Crown. 

K. Rich. Your car^s, fet upj'dd not pluck my caret 
dbwn. 
My care, is .I0& of care, by .dd care done.; _ 
Your care, is gdin of care, i>y n«w care won; 
The cares J ^ve, I have;, though given awayi 
They tend the Crown, yet fBll with me they ftay. 

Boiing* Ace you contented to refign the Crown ? 

K. Rich. Ay, no ;— no, ay ;— for 1 rauft Nothing bc^ 
Therefore no No ; for I refign to thee. 
Now, mark me how I will undo my felf j' 
I give this heavy weight from ©if my head i 
And this unweildy Scepter from my hand ; 
The pride of kingly fway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears I wafh away my Balm 5 
With mine own hands I give away my Crown ; 
With mine own tongue deny fiiy facred State ; 
With mine own breath releafe all dutious oaths- . 
All pomp and majefty I do forfwear 1 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego : ' 
My ads, decrees, and, ftatutcs I denv : 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me f 

God 
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6od keep all vows unbroke, ar« made to thee ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev*d^ 
And thou with all pleas'd, that haft all atchiev'd ! 
Long mtiyfl thou live in kickariTs Seat to fit. 
And foon lye Richard in an earthly pit f 
God fave King Htmyy unking'd Kichard fayi. 
And fend him many years of lun-ihine days I 
What more remains ? 

N»rtb. No more ; but that you read 
Thefe accufations, and thefe grievous crimes 
Committed by your perfon, and your followers* 
Againft the State and Profit of this Land : 
That, by confdSing them, the fouls of men 
May detm that you are worthily depos'd. 

K,.Rhb. Mufl I do fo ? and muft I ravel out 
My weav*d-up follies? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy ofitnces were upon record. 
Would it not (hame thee, in fo fair a troop. 
To read aleflure of them } if thou wonld'^ 
There fhould*ft thoo find one heinous article, 
Containioi^ the depofing of a King ; 
And crackmg the Arong warrant tX aa^ oath, 
Maifk*d with a blot, damned in the book of heiav'n. 
Nay, all of you, that Hand, and look upon me, 
Whilft that my wretchednefs doth bait my felf. 
Though fome of you with Pilate^2t(ti your hands^ 
Shewing an! outward rpky ; yiet you Tilaia * 

Have hexejdeH^erVl me to my fowV Croft, 
And water cannot waiibaway your ihi. 

Nortb.lAy loVd, difpatch j read o'er thefe artitlcs. 

K, Rich. Mine eyes are full of teras : I cannot fre t 
And yet falt-water blmda rhem 'not.& much. 
But they can fee a Sort of traitors iien. 
Nay, if i turn mine eyes upon my ielf, 
I find my felf a traitor with the reft : 
For I have given here my fouPs confent, 
T' undeck the .pompous body of a King ; 
Made Glory bale ; a Sovereign a ilave ; 
Proud Majefty, a fnljea: Statv, a peafant. 

//<«■/*. My lord ^^^^ 
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K. Rich. No lord of thin^ thou haught-infuUing 
man ; 
Nor no inan*8 lord : I have no Name, no Title j: 
No, not that Name was giv'n me at the Font, 
But 'tis ufurpM. Alack, the heavy day. 
That I have worn fo yiany winters out. 
And know not now, what name to call my felf I 
Oh, that I were a mockery-King, of fnbw. 
Standing before the Sun of Bolingbroke^ 
To melt my felf away in water-drops f 
Good King,— great King, — (and yet not greatly good,)i 
An if my word he fterling yet in England, [Tu Boling, 
Let It command a mirror hither flraight. 
That it may /hew me what a face 1 have^ 
Since it is. bankrupt of his Ma^efliy. 

Boling, Go fome of you, and fetch a looking-glafs. 

North. Read o'er this paper, while the glafs doth 
come. 

K. Rich. Fiend, thou torment'ft me, ere I come t^ 
hell. 

Soling, Urge it no more, my lord Northun^erland. 

North. The Commons will not then be fatisfy'd. 

K. Rich. They fhall be fa^sfy'd : Til read enougJx„ 
When I do fee the very Book, indeed. 
Where aH my fins are writ, and that*s my fel£ 

, Enter One, 'with a Glafs. 
Give me that Glafs, and therein will I read. 
No deeper, wrinkles yet ? hath Sorrow ftnick 
So many blows upon this face of mine. 
And made no deeper wounds ? oh, fiatt'ring Glafs E ■ 
Like, to my Followers in profperity. 
Thou doft beguile me. Was this face, the face 
That every day under his houfhold roof 
Did keep ten tiioufand men 2 was this the face. 
That, like the Sun, did make beholders wink ? 
Is this the face, which fac'd fo many follies. 
That was at laft out-fac'd by Bolinghrokef 
A brittle Glory iWneth in this face ; 

[Dq/his tbi Glafs againft the Gftnmd. 

A» 
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As britdei as the glory, is the fiice ; 

For there it is, crackt in an hundred fhivers. 
Mark, iilent King, the Moral of this fport; 
How foon my forrow hath deftroy*d my face. 

Baling. The fhadow of your forrow hath defiroy*d 
The ihadow of your ftce. 

JC. Rich. Say That again: 
The (hadow of my ibcrow! ha, let^sfee; 
Tis very true, my grief lies all within i 
And thefe external manners of laments 
Are merely fliadows to the unfeen grief, 
Thatfwells with filence in the tortur'd foul. 
There lies the fubftance : and I thank thee. King* 
For thy great beun^, that not only giv*ft 
Mt cauie to wail, but teacheft me the way 
How to lament the caiife. 1*11 beg one boon i 
And then be gone, 2nd trotd)le you no more. 
Shall I obtain it ? 

BoHng. Name it, fairCoufin. 

K. Rich. Fair Coufin ! I am greater than a King : 
For when I was a Kibg, my flatterers 
Were then but Subjeds ; being now a Snbjeft, 
I have a King here to my flatterer : 
Being fo great, I have no need to beg« 

BoHui. Yet ask. 

K. Rich. AndflialllhaYe? 

BoUng. You ihall. 

K. Rich. T£en give me leave to go» 

Boling. Whither? 

K. Rich. Whither you will, fo I were from your fight. 

Boling. Go Some of you, convey him to the Tower ^ 

K. Rich. Oh, good I convey i**—^^ Conveyers are 
you all. 
That rife thus nimbly by a true Eang^s Fall. 

Baling. On Wedntfda^ next we folemnly fet down 
Our Coronation : lords, prepare your fdves. 

\Ex. all hut Ahhoty Bijhop ^Carlifle /w^ Aumerle. 

Ahbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 

Bijhop. . The woe*s to come ; the children yet unborii 
Sh^U feel this day as iharp to them as thotn. 
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^ww. You holy Clei®r-nwn, is thero HP Plot 
.To rid the Realm of this pernicious blot ? 

Ahhot. Before I freely fpeakiny mi&dheicint 
You fhall not only take the Sacrameat, 
To bury lafaie intents, but to e&a 
Whatever I fhall happen to devife. 
I fee, your brows are full of diicontent. 
Your hearts of focrow, and your eyea of tears* 
Come home with me to fupper, and I'll by 
A Plot^ fhall ihew 4is all a merry day. {^EJcamt. 



A C T V.^ 

SCENE, a Street mho junojx. 
EniiT ^iifiy and LadUs. 

THIS way the King will come: this is the Way 
To Julius Car/ar's ill-ereaed Tow'r ; 
To whofe flint bofoni my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prifoner, by proud BoUnghr^e, 
Here let us reft, if this reoellious^ earth 
Have any Refting for her true King's Queen. 

£ff/rr it/^ Richard, and Guards 

But foft, but fee, or rather do not fee. 

My fair rofe wither 5 yet lode up; behold» 

That you in pity may diffol ve to dew. 

And waih him frefh again with true-love tears. 

Othou, the model where old 7r^ did ftand, 

[r(7JCRich, 
Thou map of honour, thou Kin^ "Richordh tomb. 
And not King Richard \ thou moft beauteous Inn, 
Why fhould hard-favour'd grief be lodged in thee. 
When Triumph is^ become an sde-houfe Gueft \ 

KRich. 
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ILBUb. Jomsot with grief, CurWomui, denoclb» 
Tomakemy endtoofodcfen: leaniy good foul^ 
To think our former Sate ahappy dream. 
From which awak'd, the tmth of what we are 
Shews us bat this. I am fwom brother. Sweety 
To grim Necefli^ ; aad he and I 
Wiifkeep a league till death. Hye thee to FriBKy» 
Aoddoifter thee in fome Religioas Hoofe; 
Our holy lives, muft win a lew world^s Crown, 
Which oar profime hours here have Uricken dowa« 

^en. What, is.mv Riehmrd both in ihane ami mini 
Transfonn^d and weak ? hath SoUnginAt deposed 
Thine intetted ? hath he been in thy hearth 
The Lion, dying, thrufteth forth htt paw. 
And wounds thr earth, if nothing eUe, with rage 
To be o'crpow'r'd : and wilt thou, pupil-like. 
Take thy coneaion mikUy, ki& ^e rod. 
And fawn on rage with bafe humility. 
Which art a Lion and a King of bcn&s ? 
K. Riek^ A King of heals, indeed; if aught bur 
beafb, 
I had been (till a happy Sang of men. 
Good fometime Queen, prepare dice hence for Frana i 
Think, I am dead ; and that ev'n here thou tak'ft. 
As from my death-bed, my laft living Leave. 
In winter's, tedious ni^its fit by the fire 
With good old folks, and let them teU thee Tales 
Of woeful ages, lone ago betid : 
And ere you bid good Night, to quit their griefp 
Tell thou the lamentable F^ of me, 
Andfend the hearers wcqpiAg to their bed$'. 
For why ? the fenfelefs brands will fympatWze 
The heavy accent of thy moving toogue, 
And in compafiion weep the fire out : 
And fome will mourn in aihes, feme coal-blackt 
For thei^fing^a r^htfol King. 

Enter Northumberland, attended. 

North. My lord, the lAind of Bdingh^e is chang'd : 
You muft to Pon^et, not unto the Twwr. _ .^ 
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And* Madam, there is order ta*en for yoa ^ 
With all fwift fpeed, you mail away to Frana. 

K, Rich, NortbumherUttulj thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting BoUtt^oke aTcends my Throne^ 
The time ihall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul fin, gathVihg head. 
Shall break into ccu-ruption ; thou (halt think, 
Though he diride the Realm, and-give thee half. 
It is too little, helping him to^ all : 
And he fhall think, that thou, which know^ft ^ way 
To plant unrightful Kings, wilt know again. 
Being ne'er fo little urg'd, another way 
To pluck him headlong from th' ufurped Throne. 
The love of wicked fnends converts to fear ; -. 
That fear to hate s and hate turns one, or both. 
To worthy danger, and deferved deadi. 

North. My guilt be on my head, and there's an end ! 
Take leave and part, for youmufi: part forthwith. 

K* Rich. Doubly divorc'd ? Bad men, ye violate 
A twO'fold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me : 
And then betwixt me and my married wife. 
Let me unkifs the oath 'twixt thee and me : 

[To the ^ueetim 
And yet not fo, lov with a kifs 'twas made. 
VvixtVL^j'Northumhirland: I, towards the North, 
Where (hiv'ring cold and ficknefs pines the clime : 
My Queen to France $ from whence, fet forth in pomp. 
She came adorned hither like fweet M«y ; 
Sent back like UMvumas^ or fliorteft day. 

^een. And muft we be divided ? muft we part ? 
K. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my Love, and heart 
from" heart. 

^een. Baniih us both, and fend the King with me. v 

V^ih. That were fome Love, but little Policy. 

fueen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 
r Rich, So two together weepkig, make one woe* 
Weep thou for me in France ; I for thee here : 
Better far off; than near, be ne'er the near. 
Go> count thy way with fighs, I mine with groans. 
^en. So longeft way fhall have the longeft moans. 

K, Rich* 



Nor. 



Come, com^f in; wqc^v fonro w ktls i>e rbiiief ^. | , v 
Since, wedding it, tjb«re is focl^ length, in griff*:r. . • \ 
One kifs ihalt flop onr moKths, and dumli^.fArt ; < 
Thus give Iminc, and thasl takc,tby.hcarfc.f[r%,^J 
j^tftfMT. Ojure,me..auAe oiivn «gaii)i 'tw.^^na good 
' .par^» :: - ^: 'N / - ! ". .'<• .-V %>;/ )•' '..l 
To uke,on me to keep*, and kilLtky:bfi^rL . IMi/i^ofj^ 
So, now I have suae, ovKQ.ag^linr be gon^- • / ' / 
That I may|iirijre,»> kiUvk. w^ch.a gcoan.^ ' • ! v , « ; 
K* Rkh, We-ni^jli^ ,wAe wanton ¥/\tk ^M# 4>9d dcUy i 
Once more, adieu; jthkrejftle^forrowi^y.- [i^^^ip^s- 

• ».S C E N :^//*^ iW/ flT Vori^^^ 

^'''^'iVf^'^^te^^^ t^ia;;m^;^^i! ^^oiiif tdr the. 

When Weepfn^ madfe' yoii bVcdc iRfe- ftorp^of/' '-' • " ' ' ' ' 
Of our two Coufins cgmlj^k^to^^oifdo/t, 
York. Where did I leave ? . , , . , 

Dutch. AttharM*ft6^/%iora;'^7r;-* . • ^ \ 

Where rude mif-govern'd hands, from yWov^-top* 
Threw dufi .an^ rubbifll oii Kin^ J^/V^ir^^' h'eafi: . ' ' *' 
TorL TTieh, aslt f^4t^ty.Duke;*g[reat Mirtlhrohy 
Mounted upon a'lio^ ana fjer/fte'edi ' ' ' ' ' • 
Wh^ch hip arpiring rider ' ffee&*4' t6>nb^^; •- ^ ' * ' ' 
With'floWi. put liately'pa'c^/ltfepcpn hiis'cbjiife f * " ^ 
While iir tongues crjr'3,'God;fa^fe thee, ''^BoUnghrokef' 
You wouM have thought, tji'eyw'y lyindows ^ake, 
Sto manjr greedy looks of ydung and old 
Throigli ?afehtenti'dartfed thdr^d'efi ring, eyes 
Upon his Vifage f and tliat all the walls '''''^••'' 

^i&.p^nt«i,feagVjiaa^ ^\ \' 

Jeju preferve'ihee fw^lcofhi' Bdtln^lroi^f '■ ^ '•" - ' - 
Whilft he, from one 'fideW the bther turniiig, \ 
Bare-headed, lower than his prottd Heed's netk^' • ' • ^ 
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Ann Urns ftill doing, thos he paft along. '. 

^Y$rk. As in a Theatre^ the c^rte of lafenv: 
After a^nFelt.ffic'd AAtor leaver ^^Sciigr, 
Are lAy hvM «a hhn that enters next,. 
TUtAii^hib pracde to be tedious: 
Brett, fo, or with AMciiinore contempt, mensem 
Did fcowl on RiekMrdi no man cry'd, God fave him f 
Nb^)iD)pAtl*tbnMe gate hkn his wisfeome home i 
$ut duft was throwtt ttpon hk fhcred head ; 
Which with fuch gentfe ibrrOw he ^6ok ofi; 
H!s&ee llffl«ombat»ng with tears «na finaet^ 
The badges of h« gHef and padence s 
That had not God, for bmt ftrong psropfi;, lleel*d 
The heartr Q# iaen, diejr ilitiit berlSree &ve iriefted § 
And barbarifm itfelf |iave pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in thefe events. 
To whofe hidiL will we bound on/r ca(mce»itDt|« 
To BoFtnghrJU are we^ (worn Subjeds now, ^ 
Whofe Statoj a^d Honour, X for aj^ zmn.' 

Eniir AxmtAt, ' 

Dutch. Here comes s^ f<»i Jum^rU.. ... 

York. Jumerk that was, 
But that is loft, for t»sjng i&^i&ft^<fs Friend. 
And^ Madam,, yoi^mw can him ilu^W now,: 
I am in parliament pledge fQr:1us truA^ . , 
And lafttng fealty to the. new-made Sing. '■' [ 

Dutch. Wclcbmife, my fon \ who arethe Violets now» 
That ftrew ^e green lap of the new-come Q>ring ? 

Jum. Madam, I know not, nor I g^ady care. : 
Godlcnbws, { had as lief be none, as one. 

Terk. Well^ bear you well in this new Spring of 
time, , - . y ' 

Left you be cropt before yon come to Prime. * 
What news ftom.px/or^'t hcild thofejafts and^lTiiaiQphs ? 

Jum. For a«gbt I know, they do. , .*' 

York. You wiu be- there? 

Aum. If God prevent me not, I purpofelb. 



Tork. Wkit Mb! is t»iit/ lAich Irangs without thy 

Yea, look*ft ihou pale ? Jet me fee tBe Writings 

-Aw. My Idfd, ^witc^fiing. ' - 

2Vi. NomttW^ Actt nrhrd ft*$ ft. . 
I wiU \ft fatisfied, Ictttefce tSe Wrltfng. 

Aumr, I dd befcccft yoty Grace to pardon me, 
It is a mtsxct of fman confisqtience. 
Which for Tome reafbm I would not hare feen. 

York. Which, fbr fsitie feaftns. Sir, I mean to fte. 
I fear, I fear —— *— 

DKfrit. What ftotM yon fear, my ferd ? 
"^Tis noiinBg haXkxttt bond he's enterM into. 
For gay apparel, a^alnft the triumph. 

TorJt, Bound to himfelf ? what doth he with a bond. 
That he is bound to ? wife, thou art a fool. 
Boy, let me fee the Writingf 

Jhtm. 1 dtf befecdi you; pardon me j I may not 
ihewit. 

Tork. I will be fetfslicd, let me fee it. I fay. 
i . * ^Snatebts it, and read:'. 

Treafon! fouftreafon! villain, traitor, flave! 

Duich. What's the matter, my lord? 

York. -Hoa, who's withm AtreF faddle my horit. 
Heav'n for lis mcrpy ! what treachery iy here ? 

Duicb. Why, what \%\ my Rird > 

T0rk. Give n^e my boots, I fay; faddle my horfe. 
Now I^ my hohoar, by my life, my troth, 
I will appeach the villmii. 

jyunt. What is the matter ? 

York. Peace, fobHlh woman. 

Dutch. I wHl not Peace : what is the matter, fon ? 

Jmm. Good mother, be content 3 it is no more 
Than my pOor life muft anfwer ! 

Dutch. Thy life anfwer ! 

Enter ServtaU "with loots. 

York. Bring me my boots. I will unto the King. 

Dutch. Strike him, Jifmerk. (Poor boy, thou art 

amaz'd.) 

D m .Hence, 



f6 JaffiRM^HA^p^fL \ 

Hejice^ TiUam, oevar agpre come in n^ $^, 

[Speaiing to tks Strvmtt. 

Tori. Give Hic my boots* » 

Dutch, Why, TorJt, what wiltthou do? 
Wilt thoa not hide the trefpais of thijie own f 
Have we more fow ? or are we like to have f . 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time ? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair fon frommine ag^ 
And rob me ofa happy mother's name ? / 

Is he not like thee ? is he not ^hine -o^n i * 

TorL Thou fond mad-woman. 
Wilt thou conceal this dark Conlpin^cy ? 
A dozen of themhereKave ta'en the Saczamentt 
And interchangeably hare fet their hands. 
To kill the King at Oxford. 

Dutch. He ihall be none : 
We114ceep him here ; then wkatis that to him ? 

Yori^ Away,, fond. woman : werche twen^;timts 
My fon, I would appeach him. 

/)«/r/^. Hadft thou groai^'4 for |iim, i . . 1 

As I have done, thouMfi be more pitiful : 
But now I .know thy mind ; thou doft faijpe£l» 
That I have been difloy al to thy bed» * ._ 

And that he ia a baHard, notthyibn: 
Sweet Tork, fweet hulband, be not of that mind : 
He is as like thee as a man mzy be, 
Nor like to me, nor4uiy of my k^^ . rr 

And yet I love him. _ . > > ^ 

York. Make way, unruly woman., - \. lExU. 

Dutch. After, Aumerle\ mount theeupon his horfe s ' 
Spur poft, and get before him to the ^iwings' 
And.begtliy pardon, ere he do accufe thee* 
I'll not be long behind; though I be pld, ^ , 
I doubt not but to ride as fs^as Yarkr \, .. y 

And never will I rife up from the groun^» , 
•' rill ^fl//V7X^^^^ have pardoned thee. Aw^y. * iExeuht. 
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King R r o H iir A D II. * jy 

(lo) S C £ N ^ (bongos to the C^urt ai Wiodfoc^ 
Cajile. 

Rmier Bollngjbroke, Perc/9 ^ 9tk€r UfJt. 

Baling, f^A^ no man tell of^my unthrifty fon ? 

V^ 'Tis full t}\ree months, fincel did fee hlmlaff. 
If any plague hang over U5» 'tis he : 
I would to heaven, my lords^ he might be found. 
Enquire at Londan^ 'nion^ the taverns there t 
For there; they fa/, he ddily doth frequent. 
With unredrajned loofe Companions ; ^, , 

Even fuch, they fay, as Hand in narrow lanes, 
ArA beat our watch, and rob our pa'fiengers : 
While he, ypun^ wanton, and ettemipate boy^ 
Takes on the point of honour, to fupport 
So diffolttte a Crew. * ' . 

Fercy. My lord, fome two days fince I faw the- 
Prince, , . : 

And, told him of thefe triumphs held ^ibxfori^ ' 

Boring. And what faid the. Gallant? ' 

Pmy. His aniwer wa^,' he would unto the Stews,. « 
And from the eommon'ft Cseature pluck a glove 
And wear it as a favour, and with that 
He would unhorle the lullieft Challenger. 

BoUng: Asdi^lute'as defpVate ;^y;et through both 

(20) Setnt^boflget u Qxford.] This Diftinfiion of Scenarxt 
which is markM in none of the former Copies, we owe to the. 
hapfy EiForts of 'Mr. ^ofe ifi his Editions. 'Biit Indolence and 
Induilry work the'fll^ lBfft6^' upon tiiis^ Gentleman -in hX^' 
Difcoveries, and are both the Parents of Error. *Tis trae^ the 
Tamaments, preparM for the Deftrud^ii of B9iinghr»h, were 
arpoiated 9t0jtfa^4l^ •and tlithtr MltVi^r»i|f • Was- invtted by f|ie 
Confpirators. But the Plot was difewAced early enongh to pre- • 
vent his fetting out for^ O^r^} and the Duke, «f r^ri im-;. 
peached iiis,9oa to him,^ and A^mrie like^^ife accxjfed himfelf, 
at the CaAle of. TKiti^(^r^ wl]|crp Bolinghroke then* refidcd, as», 
Mr. ,Pc(i . migHt' hav^e feen in our E/igljfi Chronicles: and 
therefort ^ithei' i baVe removed Vhe icene, ^ . 



f9 JSng RtcuAmnU.^ 

I fee fome fparks of hope ; which elder days 
May happily bring tot&L Bot who cemes4ere» 

SfUiT Anmerle. 

jfum. Where h di€f Kkig f ^ 

JSa/iaf. What means o»r CQQfin> that he itat€9. 
And looks fo wildly ? *- • . * 

. Jum, God fave your Grace. I do befcecb yonr Ma^ 

jcfty. 
To have fome conrrence with yoor Grace alone. 
BoHng. Withdraw your ielves, and leave 113 her« 
alone. ' 
What is the matter with our Coofin npw^ 
Jum. For ever inay my knees grow to tie earth. 

My tongue cleave to my roof within rby month, 
Unlefs a pardon, ere I rife or fpeak f 

So/w£. Intended, or committed was (his fault ? 
If but Oie firft, . how heinous ere Ic be. 
To win thy after-lov«^ I pardonjthee. , 

Jum. Then give me leave that I may tern the key* ' 
- That no man enter till tic Talc be done. 

>«//»^. Have thy defire, lYorkw^fc/rg^ 

Tork, My liege, beware,, look to thyfelf. 
Thou haft a traitor in thy prefcnce there, 

JB^/iMf, ViUain, TU make thee fafe. 

Attm, Stay thy revengefisl hand, thou haft no caufc 

to few* T • ' " 

TVi. Open the door* (ecure, fo61-)iardy King: 
Shall I for love fpea^k treafon to tbv fac^ ? 
Open the door, or I will hreal^ it apen< 

.. Jjff/sr York, , . 

Bo/ir^t What k die maMer, imcle r fpeak, talPt biwiu 
Tell us how near is danger, 
That we may arm ta to encounter It.^ 

Tori Pcrufe this writing her*, and thou'ftalt K«ow 
The Treafon that my hafte fbrWds* me ftow. 

Jam. Remember, asthonwadit, *y Ptp^ifc paft : , ^ 
I |)o repent me, read not my name there. 



My heart i& aot mufcftm Mock «f kMuL 
Tark. ViUaifi, it wai» wt tkyliEvd fit k doM. 

I tore it from the traftor*s bflfon^ Xing* 

Fear, and notlevv, torti his peatteacc; 

Forget to pity him, left 4hjr piQr peore 

A ferpent tha^ will fiiog thee to the heart. 
Sming, O lietRoas, mong, and tekL conijpfaiiey f 

lo^ father of a treidftoos ion! 
Thoadear, immaculate, and firer feantaia. 
From whence this ftream, through mwUjy p#^afct» 
Hath had his current, aoKl defiPd UmAif, 

Thy overflow of good oon ye m the-bid ; (ti) 
And tMne abundant goodnefs fliall excafe 
This deadly blot, inthy digreffiffg^n^ 

Tork. So ihall my ▼irtnc^e his vice^i bawd. 
And he fliall ffRend mine henotir with hts fhamt ; 
As thriftlefs fons their fciamg iatliers* gold. - 
Mine honour lives, when his diihonpnr <Kes : 
Or my iham'd life in Vt% difbonoar lies': 
Thou kiH*ft ihc in his life i giving liim breath, 
T3ie traiytor.lives, the true man*s put to death. 

\Pnttktfi n»hinn., 

Dutch. What ho, my Liege! for hcavVs fake, let 
me in. 

BoKng. What ftriBvoicM Soppliam makes tkb cagtr 
cry? 

Ihitcb. A woman, and thine aunt, great King, *tis I. 
Speak with me, pity me, t)pen the door \ 
A beggar begs that«ever bcffigVl before. i 

Boiing. Our Scene is alterTfirom a ferioos thing. 
And now chang'd to the Beggar, and the King : 
My dang'rous Coufiif, let your mother in ; 

1 know, (he's come to pray for your foul iin. 

(n) *ny Ovnjlow cf G^oi ionvertt f» iW.] Thti is the 
Reading of all the printed Copies in general j and I never 'till 
lately fufpeaed its being faulty. The Reafofting Is drejointe^. 
Mid inconclttfive: My Emendation wskes it clear and of « 
piece. «' Thf O^erftow of -Good ehsnges the Complexion of 
•' thy Son*s Oitilt i and Ay Oeodntfi^ Mng ft» abundant, ihall 
** exGiiie bis T^M^I^ ^ . 

4 y^k. 



TirL If thou do pardon^ wMbererpn^, 
More finafoK hit for^eaels profpersinay $ 
Thii feftcr'd joint cut off, tlw reft k found j.t . 
This, let alone,, will att thercft colifoBnd. i . ' 

inter DuUhefs, ' ' ' ' ' V * 

I>»/fi&. P King^ believe not this . hard-hearted xnin ; 
Love/ loving not it felf, none other can. 

Tork, Th^ friMitick woman, wjbat doll thou d^ 
h^e,? . . 
Shall thy oJddugs onccmore a trayior rear ? * 

Dutch, SweetTi^ri^^be patient i h^ar roe;, gentle Lieges 
;_'. . \Knfih^ 

I^^/m^. Rife up,- good aunt. \ . i 

Dutch. Not yet^ J thee befeech ; ' , * ^ 

For ever will i k|aeV upon my knees. 
And never fee day that the h^y fees, 
'Till thou give joy i until thou bid me joy, 
fiy pardoning RutJimd^ my tranigrefling boy. . 

Ju^. Unto my mother's prayers I bend my knee. , 

Tdrkp /igainll them Both, my true joints bended be. 

HI may'ft thou thrive, if thou grant any grace ! 

Dutch. Pleads he in earned? look upon his fac^; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayer's in je'ft ; ' 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our bread : 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd ; 
We pray with heart and JToul, and all beiide. 
His weary joints would gladly rife, I know ; 
Our knees mall kneel, till to the ground they grow., 
His prayVs are full of falfe hypocriiie. 
Ours of true zeal, and deep integrity ; 
Our pray'rs do out-pray his j then let them crave 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 

Boling. Good aunt, Hand up. . ' ^ . 

Dutch. Nay, do not fay, dand up, ,' / 

Bat pardon fird ; fay afterwards, dand up. 
An if I were thy nnrfc, thy toneue to teach, . 
Pardon fhould be the fird word of thy ipe^ch. :....• 



V I nerer tong'd to hear a word till now : ' 

J Say, Paidwj, ICn^; let pity teach tbee h^. * ' 

I Bt&ur. Gbwd adntr^biid-tip ' . • ... 

? lhac». Idottotififeitolhmd, J * ; 

j Pardon is aU the fliit I &ave in hand. 

( BoUng. i pardon him, as heaven (hall pardon rae* 

' • Dutch. O happ7 vantage of a kneeting kneo'l 

I Yet am I fick for fear; fpeak it again : 

! Twice faying paiANiy doth not -paraontwi^ny 

I But makes 0|ieps|rdon%oiM;. 

\ The word is (hdit, but not io (hdrt* as fweet i 

^ No word li^epafdon,( for Kinep mouths fo meet. 

\ Tark. Spedc it in French^ I^ng ; (ay; Pardotmefs msy. ' 

S Dutch. Doft thoa teach pardon, paraon to dtftroy ^ 

. Ah, my fow*r husband, my hardrhearte<i loxd^ 

1 That fet*ft the word it felf, a^ainft the word. 

f ^P^^ pudon, as *tis current m onr land ; 

y llie chopping French we do not underftand. 
Thine m lie^ tp fpeak, fet thy toa^e there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart, plant thou thme ear ; 
That, heanng how our plaints and prayers do piere^ 

^ ' Pity may sioye thee pardon to reheanc. 

' A^* With all my heart 

j I pardon him. 

i Dutch. A Go4 en earth thou art. 

\ Bottng. flut for oiirtruftybrothar-ift-laW,! i t he 

,i Abbot, ■! (12) • " 

With all the reft of that conforted crew, 
Deftraaion ftraight flssllidog thtm ^t the heels. 

^ Good Uncle, hSp tp order feyeral Powep 

\ ' , ' 

* (it) Bta for •«r /jn^^Brothcrrin-law,'— — ^*< Abbot— —J. 

^ Without thefo Marks, of Disjundion, which I hsTc thought 

■ pn^»er to add, the j^bot here mention'd and Bolingkr»k^u. 
BroHwr-in-law ffcia to 'be oh«f and the fame Pcrfon : but thi» 
was hot the Cafe: The Aftbot of »V««^ ^"^ *» ^^^«^- 
aflics but Che Brdther-W-ia^, mearili; Was J^bn Puke ofSxeftr 
and Earl of Hunting^n, (o^ Brother to Kifcg \Ri>ibtf«i IL) and 
wh9 had marri«4 ^h the Lady Eikigbtth SUIer to Henrjf of 
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«2 A?»^fti«ftAk^^ ft/ 

To Oxford, .vylM^I'Wcrjtiiefc 'mimm: /. ' * * • 
They Jhall nm live within ikU Wptfd, f fiyeirj: ' ' ^ 
But Ilvm have them, if Top^f k^wWbsrif/^ ^ /^ 
Uncle, ferewel ; and tO»it(b.m, »4^c.i>;. ." ^ 

Your QiOd^f Well hath pray^ij, an4 prgyj} y^y frae. 
DutcL Cw»^, my ol4 fcni I jy:^ l>«iy"ft ^al^ th«« 

ExioHi Did/l th^u npft ipmrt Ac ^iftfc wfi^w^rda 
hcfp^kc? ' / • ^ ' -' 

«« Iftvc 1 ^Q friend ^'ilf ndm^ erf jJfcHVin^ftai'r ' ^ 
Was it not fp? ■ '; ' ••' • ' ^ ' 

^^^rv, Tl^of(? Were his very wordf. 

£i/tf». ** H^v^ I np friend ? quttfthcj ^cftafc^ 

.it twice, ► • 

And urg'd it twfce together; d0 he ftOt P - - ' 

Sera,. Htm. ' ^' '' ' '^ 

jE>/m. An4rp«akingit2 hetHfHyI<x>it*d^^ 
-As who (h^ fay^ — ^-^i wonjd, thou weft^ tlM? tiiiitf^ - « ^ 
That would divorce Ais terrOTTOra my^Kfeart; 
Meaning the King at Pomfret. ^ome, Set's gd-* . " 
a m the King's friend^ and wffl rid his Am* ' \tientw(, 

fi C E^N. fi, f^?«K<i itf ^*r friM fit ftomfteff 

• ' ■ t^i^ jeb^kidaBrt.\. '/. 

J' Have been ftudyiiig, ^dw to comp^o • ' - : 

, This priro«, where I Jive, unto the world i 
ndv fpr bf f aiift tb^ world Is p<^B!oas, ' *' '^ ^ ' 

And here if not a ^fi^Vf <^ ^t my felf, 
> cannot da k ; y^^.Ml hwwer P|i*t; . . j j 

My braki ril-p!»^« ji^^fefl^alp to mv fouli - ' ' ^ ' ? ^ 
l^y fool, the fathfcn ai?A tfetfe-f^p, beget ! ': " ; /; 

A generation of O-breeding Apq^ts ; " ,' , '*. ' 

And thefe fame thoaghtt pf d^^le Is^if )i\t\^ F^KM h 

{n liumour, like the people of this w6rld, 
or no thoaght is contented! 'The better fort^ 

(A. 



JDi^RiCRiiit D Ih 9j 

(As di<nigikkti» of diingi 4m«t») am ioterrnkt 

With fcruples, aqddo (tt the wofd it felf 

Againft the word} ttthm; Ctm^ Uttiimun aad^dken 

•gain, 
bhmshmrdnimm^ as fifCmmd 

Thonghtt, teodiag te anhidoiit tbef duplet 
Unlikely wondeni hew d^fe irttA weak aaik 
May tear a paffim thM>n|^ the fliaqr fibi 
Of this hara wootti itty mpjed pnAm«waUt : 
And, for they canooti die m their own pride# 
ThoQjriitstendingteGeaMiiC^ iatterdieiiiiefares, 
ThatOiey arenot^efirftof fornme's flaves, 
AndfliaUnotbefhekii: (Like £Uy begnn^ 
Who^ fittine^fai^eStodu# refbes their^uone 
That many hare, and others m A fit diere j) 
Andj^ in thjs thought, they find a kind ottHkt 
Bearing their own misfortune oH the back 
Of fui£ as have before endurM the fiiee. 
Thus play I, in one prifen, maiqr pet^Ie* 
And none contented. Sonetimes am I King» 
Theta tfeafon makes me wifii my ietf a beggar; 
And lb I am. Then emftiingpcnunr 
Perfaadea me» I was better wSen a King ; 
Tben am I kinged a^n; and bv and by. 
Think, that I am unk&igM by Mh^Mke, 
And ftreight am iiothm| ^--^ but wnat-eVr lum, 
Nor I, nor any man, matbotmanis^ ' 

With nothkig fliaH be j^cas^d, till he be etsM 
With being nothing -^ Mnfick do t heat } [Mu/cL 
Ha, ha ; keep time : how fowV iweet mafick h. 
When time is broke, and no propordon kept^ 
, So is it in the mtifick of mens^ lives. 
And here have L the daintinefi of e^r, 
. To dMek time hvoke i%.f diib(d#r'd iking ; 
Bot lor the coaoorijof my ftate and tisEne, .. . . t 

Had'npc'ah' tar icthear. my tme time broke : . i 
I wafted rime, and nm^- ^oth time wafte me. : 

Fornow hath time mfade me his numbring clock t « 
My thoughts art mmtitei ; mid with fighs they jar, ' 

Their 



S4 Kkig RxciTAita) Ifc 

Their watdies to mine eyes the outward watch; .: * '. 
Whcretomy finger, Eke a xiial'i point, ' . . . .. / 
JbpoiadjigiliKl, in deanfing diem fi'om tears. -}-!:' \ 
Now, Sir, the founds^ that tell what hour it isj; 
Arc clamorous groans, that ftrike upon my heart, r. - ^ 
Which is the bell J fo fighs, and tears, and groans. 
Shew minutes, hbow, and tones— —O, bat my time 
Runs polling oni ia BhlinghrM^ proud joy, . , 

While I ftand fooIing;here, his jack oW dpdck > 
This mufick inads me, let it found no more ; :. i » : V > 
For though it have hclp^ toad men to tiiehr wits,* /. ' 
In me, itfeetas, itwiUmakeTOfemcnnwd. 
Yctbleffingoa his heart, that gives it mei .. * 

For 'tis a fign of loyc; and love to Pkbard 
h a Ib^ge brooch, -in driralUhating 'worldv • • * - 

Enter Groom. ; ' ,.•''' 'V' 
Groom. Hail, royal Prince j ... . ■ . , * 4 
ILRicL Tha^, noble Pier.. . . ' ,,. ] 

The cheapeft of us is t^ groats too dear* 
What art? how cpxn'h thou, hithet? , ;.; ^ ; ';, ' .. * 
Where no man ever txwnesi but ttjatfiwl Drudge, (13) 
That brings me ?bod, to make niisfortune live ?. 

Groom. I was a poor grobnvof . thy liable. King, 
When thou wert Kmg ; who travelling tow'rds 2f(?jri, - 
With much ado, ,at length have gptt^n le^ve . . ; / j 
To look upon isty fometime IM after's face. /^ .\ \'\ 
O, how it ycarn*d my heart, -j^hen J behjeld^ , j '* . 
In London (be^^s, that Coro;nation d^yf ' \\ r \, 
WkenJSo/inglfroie rode on Ro^ Barbary,.. , : i 
That horfe, that thoii fo often haftbcftridi , ' 
That horfe, that I. fo carefully have drefs'd. . * . , 

K.Rich. RodeheonBarbaiy? tell mc, g^tlc friend, 
How went he mider hiq^ ? 

(13) fFhire no Man ^ver imei, hft tktt fad Do^^ t have veil- 
tttr*d at a Chanftf here, agaiofi the Aotherity of -the Cdpitt, 
hf the DireAion d Mr; H^srbutm, IfidtttAp^fad^Diog. ftroitrt 
too much of the^bmedian, the Oratory of the latrHoetiolis 
Mr. FcnkttBman. And Drp^t it the Wpr4 of Contenpt, which 
•iir Author chu(et to ufe on othar like^OcMfioo** 

Groom* 



Groom^ So proadlv, aa he had, difdain'^ the ground. 
£, Sick ;So pmad, ikkt tiotinghroh was OA fit baek t 

That }ade YisA eat 'bre^'from "mj royal haad. V 
Thishand^tl^Oi^de him proud ivich dapping him. 
Wottld he not ffiuhble ? would he not fall down»' ^'i 
(Since Pride mnfthave a fall) and bresik the neck 
Ofth^tprotdmany thatdid'ufurphisbjickr ' ' 
Forgivenefs, horfe ; wh7 do I rail on thee> 
Since chou^ created to be aw*d by man, •( /. 

Waflborilto bear? I was not madea horfe i ' w- - 
Aaid yet I bear a burthen lik^ an afs ; 
^ur-gall^dt, fmd tir'dvby jjaunting BoUnglrde. 

Enter Keeper ^ njoiti a £fi. 

Keep, ' Fellbwy gite place ; here is no loneer fiayc 

[fotbeGrpm. 
- K^Rich, If thouioye me, 'fis time thpu we/t awav. 
, Qroom. What my tbngde dares not, tjiitxpy heart d»lt 
fay. ^ ! ' *'(&»>• 

Keep. My lord, will't plcafe you fc fall tb f 
K. Rich. TzStt of it firft, as thouSVen wont to db.- - - 
Keep. My \<ui, I iut noiifct^ 'fierce of Eeamfp 
Who late came from the King, commands the contrarjr 
, K. Rid. The Dcv'l take Henry of LancMfier,- and 
thee \ ' \ ,..„.. 

Patience is ftale, and I am we;ary of it. 

. TEeais the Keeper. 
Keep. Help, help, ^iclp f -:•:' .' ' ' ' . '* ' \: ' 

'" Eeh^Exton^emd Servants. 

K. Rich. How now> what me^hs deatii in thlarudo 

affault? . * 

Wretch, thine own hand yields thy death's inftroment ; 

g Snatching a Stvord. 
, ^ _ „^ 1. tKilU ienither. 

• [Exton/nM himekwn. 

That hand (hall burn in never- quenching fire. 
That daggers' thus my lattinn : thy' fierce haiid * 
Hath with th^ King^s blood fiain'd the King's own Land. 

Mountjt 
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McmCr WWHI. «aF foal I diy^t ii im pn Ugjh ; 
Whilft my.i^ &^ fiws 4owiiwai4f aete to di^ 

, , IDitf. 

SjctWf At full ptvsiooT, as of royal Uood; 
Both hiv« I fipilc r Oh, would the deed were goodf 
For nowthodl^vU, that told me^ I did weU» 
Says, that thi9 deed is chionkled in hel). 
This dead King to ;he living King Hi bear ; 
Take hence Uxexe/jb^ aod ffve them buri^ Jberc. 

SCENE changes to the Court at Wiridfor* 

ima attendaftts, 

JWW^.'tof ii>d Uncle Tii'k, the latcft news we heai*^ 

, i J\. Is, tha't the Rebels have confiun'd with Sre 
bur t6wn of fStefier in Ghuceftitfiir^ ; ^ 

imfir Nordrambttland^ 

WelcQjne.. wy lori ; what is the news ? 

JV«r/i. Firft to thy facred State wifh 1 all happineftj 
The next news i%a I Ji^ayc to Ippdon^ fent . ^ 

The hea[^^9f ^Jbury^ spencer. Blunt , and JCf«/? ' ' 
The manner oftheir taking may appear , 

At large dHcpiirfed in this paper ncfre. 

.-»i.. :- ' \. . IFf^enting a Paper. 

r ■' ^?«%, We thank thee, gcntk Percy, foe thy pains. 
And to thy worth will add right-worthy gains. 

Enter Fitz-watei^ 

. Fi<»-w. 'My lord, I have from Oxfirel fenj iq lmd<M^ 
The heads of Broccas^ and Sir Bennet See/y ; 
Two of the dangerous conforted traytor^. 
That fought ^t Qx/arii thy, dire overthrow. 

Baling' Thyaains, FitK^tvater^ (ball not be forgo t» 
Right noble Is thy merit, well! wot. 

Mntee* 



King Richard II; 9j 

Enter Percy, and th Bifiop {^Ctrlifle. 

Percy. The grand Confpirater, Ahht<^ Wefimnfitr^ 
With cloe of confcience* and four aelancholj. 
Hath yieuied up his body to the prave ; 
But here is Carlijle^ living to abxie 
Thy kingly doom^ and fentence of his pridie*. 

BoUng. CariiJU, diU 18 your dooxB : 
Chufe oat feme iecret place, fbmc reverend room 
More than thou haft, and with i( yy thy life ; 
So, if thou liT*ft in peace, die free from flrife. 
For though mine enemy thou hail ever been. 
High fparks of honour in thee I have feen. 

Enter Exton, <eU>> a coffin, 

Exton. Great Kine, within this Coffin I prefent 
Thy bury'd fear« Herein all breathlefs lies 
The mightieft of thy greateft enemies, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither broa^t. 

BoUng, Extent I thank thee not j for thou haft wroug^ 
A deed of ilander with thy fatal hand. 
Upon my head, and all this famous Land. 

Exton. From your own mouth, my Lord, did I this 
deed. 

So/ing, They love not pcnfon, that do pmfon needi 
Nor do I thee ; though I did wi(h him dead^ 
I hate the morth'rer, love him murthered. 
The Guilt of Confcience take thou for thy labour. 
But neidier my good word, nor princely favour. 
With Cain go wander through the (hade of night. 
And never mew thy head by day, or light. 
Lords, I proteft, my foul is full of woe. 
That blo^ fhould fprinkle me, to make me grow. 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament. 
And put on fullen Black, incontinent : 
ril make a voyage to the Holy-land, . 
To wafli this blood off from my guilty hand. 
March fadly after, grace my Mourning here, 
In weeping over this untimely bier. [.Exutnt omnes. 

♦* The 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 

Worccfter, ") 

Northamberlaad^ | 

>r^:^ e^Yeirfc, yEmmiS t9 thiSng. 



Dowgks, 

Owen Glcndowcr, 

^/> Richard Vcraon, 

ftrMichell, -J ^- 

Wcftmorland, I ^ , «.. . - 

^/> Walter Blunt, J "f^ *^^ ^^g' ^^*3 

^ir JiaJmFaUlaf. 

PeiQ8» .-'^ . , " , = 

PcS'^^^' > &«^w»«« •/ FalilafF. 
Budolph, 3 



Z^ Percy, 9^/0 Hot-fpur. 

J^A^ Mortimer, Daughter to Glendoweo and Wifi f 
Mortimer. 

^i&^/'^f Vifitner^ Chamhirlaint Dranvirtt Mcr# 
Carriers^ fravellen, and Atttndants. 
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A C T !• 

S C E N £, tit<jom MBljMiM. 

Etttn King Henry, Lmri Jdbtt ^ Lftntaft^, Eatt 

i O (hak^as we are;, fo wan with Care» 
' Fiod weaUQEiefbr jfrightedpeacetopn^ 
And breathe ihdct-<wimled accents ofAest 

br«Us > , , *. . 

Jo t>e cpoopcBc'd «a ftrcmds a-Jar jce'» 
. xnote. 

(i) TA* x>f B^irf flNmff.ir.J-TU Traradioa*. ^onUin'A 
in this hiftorical Drtoia, ai«. compruscd within th« Peripd of 
about 10 Montht : for tiM Afldflm oommenciBS with the Kewt 
brought of Hnrj^Br bavins defeated the 5r«fi under ^r£/^tfiV 
Earl Ihvigtm at Htlmedon, (or Htf/f^own-hnt) Which Battle ^)«Mr 
fought g^ Holyrood-6ty/uht. 14th of^Afrt^i^^) i4q>: an4 
it doferwith the JDeft ft i|nd 1>eath of Bmjpitr at S%re»Sttryx 
^hich Engagement happen*i' «o «#<«»% th« ^iltef 7»jjp(4m^ 
£▼6 of St. Afar/ il£ifi^ «• <IM r«af >m> 




* • • . ■ ' » 

No more the thitfty enft^incc of this Sofl 
Sh^ damp her tips, with her own xhrldsen's blood : 
No more flidll trenching war channel her fields^ 
Nor brmfe her ilowrets Math thearmed hoofs 
Of hoftife paces. Thole oppofed eye^/ 
Which, Jfte the meteors of a troubled heav^. 
All of one nature,, of cme^ftance bred, * .. 
Did lately meet in the inteftine fhock 
And faridukdbifeOf cii^bikchery,^ ' T [■') 
Shall now, in mutual, well-befeeming, ranks 
March all one yiray ; att4 be namore opposed , 
Againfl acquaintance, ki^red, and allies ; \ » 

The edge of war, like an ill-iheathed knife. 
No mnrpJhal U nr hi s maftrr , Thcccfcttc^ friends^ . 
As far as to the fepolchre of Chrift, 
( Whofe tidier now, under whirfe blefTfd Cro& 
We are impreffed, and enga^'d-fo fight) 
Forthwith a Power of EngUA fiiall we levy ; 
Whofitafmswete moiiidbdtt their moters*w<M&k 
To chafe thefe Pagans, in ^ofe holy fields 
Over whofe acres ;W4lk'4t}ip% -bteffed feet, 
Which^ fourteen hundred years ago»,were ndi'd' 
For our afdvantage on the bitter Crofs.'-^ 
But this our purpofe.is a twelvemonth old,, 
And bootlefs .*tis to teH you* we wilt «>• 
Therefore, we meet not now : Then let me hear» 
Of yon my gentle Coufin VTeflmo^la^d, 
What yeftrt-n^ht «our Council did decree, , 
In fbrrtrarding this dear expedience. **. ' 

IFej^, My Liege,, this haftewas' hot in qiteWon, 
And tn'ariy liijrits of dic'Cfeargefet ddwh ♦ . ' 

But yeftemight : when, all athwart^ there came 
A Poft from JFaks^ loaden with heavy newd; 
Whofe worft was, that-the noble \Wfcr«r«#r; 
Leading the mdi of Herefir^/bire to fight 
Again'lt th^'irregular and wild G/fw/wy^, 
Vius by the rude hands, of that Weljhman takte ; . 
A,,thouiand. of h^ people b^dicrW^; , ... * 

l!Ipoi^ whQf&4^d co^ Af»:/i^Xuch mifufe^ 
Such beamy, {ha(n^lailsaMfQ^ 
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5y thofc J^/^wMyMr|iqii9f ai jmay not jbcr • 

Without n^ch ihaji^e^ re-feoldror fpok^n of. • ) . 

iT. tf^ncoPv [t jTeeois.fhen, that. the tidings of tbi» b^oil 
Bfake oCour bu4iie& for die ifoly I*!^* 

ff^ejf. This, wteht; with other, did» lay gracioiN loid i 
For more cyievcQ'^ndLa&welauaottews / / 
Came from the North, and thus it did import,-. 
On holy-rood day^ tiw gtilsmtHat'-Attr tfaei^^ • ^ 

That ever-fali^nt and appraised &^,^ . r , ,.« 
At A^lnAte ipeiit & £i)l 4Md Moody ^^ 
Asby-diicharnof theirartiUeiy« , 

An4 ihipe of Tikeliho6d». die -JieWs was toldj • / /^ 
For he, that broifg^it, in^the^veryheat- • 
And piide of their contention, -did take horfe^ 
Uncertain ^.the sill^ any :wayi . 

X. Himy. Here n a dear a^d tnie^indo^ous- friend* 
Sir Walter BluHi^ new Ughted from hif horjie*' 
Stain'd with th^ y;^i4|tiop.of each,foil^ , 

JBetwijct that Aim^Mf.'uhd fh^ Spat^ otirs^: >, r, 
And he hath brottght.i^.^lBOOth an^ .welcome newi. 
The Earl of IW^i^ ^ cUfcom^trd ;' 
Ten thoufand bold Scetsr three and tw^ty Knights, 
Ballc'd HE their own blood did Sir fffa/tir fee 
Oa Holmidim\ plains. Of prifo'Aen, Hot-fpur took' 
J^r^^/ thf £ad oC F^,. and eldieft foi^ .- • -^ 
To beaten bo^glas^' and' the Earls of Aihilt 
Of Vftrryy yffms^ and Mfn^tA. . ^ 

AndJsnotthisin'hbtt€furtibteii)oJf? "' ^'^ " ^* 

A galliat piS*e ^^ha; .ccm&i,} itf it not ? ^ . / < / -^ - ' 

;^/. JEftfiutb, at cpAqneil for ^prince jtoboolt'^f. 

.iT. ifii»/7>*Ye% there ih«iil««k*fi.mefad, abiimak'ft 

I]i£fttvy,:.thatmy'Ioid^;»>trAwA0^^ « ^ • 
ShouUbbethefftthelof fo.')}kft'aibn: . . i .; . 
Aftoo, whoi&!th9,thfMl9f^9nottifsQ»ng^£ 
Amongft a.^ov9, rd^ivery-fti^^teft plant a ;. . 
VHio I9 JWeet Fortune's ^Miniop,' and her Pride : . / 
W]|ilft I* bv lookkigTon thepraife Qi^hiin^ 
See riot and daihpnour J^aii^ tbq brow; * . < , 
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94. 5*V Firfi Tart tf' 

Of my yoiin|r E^. O couH ft* be prov'ct 
That fomcnigh^trippkig Fairy Birfcxcfcang'tf,' 
femdfc-<i^adi'j^ oufchfldrerfwhcre^eylay, • 
And call'd mine P^(^, feis FUsmtagenttr * * - ^ 
TbMwodMXK^ehli Abi;;!'; andhrittlae; '^ ;* 
But let him frommy th^oogiits. ' - ' ^*^ W hat fliMc yolr,,' 

Coufih, 
Of this young Perey\ prfde f tht prfToiters, » 
Wttlch he In thi»adVefttureh«h Ittrpriafa, 
To his own ufc he keeps, aatd' fthdii taie wbfJ, ■ - 
1 ftiall have none iWt i&wvafeff^&ri bf^/ « 

^^. Hiis is his unck!i tcaehing, thh iij 'BTofr^/fir, ^ 
MalevolenttaryburAaliifpfedir' ^ ' ' 

Which makes him prtthe'TiifefiW; itnit Brittle' lip^ '^ • 
The Creft of yot[it& ag^ttft yotrt'Dilimty. 

if. Henry, But I have fentfor Kim^ to anftm titi* -» 
And fer tMs eauie a wiiile' we nitift negle^r 
Our holy parpiHe'to yerufi^m. 
Coufin, tinWeintfditjiMMi OtirConndTwe • 
Will hold it Wht^, ft mfenti the lords : 
But coiiieyoiir ftff wi% fpeed to us agaSn^l 
For more is to be faid» andto ire' done, 
Than out of angercan be uttered. 

Wefl, Iwitt, my Liege. ISxemt. 

SCENE, Bfi Apmment o/tbrFnMxTs. 

Enter Henry Prince ^WsJes^ Wjir JcArt Fdftaff. " 

Tal. XT O ^ ^^' whatitov of day it it, Uii 

J[>r P. //mt^. Tkotf in lb ftt-wiccted with 
djmkiag^ fii«k> w Mbtttconing th«r After fapper, 
and fleepihg upon benches in the aitemooiir that thoa 
haft forgotten to' iim«iid'Th«t mily, whkh tho» 
would'ft truly know?. .Wkat w devil hail tlion to do 
with the tkOkUt of the dttyf ioMk' hmirs wov cups: 
of fack, and minufeft ciMns^ ahdcSbcks i^ tcmffas%> 
of bawds alld didsf the flgns of leaping*hoiifes, 
and the blefM Sun himfdf a fitfr hot wench in 
Hame^olour'd tafiiutt^ I tU m>^ ivtfe* ^ thoa 

/hould'ft 
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teaWftbeibf«ftifl«Qta» todoModll^ lijift tf the 
day. 

jyLJbdMd, jFw.cMit mt mbiIow, JSh/l Forwe, 
dMittake ptfrte^ gchkgr Ae moon awlf<ma flai^ wA 
not by FiaitUj he that wandrine knight fo £ur^ Aa^ 
ipnjr tfM», fivoBC mo: w(liea&tttsutXjiig--«atGod 
kf^AyGvsHtr (U9JiAr> ^ ^^^ f^X ^ f<v pan ilu» 
wilt have none.) -— - 

F.Jri^ WfcatI a«i«i. 

Fii/. NOf by my troth, not fo mtdi as mfll ioM ti 
be prologue to an egg and butter. 

r.Viiyjk Weil, how tfaeai OMne^Toand]9r,|!QuiidIy«-« 

ML M^irrf then, (Weot wag, when Amx ait ^^Mgk 
(2) lelnCirBrtiMi are fi^pdaeSiOl the nig^^s body, hm 
caffli thieves of* the 4ay*l boe^. Let us be Ikmm^ 
Ibrefttf^ gendbmen^f tiielhade^ aiiaieasrof the Moonj 
and. let men (ay,^ Wc bemen of goodgovemnenr, be* 
in^ .governed*. as the .Seals, by our noble and* chaS 
nuftrefi the S^i^MUi, under Wnde 'countenance we — -^ 
iteaL 

t. Ekmyk Tlhm %U wcO^ and it hol^s well too^ 
Itetke tettuie .of q«» that ai^ theMoonV men, dotlv 
abb and flosit like the Soft;, being go vexnid aa the Sea 
se, bf tlie Mom As for pco^ now: a purTe of 
goid siioft refefalily fnatdi'd oli Mondt^ night, uA 
mcltt diflbloteljr fjpeiit m 7u^^ aiontty en mA 
Iwearitg, /^ i^; and fpent with ciyilig, Irhf ia^ 
iMw^ia as low an ^Mi as the feot of the ladder i 
and byand b]^ in ai high a fiow^ as the ridge of the 
galloiws. 

nitvit #/ fiv J^*e 9SM«]r.] Thlieonvsft no: anaaw eC Mea 
l» me. How eeeM Thsy be oalVd TIOtirM of tike Dtyh*»^ BeMi<« 
<y^ f tliey toWdiby Meon-tOMii^iher eenlAnet ilael^ tbs Mr 
tov.liJKlllP; 1 liive^tentiir*4 to Mftttete^Jbnry.' en4 Thial 
take lo^ W IM MeMilag. Let as aet bs eaUM SOipHI^ the 
^tnielMfi 4»r fliM Bm$^ wMd^ t«b tlia PropiiMois^ waa the 
Purchaieer lioBcft Labeinr and Indaftl7^^ Day;. 



f6 .tle^Fafi^ Fdtt ^ ' 

mine Hoftefs of the tavern a moft fweet wench ? 
/ (3)^*..*j9ii«/y* <Asahe honey of..^% jog^ «ldJUd.of 
<he ccftle^ «nd is Mt a bafF-jevkia a moft rii9^C%mbo;ef 
diuratoce? ^ *< « • r • .' v ' . . < - ^ ., 

i FirA Ho|r'now> how. now^ mad wag; what 101^^31 
qm^ and ihy quiddities i what a plague ha»« I tt>: da 

with a buff jemn ? •- : r . -j. 

P. J5&«ri». Why, what a pOx have I Ijc^.'da wifh wy 
ifoile64f^dfe«ivcraf. * ••- . , .. ,v.{ ',.: ^ -. 

-*ti)'j^f fift<J9fwf^ <«/il)t^; nymSijuitfik CaftteiJ.Sfr. 
Jt««M, (af^I^(iftvedbr<Wd;^ii No»l/W.^i« itfm^ JSF7«enor 
01ff4r«o)'tqdk^^tki df < -TnditiBby.thatjtllfSJ^artr ^i/iFnU 
pgg was (aid to.have boenwritlbii ^tfinally upder the ^aiM 
f f .^Afei^fc . Mintwi«u^.C<E>We5j«iic^nt (wh<W .1 oi^y hiiojf 
by his; figning ^imfi^ U HJ hints to me, that th« PA/Tage 




fore thi^ Change was ipade tp Talfiag) why,^ in the E^il^ul 
to theSecdndpiW/of l^rfVri 4Aim odir Auth^p;'pK>fifife8 
to continuefiis Story with S%F ^m^ init^' diduld iiefaiy, Wthmi 
fiff any-Thrug Iktiow, TfiUIUff JhMidA afaS^ftat^ ^hfoak^^ 
Jv be hthlPd toitk'your hard Qpikiam: far Ol^c^ftJe ^V m. 
Mb^iyr, MidTbitii sw #A# Jsfjk.' Jhi^^iooks like dediniQg^ 
Point, that had hMAjin^djevin Obj«jfbifn tf* ^« I'll gii^.i; 
fiirther Matter in I^rpo^Nirhich £Qfmf.i^fno(l^d^;^ the C^hargi^ 
i have read an o}^ I^lfjj, eaAVd^l^famm^i^ories^ftttn^^ 
tte Vth. <f»Miyi»>^:d»V£fw«r<i^/ritf//^^ 

A&on of this Wecoromenccsa'bbo^thel4^% Wai'bf K.HrWy 
IVth*8 Reign, and ends with Henry Vth. marrying PHncefit 
Catharine of France, The Scene opens with Prince He»rf% 
itobberics. Sir^>4i»'OMfltfJI&f.ts\«ie.orAu>.Oaag, antai)|*d 
Jtkie i and Mi/ and QmdiMU are jtwo othec Comr^e^* ■ , ,. ■ . ' , > / 
Ftom thia^^ld iinpcrfed Sketch,: <X have aiSufpifiion^ Skake^eare 
Might fdnn hi#tdF6iBiitrof;itejr tbft)IVlh,taAd ^A^ I^ftoiy. 
of'^emy Vi '4uld>'>«9hl^iilaitly^ 'itte^'vaotviinprobaJMe,. thai; 
he might «6ntii»io tMBnenti«n:of Sii^ ^ctiM 'l>^<^^ii tifl fomo 
MTcMdanttcof.ThatS Family iabv*drQ;,£lSuMifr4n^ tP P^mnAiul 
him to changetfae NafiMK: •" ••'' • '^ - n-'-J 1 - ••' J'* -• »• 1 
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FaL Well, tfeou haft call'd her to a reckoning many 
a time and oft. 

P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part?' 

Fa/. N<B, 111 give thee thy due, thou haft paid all 
there. 

P. Henry. Yea, and clfewherc, -fo far as my coin 
would ftretch ; and where it would not, I have us'd my 
credit. 

Fa/. Yea, and fo u«'d it, that were it not here ap- 
parent, that thou art heir apparent- But, I pr^y. 

thee, fweet wag, (hall there be Gallows /landing ia 
Englandr^^^^ thou art King? and refolution thus 
fobb'd as it is, with the rufty curb of old father antick, 
the law ? Do not thou, when thou art a King, hanc a 
thief. * -^ 

P. Henry, No-: thou (halt. 

Fa/. Shall I,? O rare ! By the Lord, HI be a. brave 



P. Henry. Thou judgeft falfe already : I mean, thou 
ihalt have the hanging of the thieves, and fo become a 
rare hangman. 

Fa/. Wei!, Ha/^ well 5 and in fome fort it jumps 
with my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I 
caxi tell you, 

P. Henry. For obtaining of fuits ? 1— ^r- 

Fa/. Yea, for obtaining of fuits ; whereof the hang^ 
man hath no kan wardrobe. 'Sblood, I am as melan- 
choly as a gib-cat, or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old Lion, or a lover*s lute. 

Fa/. Yea, or the drone of a Linco/n/^ire hsugpipe. ' 

P. Henry. What fay'ft thou to a Hare, or the m.elan- 
choly of Moor-ditch ? 

Fa/. Thou haft the moft unfavoury (imities ; and art, 
indeed, the moft comparative, rafcallieft, fweet young 
Prince— —But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more 
with vanity ; I would to God, thou and I knew where 
a commodity of good names were to be bought : an old 
IokI of the Council rated.me the other day in the lireet 
about you. Sir; but I mark'd him hot, and yet he talk'd 
very wifely, and in the ftreet too^ ... 

Vol. IV. E T.Henry, 
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. P. Henry. Thou didll well ; for wifdom cries out la 
the ftreets, and no inan regards it. 

Fed. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art, m- 
fleed, able to corrupt a faint. Thou haft done much 
harm unto me, HaL God forgive the.e for it ! ' Be- 
fore I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing: and now 
am I, if a man fhould fpeak truly, little better than ^ 
one of the wicked. I muft give over this life, and 
I will give it over; by the lord, an I do not, lama 
villain. I'll be damn'd for never a King's fon in chri- 
ftendom. 

P. Henty, Where (hall we take a purfe to morrow. 
Jack? 

Fal, Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make. one; an I do 
not, call me villain, and baifie me. 

P. Henry, I fee a good amendment of life in thc€U 
from praying to purfe -taking. - 

(4) Fal. Why, Hal, 'tis my vocatiofl, Hal. 'Tis no 

fin 

(4) Fal. Why, Hal, *th my Vocation, Hah 'TV* no Sin firm 
Mian to labour in bit Vocation. 

Enter Poinu 

Polns. Now Pall we knew, if Gad$-hill have jet a Mateb.^ 
Mr. Pope has given* us one fignal Obfervation in his Pre/ace to 
our Author's Works. Throughout his Plays, fays be, had all the 
Speeches been printed without the very Names of the Perfons, / 
believe, one might have applfd-tbem with Certainty to every. 
Speaker, But how fallible the moft fufficient Crilick may be, 
the Paffage in Controverfy is a main Inftance. As fignal a 
Blunder has efcapM all the Editors here, as any one thro* the 
whole Set of Plays. Will any one perfuade me, Sbakefpeare 
could be guilty of fuch an Inconfiftency, as to make Poim at 
his firft Entrance want News of Gads- hi II, and immediately af* 

ter to be able to give a full Account of him? No; Fal" 

flaff, feeing Poins at hand, turns the Stream of his Difcourfe 
from the Prince, and fays. Now rhall we know whether Gads- 
hill has fet a Match for Us ; and then immediately falls into 
Railing and Invcaives againft Point.. How admirably is This 
in Charaaer for Fafftafft And Point,- — who knew well bit 
abufive manner, fcems in pwt to Qyeih^« hims and fo foo» 

at 
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Hn for a man to labour in his vocation. Pcim ! — — 
Now ihall we know, if Gads-bill have fct a match. 0». 
If men were tp be faved by meri^ what kole in hell 
were hot enough fo;: him I 

£/r/<r Point. 

This is the mod omaipotent Villain, that ever cry'dj, 
htottd^ to a true Man. ■■■ 

P. Henry, Good morrow, l^ed, 

Poins. Good morrow, fwect Hal. What fays Mon* 
iicor Rcroorfc ? what fays Sir John Sack and Sugar ? 
Jack ! how agree the devil and thou about thy foul, 
that thou folded him on Good-Friday laft» for a cup of 
Madera^ and a cold capon's leg ? 

P. Henry, Sir John itands to his word ; the devil (hall 
have his bargain, for he was never yet a breaker of pro- 
verbs f He mjill gi*ve the devil hit due, 

Poins. Then thou art damn'd for keeping thy word 
with the devil. ^ 

P. Henry. £lfe he had been damn'd for cozening the 
4eril. 

Poins, But, my lads, my lads, to morrow morwing, 
by four o* clock, early at G ads- hill i there are pilgrims 
going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders rid- 
ing to London with fat purfes. I have vifors for you 
all ; yx)u have horfes for your felves : Gads-hill lies to 
night in Rocbefter^ I have bcfpoke fupper to morrow 
night in Eaji-cheapi we may do it, as fecnre as fleep : 
if you will go, I will fluff your purfes fall of crowns ; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang'd. 

Fal. Hear ye, Ted^ardi if I tarry at home, and go 
not, I'll hang you for going. 

Poins. You will, chops ? 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? ^ 

P. Henry. Who, 1 rob ? I a thief? not I, by my 
faith. 

as he has returned the Princess Salutation, cries, by way of An* 
fwer, fVbat fays Monfieur Remoi^e ? fybat fayt Sir John Sack 
eind Sugar ? 

E Z Fal. 
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Fal. There is neither honefty, manhood, nor good 
fcllowfhip in thee, nor thou cam'ft not of the blood 
royal, if thou dar'ftnotcry, fiand, for ten (hillings. 

P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be a mad- 
cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well faid. 

P. HeTtry, Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home.-. 

Fal. By the lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thou art 
King. 

P. Henry. I care not. 
^ Poins. Sir yohn, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and me 
alone ; I will lay him down fuch reafons for this adven- 
ture, that he Ihall go. 

Fal, Well, may 'ft thou have the fpirit of perfuafion, 
and he the cars of profiting, that what thou fpeak'ft 
may move, and what he hears may be believ'd -, that 
the true Prince may (for recreation fake,) prove a falfe 
thief; for the poor abufes of the time want countenance. 
Farewel, you fhall find me in E aft- cheap, 

P. Henry, Farewel, thou latter fpring ! Farewel, all- 
hallown fummer ! \Extt Fal. 

Feins, Now, my good fweet hony lord, ride with us 
to morrow. I iiave a jeft to execute, that I cannot 
manage alone, (c) Falftaff^ Bardolfh, PetOt and Gads^ . 

bilh. 

(5) Falftaff, Harvey, Rossit, and Q2i^^'\i\\\ Jhall roh thofi , 
Men that Wt have already tvay-latd.'^ Thus the whole Stream 
of Editions, from the Firft downwards. But thus We have two 
••Pcrfons named, as Charadters in this Play, that never were 
- once inferterf among the Dramatis Perfona in any of the Im- 
preffions whatfoever. But let us fee who they were, that com- 
mitted this Robbery 5 and then, perhaps, we may be able to 
account for this Pair of additional Thieves, as They at pre- 
fent feem. In the fecond A£l, We come to a Scene of the 
Higb'tuay* Fajflaff, wanting his Horft, which had been hid 
on purpofe to plague him, calls out on Hal, Poitis, Bardof/e, 
and Peto 5 and fays, He has a great Mind to leave thcfc Rogues, 
Pf€fently, Gads-hiU joins 'em, with Intelligence of Travellers 

being at hand 5 upon which the Prince fays, You Four 

/hull /rent \m in tbt narrow Lane, Ned Poins and I will walk 

l9wer» 
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kUp (hall rob thofe men that we have already way- 
laid ; your fclf and I will not be there ; and when they 
have the booty, if you and I do not rob them, cut thia 
head from off my ihoulders. 

P. Henry. But how (hall we part with them in fetting 
forth ? 

Poins. Why, wc will fet forth before or after them ; 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pleafure to fail ; and then will they adventure upon 
the exploit themfelves, which they (hall have no fooncr 
atchiev'd, but well fet upon them. 

P. Henry. Ay ; but, 'tis hke, they will know us by 
our horfes, by our habits, and by tvcry other appoint* 
ment, to be our.felves. ^ 

Potns. Tut, our horfes they (hall not. fee. Til tye 
them in the ^ood ; our vizors we will change after we 
leave them ; and, (irrah, I have cafes of buckram for 
the nonce, to immask our noted outward garments. 

P. Henry, But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poins, Well, for two of them, I know them to be 
as true-bred cowards as ever turned Back ; and for the 
third, if he fight longer than he fees reafon, I'll for- 
fwear arms. The virtue of this jeft will be, the in- 
comprehdndble lies that this fame fat rogue will tell us' 
when we meet at fupper ; how thirty at ieaft he fought 
with, what wards, what blows, what extremities he en- 
dured; and, in the reproof of this, lies the jeft. 

P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thce ; provide us all 

iewer. So that the Four to be concernM are Faiftajf, SarJoIfe, 
Ftto, znd Gads- bill. Accordingly, the Robbery is committecf t 
and the Prince and Point afterwards rob them Four, When the 
Matter comes to an Examination in the Boards-Head Tavern, 
the Prince rallies Peto and Bardolfe for their running away { 
who confefs the Charge. Upon the Evidence now is it not plain, 
that Bardolfe and Peto were two of the four Robbers ? And 
who then can doubt, but Harvey and Rojfil were the Names of 
the Adors that performed thofe two Parts ; and by Miftake, in 
the old Play-houfe Books, putinilead of the Names of the Cha- 
ra€leri to bo reprefented by them ? 

E 3- things 
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things neceffary, and meet me to morrow night in Eajt* 

cheap, there I'll fup. FareweL 

Poins, Farewel, my Jord, \_Exit PoiBS« 

P. HiJtry. I know you all, and will a while uphold 

The unyok'd humour of your idlenefs j 

Yet herein will I imitate the Sun, 

Who dcth permit the bafe contagious clouds 

To fmother up his beauty from the world | 

That when he pleafe again to be himfelf. 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at> 

By breaking through the foul and ugly miftt 

Of vapours, that did Teem to flrangle him. 

If all the year were playing holidays, 

To fport would be as tedious as to work ; 

But when they feldom come, they wifht-ibr corner 

And nothing pleafeth but rare Accidentsr 

So, when this loofe behaviour I throw oft 

And pay the debt I never promifed ; 

By how much better than my word f am. 

By fo much fhall I falfifie men's hopes ; 

And, like bright metal on a fuUen ground. 

My Reformation, glittering o'er my fault, 
;§hall fliew more goodly, and attrad more cye^ 

Than That which hath no foil to fct it off. 

ril fo offend, to make offence a skill ; 

Redeeming time, when men think lead I will. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to an Jparttnent in the 
Palace* 

Enter King Henry, Northumberland, Worccfter, Hot- 
fpur, Wr Walter Blunt, and others.. 

K, Henry, 1% /f Y blood hath been too cold and tern* 

IVl perate,. 
Unapt to Hir at thefe indignities ; 
And you have found me ; for accordingly 
You tread upon my patience : but be fure, 
I will from henceforth rather be my felf, ^ 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition. 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, foft as young down. 
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And therefore loft that title of Rcfpcfl, 

Which the proud foul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

f^or. Our houfe, my fovereign Liege, little d^ferves 
Theicoarge of Greatncfs to be ufed on it ; 
And that lame Greatiiefs too, which our own hands 
Have helped to make fo portly. 

North. My good lord, 

K. Henry. Worcejier, get thee gone j for I do fee 
I)anger atid difobedience in thine eye. , 
O Sir, your prefcnce is too bold and peremptory j ^ 
And Majeily might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a (ervant brow. 
You hive good leave to leave us. Wlien we need 
Your ufe and counfeli we fhall fend for you. 

[Exit Worcefter. 
You were about to fpeak. \To Northumberland. 

North. Yes, my good lord. 
Thofe prifoners, in your Highnefs' name demanded^ 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as lie fays, not with fuch ftrength deny'd 
As was delivered to your Majefty. 
Or Envy fliercfore, or Mifprifion, 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my Ton. 

Hot. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners ; 
But I remember, when the fight was done, 
-^Wheii I was dry with rage, and extream toil, 
Breathlefs, and faint, leaning uponmy fword; ^ 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly drefs'd ; 
Frefh as a bridegroom, and his chin, new- reaped, 
Shew'd like a ftubble land at harvefl-home. 
He w^ perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb, he held 
A pouncet-boX| which ever and anon 
He gave his nofe : and took't away again ; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there. 

Took it in fnuff. And ftill he fmiPd, and talk'd | 

And as the foldiers bare dead bodies by. 
He caird them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 
To bring''a' llovenly- unhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt the wind, and his T4obility. 

£4 With 
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With many holiday and kdy terms ^ 

He queftion'd me : amongft the reft, demanded 

My prtfoners, in yoffr Majefty's behalf, 

J, then all-fmarting \¥ith my wounds being cold^ 

(To be fo peftef*d with a popinjay,) 

Out of my grief, and my impatience, 

Anfwer'd, negledingly, I know not what ; 

He fhould, or fhould not; for he made me mad. 

To fee him dime fo brilk, and fmell fo fweet. 

And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman. 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds ; ( God favr the 

mark! ) •- . 

And telling me, the fovereign'ft thing on earth 
Was Parmacity, for an inward bruife \ 
And that it was great pity, fo it was, 
This villainous falt-pctre fhould be digg'd 
Out of the bowels of the harmlefs earth. 
Which many a good, tall fellow had deftroy'd 
So cowardly : And but for thefe vile guns. 
He would himfclf have been a foldier. — — - 
This bald, anjointed chat of his, ray lord, 
I anfwer'd indiredly, as I faid} 
And I befeech you, let not this report 
Come currant ror an accufation^ 
Betwixt my love and your high ^/lajcfty. 

Blunt, The circumftance confider'd, good my lord. 
Whatever Harry Percy then had faid. 
To fucH a perfon, and in fuch a place. 
At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 
May reafonably die ; and never rife 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he unfay it now. 

K. Entry. Why, yet he doth deny his prifoncrs. 
But with provilb and exception, 
That we at "our own charge fhall ranfom ftrait 
His Brother in-law, the fooliih Mortimer ; 
Who, on my foul, hath wilfully betray 'd 
The lives of thofe, that he did lead to fight 
Againftthe great magician, damn'd G/^W<nu^r ; 
Whofe daughter, as we hear, the Earl of il/<?rfi 

Hatb 
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Hath lately inarry*d. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptyMy to redeem a traitor home ? 
Sail we buy treafon ? and indent with fears. 
When they have loft and forfeited themfclves f 
No ; on the barren mountains let him ftarve ; 
For I fhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whofe tongue (hall afk me for one penny coft 
T(f ranfom home revolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer? 
He never did fall off, my fovercign Lieg^ 
Bat by the chance of war ; to prove That true. 
Needs no more bat one tongue, for air thofe woundy, 
Thofe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took. 
When on thsL gentle ^^<t^^ff*s fedgte bank. 
In fingle oppoficion, hand to hand, 
He did coiifound the beft part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 
Three times they breathed, and three times did the/ 

drink, 
Upon agreement, of fwift Seventh flood ', 
Who then affrighted with their bloody looks. 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds. 
And hid his crifp'd head in the hollow bank, 
Blood-ftained with thefe valiant Combatants. 
Never did bafe and rotten Policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds j 
Nor ever could the noble Mortimer 
Receive fo many, and all willingly. 
Then let him not be flander'd with Revolt. 
K, Henry, Thou doft belie him, Ptrcj, thou belielil 
him ; 
He never did encounter with GUndonxjer 5 
He durfl as well have met the Devil alone. 
As Owen Glendvwer for an enemy. 
Art not alham'd \ but, firrah, from this hour 
Let me not hear you fpeak of Mortimer. 
Send me your prifoncrs with the fpeedicft means. 
Or you fhall hear in fuch a kind from me 
A« will difj^eafe you — My Lord Northumberland, 
We licence your departure with your fon, 

- E5 Send 
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Send us yoi^r prifoncrs, or you'll' hear of it. 

iExit K, Henrjr; 
Hot. And if the Devil come and roar for them^ 
I win not fend them. I will after ftrait^ 
And tell him fo ; for I will eafe my heart. 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North, What, drunk with choler ? ftay, and paufc % 
while ; 
Here comes your uncle. 

Enter Worccfter, 

iHot, Speak of Mortimer? 
Yes, I will fpeak of him 5 and let my foul 
Want Mercy, if I do not join with him. 
In his behalf, 111 empty all thcfc veins, 
And fhed my dear blood drop by drop in dui^ 
But J will lift the downfall'n Mortimer 
As high i' th' Air as this unthankful King, 
As this ingrate and cankred ,Boltnghr$ke, 

North, Brother, the King hath made your Neplic\r 
•mad. [f(i Worccftcr; 

Wor. Who ftrook this heat up after I was gone ? 

Hot, He will, forfooth, have all my prifoners : 
And when I urg'd the ranfom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale. 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death. 
Trembling ev'n at the narfie of Mortimer, 

War. I cannot blame him ; was he not proclaim'd» 
By "Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

North, He was: I heard the Proclamation; " 
And then it was, when the unhappy King 
(Whofc wrongs in us, God pardon^ ) did fet forth 
Upon his Irijh expedition ; 
From whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be deposed, and ftiortly murth^red. 

Wor, And for whofc death, we in the world's wide 
mouth 
Li^ve fcandaliz'd, and foully, fpokcn of. 

Hot, But foft, I pray you; — did King Richar J then 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer 

Heir 
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Heir to the Crown? 

North. He did; my felf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his confin King, 
That wilh'd him on the barren mountains ftarv'd. 
But (hall it be, that yOu, that fet the Crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man, 
^nd for his fake wear the detefled blot 
Of murderous Subornation ? fhall it be. 
That you a world of carfes undergo. 
Being the agents or bafe fecond means. 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather ? 
(O pardon me, that I defcend fo low. 
To (hew the line and the predicament 
Wherein you range under this fubtle Xing) 
Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe days, . 
Or fill up Chronicles in time to come. 
That men of your Nobility and Power 
Ingag'd them Both in an unjuil behalf j 
(As Both of you, God pardon it f have done : ) 
To put down Richard, that fweet lovely Rofe, 
And plant this Thorn, this Q^nkcr Boiingbroke T 
And fhall it in more fhame be further fpoken. 
That yoa are fool'd, difcarded, and fhook off 
By hira, for whom thefe fhamcs ye underwent ? 
No ; yet time ferves, wherein you may redeem 
Yoiir Danifh*d Honours, and rcftore your felvcs 
Into the good thoughts of the world again. 
Kevenge the jeering and difdain^d contempt 
Of this >proud King, who fludies day and night 
To anfwer all the debt he owes unto you, 
Ev'n with the bloody payments of your deaths : 
Therefore, I fay — — 

War. Peace, Coufin, fay no more. 
And now I will unclafp a fecret book. 
And to your quick- conceiving difcontcnts 
lUl read you matter, deep ati^ dangerous^ 
As full of peril and adventurous fpirit. 
As to o'er- walk a current, roaring loud. 
On the unfleadfaft ^ting of a ^ear. 
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Hot, If he fall in, good nigl^t, or fink or fwim r 
Send Danger from the caft unt^ the weft, 
8q Honoar crofs it from the ncH-th to fouth ; 
And let. them grapple. — O I the blood more flir» 
To rouze a Lion, than to- dart a Hstte. 

North. Imagination of fome great exploit 
- Drives him bejfond the bounds rtf patience. 

Hot. By heav'n, methinks, it were ait eaiie leap^ 
To plucfk bright Honour from the pale-fac'd Moon > 
Or dive into the bottom of the Deep, 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up. drowned Honoar by the locks : 
So he, that doth redeem her thence^ might wear 
Without Corrival all her Dignities. 
But out upon this half-fac'd fellowfhip f ~ 

IVor. He apprehends a world of figures htst. 
But not the form of what he fhould attend. 
Good Coufin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot^ I cry you mercy. 

Wor, Thofe fame noble ^ftf//. 
That are your prifoners — 

Hot, Y\\ keep them »IK 
By heav'n, he fhall not have a Scot of them : 
No, if a Scot would fave his foul, he fhall iiot; 
111 keep them, by this hand. 

H^or, You ftart away. 
And lend no eaf unto my purpofes f 
Thofe prifoners you fhall keep. 

HoK' I will; that's flat : 
He faid, he would not ranfom Mortimer : 
Forbad my tongue to fpeak of Mortimer : 
But I will find him when he lyes afleep. 
And in his ear 111 holla, Mortimer f 
Nay, I will hare a Starling taught to fpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him. 
To keep his anger fbll in motion. 

PTor, Hear you, coufin, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here I folemnly defic. 
Save how to gall and pinch this BoUngbroke ' 
And that fame fword and-buckler Prince QfJValer, 

(But 
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(Batthaty I think, his father lores him not. 
And would be glad he met with fome mifchance^ 
rd hare him, poifoii*d with a pot of ale. 

PFar, Farewel, my kinfman ; I will talk to you. 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nort6. Why, what a wafp-tonga'd and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman^s mood. 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? 
Haf, Why, look you, I am whipt and fcourg'd wkh 
rods. 
Nettled, and flung with pifmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician Bolingbroke : 
Jn RicbariTs time — what do ye call the place ?— * 
A plague upon*t ! — — it is in Glofierjhire — 
Twas where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept — 
His uncle 2Vi— — where I firft bowM my knee 
Unto this King of Smiles, this BQlingbroh: 
When you and he came back from Raven^urg. 
North. At Berkley caftle. 
Hot. You fay true : 
Why, what a deal of candied Courteiie 
This fawning greyhound then did prolFer me ! 
Look, when his infant firtum came jto age, ' ..i* 
And gentle Harry Percy ■ and kM coufin -^ 
The devil take luch coacncrs— God fbrdveme-* 
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 

IFar. Nay, If you have not, to't again. • 
We'll ftay your Icifure. 
Hot. 1 have done, i'faith. 
War* Then once more to your Scottijh prifoners. 

pr« Hot-Qmr. 
Deliver them without their ranfom ftrait. 
And make the Douglas' Son your only mean 
ForPow'rsrin Scotland', which for divers reafons (6) 

Which 

^6) ^ticbfvr Hverfe Reafirn 

ffHaicb I Jballfend j9u written, be ajfurid 
Will eafily be granted You, my Lord. 
Tour Sen in Scotland being tbus employ^ J, 
Sball fecretly into tbe Bofom creep 

Of tbat jam wblt Prelate, &c.] I htve dnngM the 

Pointios 
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Which I fhall fend you written, be aflar'd. 

Will eafily be granted. — You, my lord, \^o North; 

Your Son in Scotland being thus employ'd. 

Shall fecrecly into the bofom creep 

Of that fame noble Prelate, well bejov'd, 

Th' Archbiftiop. 

Hot. Tork^ is't not? 

Wor. True, who bears hard 
His brother's death at Briftoly the lord Scroepl 
I fpeak not this in eftimation. 

As what, I think, might be ; but what, I know, - 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down ; 
And only flays out to behold the face 
Of that occafion, that fhall bring it on. 

Hot. I fmell it : on my life, it will do well. 

North, Before the game's a-foot, thou ftill Ittt'fl flip* 
* Hot, It cannot chufe but be a noble plot ; 
And then the Power of Scotland and of Tork 
To join with Mortimer ; ha ! 

Wor. So they fhall 

Hot, In faith, it is exceeding well aimM. 

Wor, And 'tis no little reafon.bids us fpeed 
To fave our heads, by raifing of a head : 
For, bear our felves as even as we can. 
The King will always diink him in our debt ; 
And think, we deem our felves unfatisfy'd, 
• 

Poindng of thU Paflage by the DJrediion of Dr. Tbirlhy j an4 
certainly with juft Reafon. JVorceJler is here planning out a 
Conrpiracy to his Nephew and Brother. But W^rtefitr ncter 
calls his Nephew my Lords nor was Hot/pur intended to be 
the Per/on to ftlr up the jirMiJhop, * Do You, (fays He to 
' Hot/fur 'y ) deliver up your Priibners ; releafe Dnoglat ranfom- 
' lefs, and employ him to raife a Force for you in Stotlmml^ 
' which will be granted $ And You, my Lord, (fays He to 
* Northumberland) while your Son is fo employed, fliall go and 
' work upon the Archbilhpp of Tirk to rife and affift You. * 
Confonant to this, the King, at the £nd of this Play fcndi hia 
Sob y»bn with an Army towards Tork^ 

To meet Northumberland and Prelate Scroop^ 

IVhOf at we btar^ an bufilj, in Arttu 

TJtt 
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Till he hath found a time to pay as home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 

To make as Grangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does i we*il be revenged on him» 

Wor. Couiin, farewel. No further go in this* 
Than I by letters (hall direct your courkis 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly, 
111 (teal to Glendcwer^ and lord Mortimer, 
Where you and Dowglas, and our Powers at once, 
(As I will fafhion it) fhall happily meet. 
To bear pur fortunes in our own ftrong arms. 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

NortL Farewel, good brother ; we ihall thrive^ I 
truft. 

Hot. Uncle, adieu : O ler the hours be fhort. 
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our fport ! 

^ [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, M Inn at Rochcftcn 
^ Enter a Cafrier xvstb a Lanthorn m bis Hand, 

xCARRIEa. 

HEIGH ho! an't be not four by the day, FU be 
hangM. Charles' wain, is over the new chimneyy 
and yet eur horfe not packt. What, oAler ? 
Oft, {nvithin.'] Anon, anon. 

1 Car, I pr*ythce, Tonh beat Cutt''^ faddle, put a few 
flocks in the point : the poor jade is wrung in the wi^; 
thers, out of all cefs. 

Enter aifother Carrier, 

2 Car. Peafe and beans are as dank here as a dog; 
and that is the next way to give poor jades the bots : 
this houfe is turn'd upfidc down, iince Roiin Oftler 
dfd. « Car- 
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1 Car. Poor fellow never joy'd fince the prke of oats 
rofe, it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I thinky this be the moft villainous hoofe in 
all. LtfWoff road for fleas : I am ftung like a Tench. 

1 Car. Like a Tench ? by th' Mafs, there's ne'er a. 
King in Chriftendom could be better bit than 1 have been 
iince the Hrfl cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, and 
then we leak in your chimney : and your chamber-lie 
breeds fleas like a Loach. 

I Gir. What, oftler, come away, and be hang'd^come 
away. 

- zCar. I have a ganunon of bacon, (7) and two razes 
of ginger to be delivered as far as C baring- crofs. 

I Car. 'Odfibody, the Turkies in my panniers are 
qiiite ftarv'd. What, oftler? a plague on thee ! haft 
thou never an eye in thy head : canfl not hear ? an 
'twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate 
of thee, I am a ytry villian. Come and be hang'd, haft 
no faith in thee ? 

Enter Gads-hill. 

GaJs. Good-morrow, carriers. What's o' Clock ? 

- Car. I think, it be two o' clock. 

Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to fee mj 
gelding in the ftable. 

1 Car.^ Nay, foft, I pray ye ; I know a trick worth 
two of that, i'faith. 

Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 

2 Car. Ay, when ? canft tell ? lend me thy lanthorn, 
quoth-a ! marry, 1*11 fee thee hang'd firft. 

Gads. Sirrah, carrier, what time db you mean to come ' 
to London t 

(7) And Pufo Razes of GhgerjM our Author in feverai 
PafTages mcntioni a Race of Ginger, I thought proper to dU 
ftinguifli it from the Raze mentionM here. The former figni* 
fitt no more than a fingle Roet of it, from the ItsiiaH Term 
Rsdiee } but a Raxe is the Jfuiian Term for a Bale of it. Two 
Roots of thi« Spice, 'tis obvious, would hardly have been 
fent from Rnbefter to Lendifn by the Carrier* 

2 Gfr, 
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. 2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle^ I 
warrant thee. Come, neighbour Mugga, we'll call up 
the gentlemen; they will along with Company, for 
they have great Charge. [Exeutu Carrhn. 

Entir CbamherUdn* ' 

Gads. What, ho, chamberlain ! 

Cham. At hand, quoth pick-purfe. 

Gads, That's ev'n as 'fair, as at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain; for thou varieft no more from picking 
ofpurfes, than giving dircdion doth from labouring. 
Thou lay'ft the plot how. 

Chamb, Good morrow, mziker Gads-M/l ; it holds cur- 
rant, that I told you yefternight. There's a Franklin, in 
the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks 
with him in gold ; I heard him tell it to one of hia 
company laft night at fupper ; a kind of auditor, one 
that hath abundance of Charge too, God knows what : 
they are up already, and call for eggs and bette]> They 
will away prefentfy. 

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with St. Nicholas^ 
darks. 111 give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, rU none of it t I pr'ythee, keep that for 
the hangman ; for I know thou worfhipp'ft St. Nicl^las 
as truly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gads. What talk*ft thou to me, of the hangman ? if I 
bang, ril make a fat pair of gallows. For if I hang» 
*old Sir JoJlm hangs with me, and thou know'ft, he's 
no ftarveling. Tut, there are other Trojans that thoa 
dream'ft not of, the which, for fport-fake, are content 
to do the profe^on fome grace ; that would, if matters 
ihould be look*d into,- for their own credit fak«, make 
all whole. I am join'd with no foot- land- rakers, no 
long-ftafF-iix-penny-ibikers, none of thofe mad Mufta* 
chio-purple-huM-malt-worms ; but with nobility and 
^anquillityj (8) burgomaften, and great Moneycrs; 

fiich 

(S) Burgp-mafiirs, and greet one-eyen.] Perhaps, oneratres, 
^rufitttf «r Cmrniffi^mrs \ ^73 Mr JPo^«« But how this Word 

comtt 
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fuch as can hold in, fuch as will fbike iboner thail 
fpeak ; and fpeak fboner than drink ; and drink fooner 
than pray ; and yet I lye, for they pray continually ,unto 
their Saint the Common-wealth; or rather, not pray 
to her, but prey on her; for they ride up and down oa 
her, and make her their boots. 

Cham. What; . the common- wealth their boots ? will 
ftie hold out water in foul way ? 

Gads, Sh€ will, fhe will; juAice hath liquor'd her. 
We fteal as in a caftle, cock-fure j we have the receipt 
of Fern feed, we walk invifible. 
Cham. Nay, I think rather, you arc more beholdea 
■ to the night, than the Fcrn-fccd; for your walking in- 
vifible. • / 

Gads, Give me thy hand ; thou ihalt have' a fliare in 
ourpurchafc, as I am a truelnan. 

CJifam. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falfe 
thief. 

Gads, Go to, — Homo is a common name to all men. 
Bid the oftlcr bring my Gelding-out of the ftable. Fare- 
wcl, ye muddy knave. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, changes to the Highway. 
Enter Prince Henry, Poins, and Pcto. 

' fotns.f^OME, fhelter, ihelter; I have removed F^/- 
Vj»|/?^s horfc, and he frets like agumm'd velvet* 
P. Henry, Stand clofe. 

comes to admit of any fuch ConftrufHon, I am at a lofa to 
know. To Mr. Papers fecond Conjedure, of cunning Men that 
look Jbarp and aim well, I have nothing to reply feriouily ; but 
choofe to drop it. The Reading, which I have fubftituted, I 
owe to the Friendship of the ingenious Nicboias Hardinge, £fq. 
A Money er, is an Officer of the Mint, which makes Coin and 
delivers out the Ki9g*s money. Moneyert arc alfo taken lor 
Bankers, or thofe that make it their Trade to turn and re- 
turn Money. Either of thefe Acceptations will admirably f<|uar9 
with our Author's context, 

Enter 
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Enter Falftaff. 

ftJ. Poins, Po/fffy >and be hanged, Poinsf 

P. Hemy. Peace, ye fat-kidney'drafcal, what a brawl' 
ing doft thoi| keep ? 

FaL What, Poinsf Half 

P. Hfnry. He is walk'd up to the top of the hill. Til 
go feek him. 

FaL 1 am acpirft to rob in that thiefs company : 
the rafcal hath removed mv horfe, and ty*d him, I know 
not where. If I travel but four foot by the fquaro 
farther afoot, I ihall break my wind. Well, I doubt 
not bat to die a fair death for all this, if I ^fcape hang- 
ing for killmg that rogue. I have forfwom his com- 
pany hourly any time this two and twenty year, and 
yet I am bewitch'd with the rogue's company. If the 
rafcal have not given me medicines to make me love 
Kim, 111 be hanged ; it could not be elfe ; I have drunk 
medicines.. Poinsf Half a Plague upon you both.' 
£ardoipb f PetQ f V\\ ftarve, ere Til rob a foot further. 
An 'twere not as good a deed as to drink, to turn 
true- man, and to leave thefe rogues, I am the verieft 
varlet that ever chew'd with a tooth. Eight yards of 
uneven ground, is thrcefcore and ten miles afoot with 
xne: and the flony-hearted villains know it well enough. 
A plague upon't, when thieves cannot be true one to 
another. \Tbey ivhijfle] Whew ! — a plague upon 
you ail. Give me my horfe i you rogues, give me my 
horfe, and be hang'd. 

P. Henry, Peace, ye fat guts, lye down, lay thine ear 
clofe to the ground, and lift if thou canil hear the trea4 
of travellers. 

Fai. Have you any leavers to lift me up again, being 
down ? 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine own flcih lo far afoot 
again,^ for all the coin in thy father's e^sd^equer. What 
a plague mean ve, to colt me thus ? 

P. Henry, Thou lieft, thou art not colted, thou art 
uncolted. 

FaL I pr'ythee, good Princo Hal, help me to my 
liorfe, good ICing's ion. 

P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. Out, y^ou rogue ! ftiall I be your oftler ? 

FaL Go hang thy fclf in thy own heir-apparent gar- 
ters ; if I be ta'en, Til peach for this j an I have not 
ballads made on you^all, and fung to filthy tvnes, let a 
cup of fack be my poifonj when a jeft is H^ forward, 
and afoot too ! I hate it. 

Enter Gads- hill and Bardolph. 

Gads, Stand, 

FaL So I do againfl my will. 

Foins, O, 'ds our Setter, I know his voice : 
Bardolpb, what news ? 

Bard, Cafe ye, cafe ye ; on with your vifors 5 therfr's 
money of the Kings coming down the hill, 'tis going to 
the King's Exchequer. 

Fai, You lie, you rogue, 'tis going to the King's 
tavern. 

Gads, There's enough to make us all. 

FaL To be hang'd. 

^ P. Henry. Sirs, you four ftiall front them in the nar- 
row lane j Ned Foins and I will walk lower j if they 
. Ycape from your encounter, then they light on us. 

Petd. Bpt how many be of them ? 

Gads. Some eight or ten. 

FaL Zounds \ will they not rob us ? 

P. Henry. What, a coward. Sir John Paunch f 

FaL Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt^ your grand- 
father ; but yet no coward, HaL 

P.Henry, Well, we'Jl leave that to^ the proof, 

Foins. Sirrah, Jacky thy horfc ftands behind the 
hedge ; when thou necd'ft him, there ffealt thou find 
him ; farewel, and Hand fall. 

FaL Now cannot I llrike him, if I Ihould bo 
Iiang'd. 
' P. Henry. Ned, where arc our difguifes ? « 

Poins. Here, hard by : Hand clofe. 

FaL Now, my makers, happy man be Ws dole, fay 

I ; every man to his bufineis. * 

' - Enter, 
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Enter travellers* 

Trav. Came, neighbour; the boy (hall lead oar 
hor/es down the hill: we'll walk a foot a while, and 
cafe our legs. 

Thieves. Stand,— • 

Trenj. Jefu blefs us ! 

Fal, Strike; down with them, cut thp villains' throats ; 
ah! whorfon caterpillars ; bacon- fed khaves; they hate 
us youth ; down with them, fleece them. 

Trm), O, we are undone, both we and ours for ever. 

Fal, Hans ye, gorbelHed knaves, are you undone } 
no, ye fat chuiB, I would your ilore were here. On, 
bacons, on ! what, ye knaves ? young men mud live ; 
you are grand jurors, are ye ? we'll jure ye, lYaith. 

[Here they rob and bind them : [Exeunt* 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true men : 
now could thou and I rob the thieves and go merrily 
to London^ it would be argument foi; a week, laughter 
for a month, and a good jell for ever. 

Foins. Stand dofe, I hear them coming. 

Enter Thieves again. 

Tal Come, my matters, let us (hare, and then to 
horfc before day; an the Prince and Poins be not two 
arrant Cowards, there's no equity ftirring. There's no 
raorc valour in that Poins ^ than in a wild Duck. 
F. Henry. Your mony. 
Poins, Villains! 

\As they are Jharing^ the Prince and Poins fet upon 
them. They all run away^ and Falftaff after a 
blonu or tvto runs awey too, leaving the booty he* 
hind them. 
P. Henry. Got with much eafe. Now merrily to 
horfe : 
The thieves are fcatter'd, and poffeft with fear 
So ftrongly, that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an oiHcer. 

Away, 
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Away, good Ned. Now Falftaff (v/t^xs to death. 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Were't not for laughing, I Ihould pity hina. 
/*tf/w. How the rogue roar'd I [Exeunu 

SCENE, Lord Percy'i Houfe. 

Enter Hot-fpur folus, reading a letter. 

BUT for mine own part, my lord, I could hi well 
contented to be there^ in reJ^eS of the lan/e I hear 
yottr Heufe^ He could be contented to be there ^ why is 
he not then ? in refpeS of tb§ Una he. bean our Houfe J 
he fhews in this» he loves his own bam better than he 
loves our Houfe. Let me fee feme more* The purpa/e 
you undertake is dangerous. Why, that's certain : 'tis 
dangerous to take a cold^ to flcep, to drink : but I teU 
you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we plucfc 
this flower, fafety. The purpofe you undertake is dange* 
rousi the friends you have named uncertain^ the time it 
fdf unfirtedj and your *whole plot too lights for the 
counterpoise of fo great an oppofition. Say you fo, fay 
you fo ? I fay unto you again, you are a (hallow cow« 
ardly hind, and you lie. What a_ lack-brain is this ? 
By the lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was laid ; 
our friends true and conflant : a good plot, good friends, 
and full of expe^ation ; an excellent plot, very good 
friends. What a frofty-fpirited rogue is this? Why, 
niy lord of York commends the plot, and the general 
courfe of the adUon. By this hand, if I were now by 
this rafcal, 1 could brain him with his lady's fan. Is 
there not my father, my uncle, and my felf. Lord £</- 
fnund Mortimer^ my lord of Yorky and Owen GUn^ 
dower f Is there not befides, the Dowglas ? have I 
not all their letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth 
of the n^xt month? and are there not fome^of them 
fet forward already ? What a Pagan rafcal is this ? 
an infidel. Ha ! you fhall fee now, in very fmcerity 
of fear and cold heart, will he to the King, And lay open 
all our proceedings, 0> I could divide loy felf^ and go 

CO 
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to buffets, for moving fach a difh of Ikimm'd milk 
with fo honourtble an aflion. Hing him, let him 
tell the King. We are prepared, I will fct fonvaid ta 

Enter Lady Vtrcy, 

How now, Kate! I muft leave you within thefc tw« 
hours. 
Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone ? 

For what ofFence have I this fortnight been 

A baniih'd woman from my Harry's bed ? 

Tell me, fwect lord, what is't that takes from thee 

Thyftomach, pleafiu*e, and thy golden fleep ? 

Why doft thou bend thy eyts up©n the earth ? 

And ftart fo often, when Uiou fitt*il alone ? 

Why hail thoji loft the freih blood in thy cheeks ? 

And given my treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thick- ey'd mufing, and curs'd melancholy ? 

lathy faint ilumbers I by thee have watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 

Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fleed ; 

Cry, courage ! to the Held I and thou haft talk'd 

Of failles, and retires ; of trenches, tentj. 

Of palifadoes, frontiers, parapets; 

Of bafilisks, of cannon, culverin. 

Of prifoners* ranfom, and of foldiers flain^ 

And all the current of a heady fight. 

Tby (pint within thee hath been fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftir'd thee in thy fleep. 

That beads of fweat have ftood upon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late-difturbed ftream : 

And in thy^face ftrange motions have appear^d^ 

Such as we fee when men reftrain their breath 

On fome great fudden halte. O, what portents are 

thefe ? 
Some heavy bufinefs hath my lord in hand. 
And I muft know it ; elfe he loves me not. 
Ho/, What, ho I is Gilliam with the packet gone ? 

Enter 
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Enter Sfrvant, \ 

S^rv. He is, my lord, an hour agone/ 

Hot* Hath But/er brought thofe horfes from the 
ShcriiF? 

Serv. Onchorfe, my lord, he brought «v'n no w. 

Hot. Whathorfe? a roan, a crop. ear, is it not? 

Ser*u. It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan fhall be my Throne. 
Well, I will back him ftrait. O Efperdnce f 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the Park. 

Latfy, But hear you, my Lord. 

Hot. What fay'ft thou, my Lady ? 

Lady, What is it carries you away ? 
- Hot, Why, my horfe, my love, my horfe. 

Lady, Out, you mad-headed ape ! a weazel hath not 
Such a deal of fpleen as you are toft with. — 
In faith, FIl know your bufinefs, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir 
About his Title, and hath fent for you. 
To line his'cnterprizc : but if you go— *— 

Hot. So far* afoot, I (hall be weary, love. 

Lady, Come, come, you'Paraquito, anfwer me 
Diredlly to this queftion, I Ihall ask. 
I'll breafe thy little Finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. • 

Hot, Away, away, you trifler :— — love! I love 
thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate ; this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips. 
We muft have bloody nofes, and crack'd crowns, 
And pafs them currant too ' gods me ! my horfe. - 

What fay'ft thou, Kate ? what wouldft thou have with 
me? , 

Lady. Do ye not love me ? do you not, indeed ? 
Well, do not then. For, fmce you love me not, 
I will not love my felf. Do you not love me ? 
Nay, tell me, if you fpeak in jeft, or no ? 

Hot, Come, wilt thou fee me ride ? 
Aad when I am o' horfe-back, 1 will fwear. 
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I love thee infimtety. Put hark you, Kate, 
I muil not have you* hencefordi qaeftion rtie. 
Whither I go ; nor rcafon, where about. 
Whither I mull, I muft ; and, to conclude. 
This evening ntuft I leave thee, gentle Katem 
I know you wife ; but yet no further wife 
ThsLn Harry Pircy^s wife. Conftant you are. 
But yet a womanj and for fecrefie, 
Na lady elofei . For I well believe, 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know i 
And fo far will I trufl thee, gentle Kate. 
* Lady. How ! fo far ? 

Hot, Not an inch further. But hark you, Kale, 
Whither I go, thither ihall you go too ; 
To day will I fet forth,* to morrow yoo. 
Will this content you, -Kate f 

Loify. It maft ox force. [Exeunt, 

Scene changes to the Bozt's-Head taverm 
in Eaft-cheap. 

Enter Prince ftenry and Poins. 

F; Henrj.'%^ E'D» prVtheecomfcbutof thatfatrootti» 

1]\ and lend ne thy hand to kugh a Uttle.- ^ 

Pains. Where haft been, Hal P • \ 

P. Henry. With, three or four loggerheads, amohgS 

t^ee or fourfcore hogfheads. I hav^ founded the Very 

ba/e ilring of humilty. Sirfah, I am fworn brother , to 

a Icafh of drawers, and can caU them all by th^jii* Chrif- 

tian names, as Tom, PicA, and Fronds. They take ii; al- 

jrcaiy upon their confcience, that though! be but Pririce 

of Hf^ales, yet I am the King of courtefie; telKng itic 

flatly, I am no proud Jaci, like falfiaff, but a Corin^ 

thiantii lad of mettle, a good boy..s. (by the. Lord,, fo 

they call me j ) and D^jhen I am King oi England, I fhalL 

command all the good lads In Eafi-theaf. They call' 

drinking deep^ dying fcarlet;, and when you breathe 

in your watering, they cry, hem I and bid yoa jpla)? it 

off* ■ ; 1 . * To conclude, I am fp gdpd a proficieiit in 

VoL.IV. " P * ■" . oae 
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me quarter of an hour, tkat 1 can drink with any 
tinker in his own language during my life. I t^ 
thee, Ntdf thou haft loft much honour, that thou 
were not with me in this aftion ; but, fweet Ned^ -^ (to 
fweeten which name of JVi^, I. give thee this penny- 
worth of fugar, clapt even now into my hand by an 
under-skinker, one that never fpakc other Englijhm hit. 
life, than Eight Shillings and Six Pence, and You 4tre 
nAjelcome, Sir : with this ftirill addition, Jkm, anon. Sir i 
Score a pint of hafiard in the half nmn^ or fo.) But, 
l^edy to drive away the time till Falftaff come, I pr'y-" 
thee, do thpu ftand in fome bye-room, while Iqueftion 
my puny drawer, to what end he gave ,me the fugar j 
and do thou never leave calling Francis, that his tale to 
me may be nothing but^ snok. Step afide, and Jll 
(hew thejs a precedent. [Poins r^//w. 

Poins. Francis,' ■■■ 
P. Hf«ry, Thpuaitperfea, , 
Peins. Francis, . ' 

Enter Francis the drawer. 

^.JV-^jjK. Anpn, anon. Sir; look down into the penwr 
granet, ^Ralph. 

P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord.' • ' 

P. Hemy, How long haft thou to ferve, Francis ? 

Fran. Forfooth five years, and as niuchto * 

poins* Francis, 

Fran, Aiioh, atton, Sir. 

P. Henry. Five years ; by^rfiady, a long leafe for the 
clinking of pewter. But, Frwncis, dareft thou be fo va- 
fiant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 
i^ew it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

Fran. O lord. Sir, Ill'be fwbrtt upon all the^ books 
iji England, I could find, in my heart *** ■ i i 

Poins, Francis, « ■ "• ■ 

Fran- Anon, ahon, Sir. 

P. Henry. 'How did art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Lei x^ 6e, ^boi^t 'Mcif^dmas next I Shfilt 
6e'-w 

Poi^t. 



King H t NIL y IT. i2j 

. . )rtf«. Afidi^ Sir^ pray you Amy a UttlCp mv loxd. 

?. f£f»r^. Nay, but faark yoii» franciss for toe fugar 
AoagaFdl me, *cwtts apeimywonh, was*t not ? 
, A»9. ^p ioidi I would it bad been two. 
' . P.. jfif^vrifj.Iwill^e tbee foritfa thouAnd pound; 
ask me when th^avSlt, and thou flialt have it. 

foins, Francis, ■ . * 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. HMwy* Anon. Francis^ no. Fronds^ but to mor« 
row» Frami^ at Framis, oa ThMr/dayi or, indeedf 
Francis^ when thou wilt. But, Franm, — ^« 
Fran. My lord t? 

f.Himy. Wilt thou Job ^Je^em-jerkin, cryftal* 
1>ilttQii, Jcnot*paited»;aga(rrii\g» pttke-ftocking, caddioe* 
garter, {]nQOtJi-toi^e,^/^j^-:pOttch ?'. - 

Fran. O loxd, Sir,^who.doyoumea»? 

V.Henry. Why then voijr broWn baftard is your only 
d^rink ; for look you, Fmdsy your white canvai doa* 
biet iWiU folly*, in ^fitfr^nr^, Sir, It cannot Gome to fo 
^lUCfa.:/. - • i . . *. . 

Fran. What, Sir ? 

Po^w.- Fr^piaV,.r-rr^ 

-P. Htnry. Amzy, ^du i-ogue, dbftthbu not hear them 
call?x 'j ' • / ' 

''^ ' IHert they '^thti^li ihetlrenverftandi amazed, 
' ' '• nbe knotAnng nuhicb ivay to go, 

£nt0r.Fii^nfr.' 

Viftt. What, ftand?ft tihott ftilt .and hear'ft fuch • 
CaHing ^ took to the guefts within. My lord, old Sir 
^i^ with half a doascJn-'iftOft are -at the door j flialll 
kttliek'ib? ^ ;.' I !.'. ; . / 

P. Henry, Let them alone a while, and then open the 
doon Poins,' {Exit Fintner. 

. _ \-'\ -, ' *\ Jj«/^r Joins* ' ,, , 

• I--' - ■' •[■••'■ 

P^ifi. Anbii^ arioor 'Sir I? ^ ' 
• P. W^;« Siwah, ^P«$«*]f 4md |he reft of die Aievea 

are at-thc-dobit -ftsdl'W wymerry > ^ : -" 

• Fa Foins. 
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Point, As merry as Crickets, my^ad, Bot hark ye, 
what cunning match have ypa mi^de wichtiiis jeft of the 
drawer? come, what's the iffiie? 

P. Htmy, i am now ol all humours^ that havefhcw'^d 
themfelves haroours^ > fince the old- days of. goodiban 
Jdam, to the pupsl age of this^pr^feh^ tiWelrr o'clock 
at midnight. WhatV o'clock, Ftandif \- .. 

Fran^ Anon, anon» Sir. 

P. Henry. 1 hat ever this fellow ihould have fewer 
words than a Parrot, and yet the fon of a Woman I — 
His induihy is up ftairs and down ftaits ; his eloquence 
the parcel of a reckoniog. ^ I.am not. yet xiE .Btrcy^t 
mind, the hot-fpur of the north ; he that kUk me fcmie 
^ or feven 4oxen of Scots at a' breakfaft, waihi^s his 
hands and* fays to his «|/ife, ^^^e ttponihis qukt<)ife ! I 
want work. *'Omyfweet Kfirryi fiiys ibe, hbwmanx 
haft thou kiird to day ? *^ Give my. roan horfe a drench^ 
iays he, aadanlwers, fome 'fourteen, an hour after 1 a 
trifle, a trifle. 1 pr'ytljee, >call in Faiftaffii.VM phy 
Percy, and that damn'd Brawnt fiUll plarldkmfe/Aai^. 
//Wr his wife. Rivo, fays the drunkard. Call in. ^hs^ 
call in tallow. ^ ,\' r,:L / , ' 

f^jr/^^^FalflajlF^. .(jj^ds-hill,. p^^^dolph;; W f'^^*\\ 

Poins. Welcome, Jack ; where haft* thou been ? . . » 
Fal. A plague of.aUcowardsr,J;fayrandjijvengeance 
too, marry and Jmn! Give, me a cup of fack, boy — 
£re I lead this life long, I'll fow nether focks, and 
mend them, and foot them too/ A plague of all cow- 
ards f Give me a cap pf fack^ ]X>gae. • Is $J^i7 no \k- 
tue extant ^ r i ,».{ [Hs drinks ^ 

V.Hif^' ^dft thou; ney^rtfee Titfin Vib, a difh 
of buuer? (9) pitiful-hearted Butter, that.me^t<)d at 
■ ■ ■ •} the 

(9) pitiful'hearted Titan, thM mtksd at the fwtt Tale of tS^ 
Sun ? ] This abfurd Reading po^fles all the Copies in general ; 
and tho* it hat paftM thro* fuch a .Number of Jmfire^Bont; is 
Kenfcnfe 'v5iicH» wjb: tniy * pR>notince'to<have arifen at firft 
Irom the Inadvertency titfacr o£ Trai|lcx9>€?xPr the ^mpo- 
, £ 'litori 
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ihe fipeet tifo/ pfikt San ?, if thou didit, ihoi behold 

that co9>BO<l^4^ > . . ;. 

Fa/. You rogue» here*8 lime in this fack too s thero 
is|ii9thh^.)>vit,fogneiy: to be fovnd ' in vilkinous msn ; 
yet a coward b worfe than a cup of fack .with lime ia 
it, A viilinous coward — - Go thy wayi, old 7acA, die 
when thou wilt» if manhood, good manhood, be nOC 
forgot upon the face of the earth, then am. I a ihbuen 
hjwrii^g : thevcrlive not three good men unhanged in 
EnflMtd, and one of them is fat and growi old, God 
help, the white J a bad world y I fay. i.would, I were 
t^j99e$Yeri 1 fioeld fing pfWms, and all manner of fongs. 
A plague of all cowards, I (ay fUU 1 

P. Hemy. How %Q9i,fWooi6Kk, whs^t mutter you ? 
i fai. 'AKiil|(*8'fon:? if I io. not beat thee out of thy 
JEjAgdom with iH dagger ojf lath, and drive all thy Sub- 
je^ afore' thee like % ilcck of .wild geefe, TU never 
y9t9x hair on my face mofe* You Prince of JVahs f 
. t.titmy. Why> you whOffon round. man? what'athe 
tmxi^'J / ;' • i.i ' 
\ FdL. Are y<»a not k mffui ? mfvrer me that, zni 

P. Hnrj. Ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, FU 
fiabthee. 

Fa/. I call thee coward I I'll fee thee damned ere 

m call thee coward; but I would give a thoufand 

pound I could run as fail as thou ^anft. You are ft^aight 

enough in the fjtoulde^, you care not. who fees^ your 

hack.: jCaU you that backing of your frioads ? a plague 

£ton at Prffs. *Tit Well known. Titan H one of the poetitail 
Karnes of the Sum $• bat we hive no Authority from Fable for 
Tftan^s melting away it his own fweet Tale, at Nsrdjiisdid 
at the Refle^on of hit own f weet Form. The Poct*8 Mean* 
log was certainly this s Fal/taff enters in a great Heat, aftec 
having beeni r.*>b*d by tUe ^rim* Ukd*Poit» in Difguife : and 
the Prii(ce feeing him .in fwh.a Sweat, makes the following 
,^^//4 vpQn ^iiA : *]. ifo but lool^ uj^n thst Compound of 
W jGrcAff y. ' ,. '^ ' hie'fy 'drips awty. with. tW Violence of hia 
•« Kfotien/ juA as Buttir doc^ with the Reatof Ibe Sun-heam 

« darting fuU upon it* * '' * 

F 3 upon 
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upon tadk ba^i^g ! give«iedkeiii thtf v9Si ftet ftid^ 
Give me a cup of fack ; I am a roguey if^ I dnn^ tl> 
day. 

P. Hn&y. O Villain, thy Upt sire (cafce v^^ foee 
fhoudru^k'ftlaft. 

FaL A1P4 one for that, [HeMnh. 
A plague of all cowatds, ftili; faff If 
' P. H^. What's the matter? ^ 

FaL What^s the matter f heft be fear of ut, har^ 
la'en a thoofand pound this mUrning? 

P. Hetny. Where is it* Jadk^ whJtrkis itr 

Fal. Where U it ? taketf from os^ it is j a kamkei 
apon poor four of us. ' ^ ' 

P. Hemy. What a httttdred, matfF 

Fa/. I aili I rogue* if I were adt at half-lWM wiih a 
dozen of them two hours together. I have efcapVi iy 
miracle. I am eight times chrull throagh the doublet; 
four through the hofe, my bndder cut through oad 
ithrough, my fword haek'*d fike a hatidrfoWft-^rre^^MK^Rr. 
I never dealt better fince I was a man ; aU wduid not 
do: A plague^f dl c6wa#ds f '^-^-^tetth^m fpeak^ if 
they fpeak more or lefs than truth* they arevilkilis ani 
Ihe ions of darkiiefi. : - 

P. Hetiry, Speak, Sirs, how was it ? •> 

Gads. We fou# Cet upon fome dc^i. 

Fa/, Sixteen, at leaft, mjr Ibrd;"- ' ' 

G^/. And bound them. 

Pit$, No, no, they w«re not bound. 

Fa/. You rogue, they Were bound, '€Vtfy mot of 
them* or I am a y^w elfe, an ESnw Jfw.^ • . 

GaJsi As we were (barings fome fix or ievea freih 
men fet upon us. 

Fa/. And rnibound the reft» and then came in the 
Other. 

P. Henry. What, fdtfghtyr with'Aem all ? .; 

Fa/. All? I know' not, what ye caU all; hot if I 
fought not with fifty of them,' f am a bunch of radira : 
if there were not ^o 0t diree and ififty upon poor old 
^ack, then am I no two-1egg*d creitturc. 

Poos. 
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ftirn* Pray kcav'a, youliavenot murthertd fome of 
ihem. 

,. Fal. Nay, that's paft prayinc for. I have peppcr'd 
two of them ; two^ 1 am fure, I have payM, two rogoes 
in backram fuicsw I tell thee wha^ Hal^ If I tell thee 
a lie» fpit in my face, call me horfe ; thou know'ft my 
old ward ; here I lay, and thus I bore my point ; four 
rogues in buckram let drive at me. 

P. H^my. What»- four ? thou faidft but two, even 
now. 
. Fal. Fouf , Bah I told thee four. 

Foins. Ay, y, he faid four. 

f(d. Thefe four came all a- front, and mainly thruft 
at me ; I made no more ado, but took all their feven 
points in my target, thus. 

P. Awry, Seven ? why there were but four, even 
now, 

Fal, In buckram. 

Fains. Ay, four, in buckram fuits. 
. Fal. Seven, by thefe hihs, or I am a villain elfe. 

B. Henty^ Prithee let him alone, we ihall have mor# 
»non. 

Fa/. Doft thou hear me, Bal? 

P. Hinrf, Ay, and mark thee too, JacL 
Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liflning to : theCe nine 
IB buckram^ that I tdd thee of-— * 

P. Henn, So, two more already. 

Fal, Their points being broken—* 
' /V/K/f Down fell his hofe, 

Fal. Began to give me grouiid ; but I folIowM m€ 
dofe, came in foot ^ hand s and^ with a diought^ fe« 
vtn of the eleven I payM, 

P. Henrf. O monilrous I ipIeVen buckram men grown 
out of two ! 

Fal. But a» the devil would have it, three mif-begot- 
en knaves in Xen^lal green came at my back, and let 
drive at me ; (for it was fo dark, Jial^ that thou couldft 
not fee thy hand.) 

P. il^nf. 5'hefe lies are like the father that begets 

them, grdSi at a mountain, open, paJpabte. Why, thou 

F ^ clay- 
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day.brainM guts, thou knotty-pated fool, flidil wiorfon 
obfccnc grcafic t^Iow-.catch— 'T— 
• Fal. What, art thou pi'ad ? art thou mad ? is not the 
truth, the truth ? 

P, Henry. Why, how could'ft thou know thefc men 
in Kendal grttvi, when it was fo dark, thou could'ft liot 
fee* thy hand? cOnie, tell us your reafon: what fay'ft 
thou to this? , . -, . 

" Ftiifu Ccftfle; your reafon, jack^ your reafon. 

fal. What, upon compalfion? n»; were I at the 
flrappado, or all the racks in the world, 1 would not 
tell you on compulfion. Give you a reafon on com- 
'pulfion ! if reafons were as plenty as Slack-berries, I 
would give no man a reafon upon comJ>ulfiotJ, I. 

P. Henry., Y\\ be no longer guilty of this fiii. Thii 
fanguine eoward, this bcd-preffer, this horfe- back- break- y 

cr, this huge hill of flefli,—— 

. Fal. Away, you ftarveling, you elf-skin, you dry*d 
neats- tongue, bull's pizzel, you ftcrck-fifti : O for breath 
to utter! Wliat is like thee?, YoU taylbr's yard, .you , 
Ueath, you bow-cafe, you vile ftanding tiick, " ^ 

P. Henry. Well, breathe^ while, and then to't agam; 
and when thou haft tir'd thy felf in bafe comparifons^ 
hear me fpcak but this, 

Poins, Mark, Jack, 

P. Henry, We two faw ,you fouf^fet on four, jrou 
- bound them, and were matters 6f their wealth : mark 
now, how a plain tale fhall put you down. Then did 
we two fet on you four, and with a word, out-fac d ycJu , 
Yrom your prize, and have it ; yea, and can fhew it you ■ 
hereinthehoufe. And, F^^^^iJ, you carr/d your guts 
away as nimbly, with ^. quick dexterity, and roard 
for mercy, and ftill ran and roar d, as ever I heard^ 
buU-calf What a flavc art thou,^ to hack thy fword as 
thou haft done, and then fay it was m ^g^;- What 
trick? what device? what ftarting hole, canft tbouj^ow 
4ind out, to liide thee from' this open and apparent 

*TXl Come, let^i hear, Jac^ wWt tridc haft thoa 
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FaL By the Lord, I knew .ye, as well ti he that 
j^iskdcyc,^ Wby^f hear ye, my mailers; wasitformeto 
kill thelieir apparent? .ShQuId I tarn upon' the true 
Prince ? Why, thbu knoweft, I am^as valiant as Her^ 
culea but beware infli^£^ the Lion will not touch the 
true Prince : inftinfi is* a ereat matter. I was ^ coward 
on inflin£l: I ^haU tiiii^ the better of myfelf, and 
thee,, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou 
for a true Prince. But, tyihe lord,* lads, I am gild 
you have the mony. Ho^efs^ clap to the doors ; watch 
to nighty pr^y to morrjow. rGallants, lads, boys, hearts 
pf gold, all the titles of good f^lowfiiip come to you ! 
'^^at, (hall we be merry, ihaU we have a play extern" 

^fore? ' 

. P. Eemy^ Cdntent t > and the argument fhall bt 

tBy running away. 
Fa/. Ah I -«- ao more of that, Hall, if thou loveft me. 

Eftter Hefiefi. 

Hoft. O Jerar;myIoird»thePrincer . , 

P. Hemy. ljk)w how, ipy l^y the Hoftcfs^ what f^y'ft 
tihottto me?' " ' ' ' ^- ^ '• ^ 

Ho/. Marry, my-lord,^t]itt» is .a Nobleman of the 
Conn at door .would fpeak ^^tb you ; Jie'fays^ he comes 
from- yonr fcthejr. 

P. Hemy. drive him as much as will make hm a royal 
aan, and fend him back a^a to my mother, 
. FaL What.manner of m^nis he^. ^ 
' ir^. An.otL^man. , ,\! ! , , ' 
]' /l«/..Wh^4pthj^S?avity outofhisfeld at midnight? 

.Shall . I' give hiiti hip anjQv^? • , ' 

.: P.,i^;p^Vthc;e..dQ,,74^^^^ , ' , ; 
|..Jfia/.^£th^,aVinifend.hiwpacldng. .:. [Exit, 
p. Jfe^.Kowi Sirs, byVTady, you fought fair ; fo 
-.did you, JPuo; fp did Y^^^^^fi^K^pJflf -^ you are Lions 
too, you rail away dpon inuin^ ; you will hot 'touch 
the true Prince ; no, fie I , 

Bard. 'Faith, Iran iii^hen Ffaw ioihelrs run. ■ '"^ 
'l?..fhtn. 'Tfell me now in eajmcft; ho\^ ^^tmiFat' 
.>/V,rwvdfahackt>;',. u,..,' '"' \^ 
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Teio. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, tnd &id 
)ie would fwear truth 6ut of England^hMl \t wouU 
inake you believe it was done infight^ andpbHindtd 
us to do the like. < . 

Bar), Yea, and to tickle ourijofes with fpear-ghrfs^ 
to make them bleed; and then'befldbber our garment! 
with it, and fwear itwas the Wood of tirufe men. I did * 
That I did not thde feren year? before, I bjnih*d tohear 
his monibous devices. 

P. Henry. O villain, thoti ftdleft a cap bffack eigh- 
teen yearis igo, auid wert takeii in the manner, and evei* 
fmce thou haft bluihM ex'tefi^t\ thou hadft <re an^ 
fword 6n thy fide, and yet thou ranntft away; isAat 
inftinft hadll: thou for.it ? • • 

Bard, My lord, do ybuTe'e'thefe meteors; oa yoa 
behold thefe exhalations ? . 

V.Henry, I do. 

Bard. What think yoa they portend? 

P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold pujrfes; , ,. . ,^ 

Bard. Choler, my lord, if rlghtiy taken, ' * 
' P. K«f>. No, liF rightly takdn, haltti-: ; '. * . 

Here (J6rti^ lean Jati; hferfe comes bite-bone. ♦*Hoj;r 
110W9 my fweet creature of bomba(l»'howloi^gis*tago, 
%ri, iince thou faw'ft thy ownkntef 

Fal My own kn^e^ when Iw^s about iBjryfekft, 
iW, I was not ah Eagle's talon in the wafle ; 1 could 
have crept into any alderpian's thiifab-rn^g : aplague or 
fighing and grief, it tlbWs a'inim uj;>flkeai3!iaddQr. 
There's villamous news ibfdadf here "was iih Jfthn 
Brahy from your-Fathii" ; youmuftgotothe Court in 
.the morning. That fame mad feBdw )0f the north, 
' )^ercy'^ — and he bf WaUs^ that jgivt Afnaintm the bafti- 
nado, and made tkcifer cuckold, &nd f#ore the devil 
his true Liegeman' fipon the crofs df a IT/^-hook; 

what a plague caH jtqu hipi^. \ ; / . > ' 

^ .-Bams..QiCtleniiwer: . ,. -■ 

fal twen, Owen ; the Tame ; and his foff-in-l^w 
Mwtimtr, and old N^rtl^umberliM, «^ (hiax Iprightly 
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Scai of Scctj, Dowglas^ that runs a iiocftbacfc-up a hill 
perpendicular ■ ■ ■ ■ 

P. Hemy* He that ridet at high fpec^dli and with a pi« 
itol kills a fwrow flying. . 

F^d/. You have hit it. 
P. Henry, Sp did b^ never the Sparro^. 
, &/. ' WeU I that raf9al hath good'inettlc in him» he 
will not run. 

P. Henry. Whjr/ ii4atan|fcal art thou then* to praife 
^un (b for running f 

Fal. A horfcback, ye cuckow» — but afoot, he will 
not )^^» A fcot. 
, ?. ffc^Tf* Yes, Jaeky uponinftinfL 

FaL I ^rantiye, apoainftindii welU he k there to^* 

iM4 one Morinke^. and a thot^fi^nd bkie-capa more, ^or- 

i^^ is ftsln away by night : thy father*a>eard is turned 

.white whh t)xe newH you Hftay.buy land now as dieap 

AS ftinking mackerel. 

P. fl5f«ry, Then 'tis like, if thdre come a hot 7iwrf, 
: and ^ft civil buffetting hold, we ihall buy maidenn^a4s 
:^ tbejr b^y hob'naiIi> by the'huijdrqd,. 

IW. By the mafs, lad, thou lay'il.tru^ ; it is like, w6 
&i^ have ^ood trading that w|iy. But tell,me, H^U art 
not thou horribly aieard? thou being heir appareiUp 
cotild the worU pick thee out three fuCh enemies agaiA 
. as tbar £ea4 D^nv^t that fpirit Pern, and that devil 
Qlm^bvHrf art thou not horriUy afiraid \ doth not t]^ 
.Mood thrill atitr 

fi. Hrn^ .Not a w^if^ T £u$h; I ^ck fome of thy in« 
«»«. •-.•,:.. .. ^ 

Fdm Weli» t^oo W|i^ be hori^jbly cKid tomorrow^ 
; fri^n thou ^^m'ft to t^y faijier ; u thou do love me, 
. praQife an an^^/^. 

P't HjM»y, Do thou ftand fpr my fathfr« and examine 
aae npmi the particulars of n>y life. 

iW. Shall \ \ ^x^x^m, this. Chair Oi^J be wy Statr, 
. thsf Dagger my Scepter, and this Cuihion my Crown. 
. .*. J5f«»rj?, Thy Aite k tfi^c^^ for a joba-ftool, thy gd- 
dcn fceptcr for a leaden dagger, ^aJA^ V^4fm r^ 
Crown for a pitiful bald crown« 
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ftf/. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite odt of 
thee, now flialt thou be moved — Give me a cup of 
Sack ro make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought 
X have wept ; for I muft fpeak in paflion, and I wiU 
do it in King Cambyfes* yein. * 

f. Henry, Well, here is my leg. 

Fal. And here is my fpeech ■ i * Stand afide» 

Nobility 

H^. This is excellent fport, i*^ith. - 

I FgL Weep not, fweet Queen, for trickling tears are 
vain. . . ( ,'. • ' • ' 

HsJ}, O the father J Jiow he holds hfs countenance? 

FaL For God '5 fake, lordsi convey my trfftful Queen, 
For tears do ftop the flood-gates of hjw eyes, , 

Hofl. Orare, he doth it as like one of thofe harltof^ 
Plaj^ers, as \ ever fee. • ' \ - 

Fal Peace, good pint- pot ; peace, good tickle-brain-^ 
Harry, I do not only marvel, . where thou fpendeft thy 
time; but alfo, how thou art accompany 'd : for though 
the camomile, the more it is trodden on, the fader It 
grows j yet youth, the more it is wafted, the fooneHc 
wears. Thou artmy fon; I have partly thy mo(&er*s 
word, partly my own Oj^ihion ; but chiefly a villanoas 
trick of thine eye, and'afoolilh hanging ^ thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant! me- •' Tf then thou be fon to 
me, here lyt^th the point ; why, being fon to me, art 
thoti fo pointed at ?. Shall the 'blefled Sun of heaven 
prove a niicher, and eat black-berries? a queftion not 
to be alk*d- Shairthe^foii of£'>f^^i/ prtjve a thief, 
and take purfes, a . queftion to be afk'd.^ There- ii- a 
thing, B^rr-y, which ^liou haft • ofteii hcanf of,* and 
it is known to many in our Land by the^name of 
pitch: this pitch J as ancient writers do report, doth 
defile ; fo doth the company thou keep'ft ; fou Harry ^ 
now do I not fpeak to thee in drink, but in: tears; 
not in pleafure, but in paffion ; not in words only, 
but in woes alfo ; and' yet there is a virtuous man, 
whom I have ofteh n^ed in th^ company, but I 
know not lufi name; ■ ."'*-» ;' 

T. Henrys 



t 
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P. Iknry. What fflanner of man, an it like your 
Majcfty? 

, Fai* A ti;oodly portly man, i' faith^ aiid a corpulent; 
of a che;uiul look> a pleaiin^ eye> and a moilt nbhle 
carriage; and, as 1 think, his age fome fifty, or^ by> 
lady» inclining to threefcore; and now» I rexnember jpe, 
hb-ntaue'ia Falftajf: if that man &ouId l>c'lew91y 

SVen, he deceives me; for, Harry ^ I fee virtue ip^ 
oks^ ' If then the tree may be known by, the rrai^ 
as the fruit by the tree, then peremptorily i^ak i^ 
there ts virtue in that FaJfiqfi him keep, with, the reft 
bamflk. And tell me now, thou naughty mlet,. tcU m^ 
"W^ere haft tj^ou been this month ? , • . , 

t.Himy. Doft thou fpeak like a King? dothoaftand 
for Me, and I'U play my father. 

fa/. Depofe mjB ? — — If thou doft it half fb gravety, 
.fo majeftically, both in word and matter, hang me up 
by the heels for a rabbet-fucker, 6r a poulterers hare,- 
Y, Henry. Well, here I am fct. - • 

Fal, And here I ftand ; judge, my mafters. 
P. Henry. Now, Harry^ whence cbm^ you I 
■^ fo/. MynoWclofd, hom kaft-cbeap. • - - 
P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee aregrievons» 

Tal 'Sblood; my lord, they are ftle Nay, TU 

tickle y^' for a young Prince. f ^^ .. ^ ^ 

P. Hemy. Sweareft thou, ungracious, boy ? Iichc^forth 

nc'erlopk on me^; thou art violentl3r carried awaiV (rom 

grace; there's a devil haunts thee, iii the likenels of ,n 

tat old man: a tun of man is thy compahioh.' 'Wlty 

doft dioa converid\ with &at trunlc of humours, that 

boulting-hutoh of beaftlinefs^ th^t fw.oln £2r9el ^f drop* 

:Se$^ thht hvge .bombard of ^k, that ftufttcloakfb^gof 

guts, that roafted Af^zmK/Vr^-Zr^^ Oxwith the,pqddingm 

us 'belly^ t^t reverend vice, that grey iniqaity, ' that 

&tlier ru&afii that vani^ in years ? Wherein is ])e 

good, b«tt to tafte iack and drink it B wherein nekt 

and cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it ? wherein 

cunning, but in craft ? wherein crafty, but in villanv ? 

wherein yil}«u&oH8» ftafi ix^ all things? wherein. inrorthy, 

but in nothing ? - r-tif 



j^ r wOoU, jour Grace would take me wieb you: 
^4gi^ mtam your Gcace ? 

^pj5|w^ That villainoUfl abominable mlf-Icader of 
y«ttdi» f^^» ^^ ^ white-bearded Sathaiu 
^K2 fXf lord* ^^ "**** ^ know. 

p, Bto^. r koow, thou ddft. 

fWl But to fay^ I know mere harm in him dian ill 

afeif, were to fay more than I know. That he ia 
die more is tht pity, his ^Mte hairs do witneia it i 
but thathe is, (faving. your reverente,) a whoremafter, 
thit I utterly deny. If feck and fugar be a fault, God 
tdp the wkSccdl if to be old and merry/ be a ^a, then 
many ao old>oft^ that I know, isdamtfd: if to be 
fct, be to be hated, th^n Pk^rMth's leim kine are to 
be lov'd. JNo, c\y good lord, bilnifli Peto^ btmiih Aar- 
•ifoM, banifh Piins ; but for fwcct Jaci Palfinff, kind 
Jack PMaff, true Jadt F-«^tf^, valiant Jack fd^ 
Jiaffy and therefore more valiant, being aa he is, old 
JackfMaffi banilh not him thy Harrf% company: 
banilh plomp Jaclj and baaiih all the worlds 
P.»«i>. Itfo, I will. 

[Knockit^i andlhfiifs^HS^eut^ 

.Li ' fiflfw* Bardolph runaimg. 

S4irl O^ my lord, my lord, the Sheriff wMi a moft 
monftrous Watch, is at thedotw. ^, ^^ , 

fat. Out, you rogue I day out the Play : I havcmwli 
to fay in behalf of that jR»^/»/: 

'iAai*s the matter? ■■,',' 

Bcf. The SherifFand M flje wateh a« wtjje iaat : 

licy are come to fearch the honfe : fliall I let thm » ? 
/«/. Dbft^honb«ay. «./? new «d^*w»«P;^ 

|rold a counterfeit: thou art effentiaOy »•«»» *«»"» 

^WJS.- And Uio« . «t«rtl *«»«», wi.l«..tin- 
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Fal. rdcny your miyer ; if yoa will deny die Shdrifi; 
Co; if not, let him enter. If I become not ii«ait dtt 
.well as another j^aa, n ']pl^e ob ny bliqging ap s I 
hopei I fhall as foon be flrtfagled ;with' a htiteri u 
another. ' 

P. JU^. Oo, hide thee behifti the knas^ the reft 
walk up above. Now, my mafters, for a true face and 
good confcience. , 

Fal. Both which I Kiave had; but tk^ir dat^ is oiit^ 
and theWfcre I'll b|4^tne. : 

[ExettHf FaWaif, tfiiiHtolih^ (g^^ 
• Mifo»7.'<?kU!ttThcfaetiff.~*--*.' ♦ 

Enter Sbfriff' 4ind CarrOr^ 

Now, Mailer Sherifi; ^ifliat ik )^ounwiU w|di me f ■ 
Sher. Firft/ pardon ij»e, my lord. - i A^hae aiidcty 
Hath foUowol certam men imto this iioufe. 
"f.Iknty. Whatwfaif - : ' . ' . ., - 

Si&rr. One of them is well knowa^'ipy^iKieixs lotd^ 
An'ois&ttani. i :/: i\ i.irh: . 

Car. As fat as butter., . \ - 

^, Henry, The.maiv:;E4o|iirBreyim,ii>iiAt Jier«i^ 
For I my felf at this tim'e have employed him^ 
r Andy ^hidl^rl Mga^eimy weodto ttoe^. -^ * « 
^ 7hatlwai,.by ta^nScow d^mer &n«^ i. 
Send liJin to anfwer thee, or any man, 
for any thing he fhall be chargM withal : 
And fo let me tntfeat ydu leave the liouie. 
.. ^i&^. Jwill, my lord:. there ^re two g^tlemett .-^ 
l!a«efe'thUr<Jbbfeiyte*tWeVttundrcarta^ -^ ' 

P. Henry. ItW^be%o) tf4l«etil^Vobb*dthere mfli» 
He (hall be an(werable ; and fo/yewel, ., 
•'^ii^.X34Miii|ht;mynbafel6fd/-n^-^ -^ ^" - 
P. Henry. I thi^klsge^%fiofipbw, is it notf 
Si^t^. Indeed, my lord, I ihii^ it be two o' dock. 

[Exit. 
V.-JfM^ T1iliall)r'iif<^49'k!6^^ 
go ctfithlim IbTtl^ ' >:. r ' : :. ) /. j, 

F^r«; M/uff'^^^-^t9&^9l&6fs>^"^^^ and 

fnomnglikeahorfe. ^ • . ^ ^ 

P. Hemy. 



. F.lBa^i Hkrk,.AovirIiardJicfetdiesbreatK: fetrch 

, ; < • :[££ry^iinrfo Hr, Pockets, mndifmk eertmnpapers^ 

.,; f.Oeiny^ What baft thoafipiiindj .^ , . / . 

Peto. Nothing but papers, my lord, 
; P. Hemf' htt*t ln»; 7wfiajtr,be diey? <rfkd theaiw ' 

Pet9. Item, aeapoo, z^s. 2d.,, ' . . 

It/Mt Sauce, 4^. 

4Wi 8aik,:twogilloiis, 5/. a/^ 

//«w, Anchovcs and fack sSttXii^pptr, 2/. 6/. 

Jfew, 'Br€ad, : a. hal^nyv ) 

P, Heary. O moaftraua I but <ine hAfptrtw-Wprf^ of 
bread, to this intolerable deal of fack? What there ia 
dfe, keep clofc,'weil rcid k at more advantage ; there 
let him'ucejpi till day. FIT tot the Court in the morning : 
w^ muft all to^the.wai»,ittid!thy place fhadl be. honour*^ 
able. Ill procure: this fkt rogue a charge of foot, and, 
I know, his death will be a mardi of twdve-fcore/Thc 
jaorty (hall be psud back again with advantage. Be 
with me betimes in the morning ; andifo good mdr- 
row, Petff. .itr ; ::'\ V . 

, JV^fl. iGood jaao^Tow; igootmjr lord^ i ' . lExtunt. 
: j./i [ ■• '• ■■■- -isi- ..*f::: -i ^ J.' ' f; > '.''I 



Enter Uot-f^K^px^^^x^.L^ [and 

'\ '' ' . >. 

M O R T r M B k. 

TH RS,E rpW»i^ laf<? ftir/rAc pitrtiet AWI 
And our indudtion full of 'prqi^*r4to hO^> c 

J^ill you fit down / * .l tvw;t.:. ^/.:.::^iN 

. ; •; .1 And, 



king Hiij It V IV. 137 

And, uncle IF(Brf//?*r — — a plague upon it f ^ 

I have forgot the map. 

G/end. No, here it is | '/ ' ■ 'r 

Sit, cotSin Percy i ^t, good cxi\ifin Het-Jpur : 
For, 1>y that name, ' as oft as La«(ffz/^r ^ 

Doth fpeak of you, his cheeks look pale ; and with. 
A rifing figh, he \^nftieth you in heav n. 

Hot, And you in hell, as often as he hears . . , 
Owen GUndower fpoke of. 

Glaui. I blame hint not : at my Nativity^ 
The front ofheav'n was full of hcry fhapes, 
6f burning CfrdTets ; know, that, at my birth, ^ 
The frame andthe fbundation of the earth , , 

Shook like a coward. ' ' ' •• i 

Hot, S9 it wou'd have ddiie 
At the fame feafon, if your mother's cat 
Had kittcn'd, though your felf had ne'er been born. - 
Giefd. I fay, the earth did (hake when I was borti. 
UoH I fay. ^e.carth thfen was not gf my mind; *. 
If yoa fuppofe,- as fearing you, ft (hook. .-j 

Gknd: The^hieaV'ns wetc all oh fire, the earth did 
tremble. , i 

BftK O, thcfi the earth ftook'to Tee the heav as oit 

And not in ftar of your nativity. 
Difeafcd J^atijre blteptimes breaks foftK'' 
In ilrange eruptions ; and the teeming earth 
h with a kind of colick pinchMand yext, 
J5ytheimprifoningof unruly wind " ^. . 

Within herw)mb, whichi for cnlargemi^iit ftrivmg. 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 
High tow'rs am} mofs-|rown ftceples. At your birth. 
Our grandam earth, with this diftemperature, ^ 

In pa£ion fhook. 

Ghnd. Coufin, of many men 
I do not bear thcfe croffings : pvc me leave 
To tell you once again, that at my birth 
The front of heav'n was full of fiery Ihapes ; ' 
The goats ran from the mountains, andthe herds 
Were ilrahgely darn'roua^in the frighted fields : ^^ 



?3« ^e MkA J^art i^ 

And aUthe courfcs of my Kfi. do fliew. " 
i^"«|"*««>llofcommonm«i 

^ j^t^^ I" **'^f experimew,. 

riiTo dJSlfl"" •" "'^*'»^'' ^' ^'^^ 

m^^i^^' T^^.'f'^?' yow will nuke him «;,d' 
gw' I can call Snirits from the vafty deep, 
ttf. Why, fo can 1, or fo can any mL : ^ 

hT'a^Pi' ^'^ ^^y '^^^ '° command the devil. 
Hv f H- ^ J «n teach thee, coz, to ihame the devil 

^"fj^te?;r^^oS';o^a^^^^ - 

' GW?fc*^"?P^*»Hechat. 

Agabft «v rl''.""''u V* »«7 JJ*%^>{* made heiUl 

^. ?«^«6 home. an<i weather-beaten back. 
Wnu! V °t' wi.*o« boots, and in foul weather toot 
?^ v'?f * ^' *«""' ™ tJ»e devU's name f 

'*'5?^''8,*° **"' tWfoU order ta'en ? . 

Mort. Th'Archdcatoo hath divided it 
Jnto three hmits, very equally : 
^»f W from Trent, and Sfvtm hitherte, 
By fouA and eaft. i, to my pattaffign'd : 
An7fr ^' ^'^' »«yo»d the sLim Short, 
Andan the fertile land within that bound, 
io c^a GkMM»eri and. dear Coi to you 
1 AC rcmntot iianhwaid, Ijrjng off ftom /r**/. 
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And oar Indeimiret tripahheare drtwti': ^ ' 

Which being fealed interchangeably,. ^ 

(A fysfin^,. that this id|;bt my extent^ * 

Tomorrow, coufia^P^rr^t, yoaandl. 

And my gofd Ibrd'of ffint^; will fet forOii 

To meet your fathek'».andFtke'^rtfi/i}(ftFbwer^ • * 

As is appointfd ns, at Shn^shttty. 

My father G/endotMuris hot i«ady yet^ • *• 

«or ihili we need his help thefe fourteen dttys : 
Ithin tha« <p!ace, ya« «iay have dmWn together 
Your nenantSy frinidsy asd neighbouring genHem^^ 
Gletui. A fllorter time fhall fend me to you, lords » 
And in my conduct (hanyoar ladies eome, 
From whomyoandw muft fteat, and take nO kave ; ' - 
For there will be a; world of water ihed. 
Upon the parting of your wives and yon. \ 

Hot. Methink^ mymoiepr, nortj flroAi i?»r/Mi ncrt » 
In quantity ^uals not one of yours : 
See, how this river comes nte Qr^nkUii^ in. 
And cuts me, btxatie heft cf all niy &nd> 
A huge half'nit)on, « hioailmuB cantleout. 
ru have therCnirilnt/in Ms ]^ttce 4amm*d up t 
i/iiA h«re $lie fmag sfiA^^lwtst frtni IMl nin 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : • 

Jt (hall not wind with fttch a dcop indent. 
To r6bflieof «f6 rich a^ bottom htre^ 
GIM. Not wind ? It flial), it moft ; yon fee^ it dott. 

Mffrf. But mark, ke bears his courfe, and ram me Of 
Wi^ like dH^tage on ^ othef fi^e» 
Gelding th"^ «^ffefed ccMlSnent as much) 
As on the ot^Hf Mt it tak$^ fVom yoU^. 

ff^or. Yes, but a little aharge will trench him here. 
And on this north-fide win this cape, of land/ 
And then he funs ilrait and even. 

Hot. nihave'itib^alMechafgewiUdoat. 

G/fW. I will not have it altered. 

Hot. Win not you ? 

Glend. Nd,^ nor you Ihall hot. 

Bat. Whofeallraymew^jrf 

G/^. Wiy, thatwiftL 

Hot* 



J40 .V \ ^e:Rffi '^flf 

He^/. Xctmft^iotiindefftand you then; ' '^ rr, ' \ 
Speak it in /Ti?^.' ^V; ... v/ 

G/p»^. lean fpeak£'/r^/^,: lord, as'Wellas'yiOa/ 
For I was trained up in xSst'EngliJh. Counx .\ vi . r ? 
Where, being young,- 1 framed to the haiy ] , - 

^ Many an Englijh^ Ditty,^ lovely welly . « / i ^ \ 
And gave the tongue a helpful Ornament i 
A virtue* that was^neverfeewinyoa; • ; 

Hot. Marry, and I'm glad of it with all mj heart. , 
I had father be a kitten, and cry^ mew J ■■ ' ' • ' 
Than one of thefe fame meetcr-bailad-mongerss : 
I'd rather hear a brazen candleftick turn'd, 
Qx a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree, j . j : ' 
And ,t)iat wpuld fiQthing.iiBt my teedion edge^ - 
Nothing fe muqh afi mincing Poetry ; . . ; .' { 

'Tis like the forc'd gate of a flioffiing nag. 

. QUnd,, Come, you fliall- Have ^rent tbrnTd, 

Hot, -I do not care ; I'U give thrice fo much la»l '"^ 
To any well^efetving'irkK; )7rici'' , '* 

But in the \^ay oCburgain^ milrkyeiia^ . i . ' 

ril cavil on-the i^^j^ part bf:a hair. * > \ 

Are the indetiture^4r«Wft ? &all we beigOne I . . . 
Glend. ^Tb^ufliwa ftine^'fsfir, jfoatmiy away bjr 
night; ; •' :i.^ / :, ' ." ? ■ :. •• ' 

(PU hafte the writiep) . and wiAal, 
Break with your V^^y^;l (o£ y^r< deparivrehea^ it. > l 

.1 am afraid my dari^ter will run mad; 

-SomuAihcdotethon her jMw/wn ; • ^ .. l^xtK 
* Mort, Fie, coufln i^r^^f^ htf w you crois my father ^^ 
Hoi, I cannot chufe i fometime he angerrmc, j 

With telling of th.e Moidwiarp ?md the A^t, 
Of4i:e^e^il<^/ii«, andhia.pr^I^ecies} , 
And of a dr^on, %nd a finleft Hih, : 

A dipt- wing GriiHn; and a moulting Raven i 
AcouchingX.ion^anda.RinfingCat;'- < 
And fuch a deal of skimblp-sk^mblq ftuflS 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you :Vrl^ ' 

He held me the laft night at U^ sini bou^. \ 
In rcck'ning up the (cverai dcvijs namef , . 

That were his lackeys : I cry4j > W>-t P»i wdl,-- 

Sttt 



Bat mark'd him B$^f word.^ Q, ^c\a« ^OlH > ^ 

As a (iir'4.horfe^ or as x raflmg wife-c ," ' t • "i . v ' 
Wbrfe'tEah a imoaky houfe! I'd f athjer live;^ >; . , . ■» 
With che^fc and g,VMck, m a wiqdjm^, . At i . . ) ] 
Than feed on cates, andha,vehw t^t^mi^ 
In^jr (umnwjf-Jipufe b^Wifltendbm; . :^«^ 2': *f ' ' V ■ 3 

iiifor/.' In faith, lie is a worthy gentleman; ^ , 
Exceedingly well read, .H<iPWfe%,w .to.'u- . : .. on . . 
hi ftra^gBt concealments ; vaiidnt as a Lion ; 
And wond-rous affable ;r as; l?oP9|ifiil> • ../ .^ . -^ 
AS:NjSnes of /«(*\: » ftall I tell youj coq£a 4 / * ,/ : v 
He holds y bar temper in a high rcfpcdk, * . r i , ; ^ . 
And curbs himfelfj even, qf .hh naturalf .fcpj^i . * T * , , r 
When yoa do crbls hU bjimo^r \ )faidi,,^9 t^pes,- , : 

^4V^n7i]}$y/2a« that pan^'is not alive 
Might fo iiave'temp&ed him as youhave done, ' ' : r 
Without the tafte of danger and reprpof. 
Bat do not ufe it eft, let v^t intre'at ybu. 

Won,^ In faith, my lordL you afe too wilful4)]aine^ - 
And, firi^fJo^fCCJimiiighere, l^v^^^ \r^ 

Toputhim<niit4^bcf^e?^i5.pajpenccux,.<' \r. /,. ' 
Youmuftnecds'leaii, lord^t^^jBndtKi.fattjltf . . f 
Thoiii^fqmctiipcRa^fhe^s ?«ptnf fs^jcqur^gci bloq^, ' 
( Ami iliaiTs ^nie deareft grafre tt lenders you i) ' " - 
Yet oftentimes'ido^hpreii^nt^^ . . ^r 

Defefl of manners, want of governj|^iU,..^< ^ -v.\ 
Pride, haughtineis, opinion,, and difdain T 
The Icaftof which, hauc^ing aKpblcmanj^, . , ..\^^ -^ 
Lofeth men's hearts^, and leaves Jbehind a, ^if^Q; . i^^ 
Upon the beauty o;f ,^l ;^arts jbeitil^s^ ' ' /, , , ,\ (,]•[ 
Beguiling them; of commenda^oiiy . ;. 7, < / ' ', > 

Hof. WiUt'^l am fchoord^Jgop^/cwWersJb^.y^ur: 
fpceir V ,>:;,,>":/":• // 'i.i. 

Here come 901 wiyesy and let 119 take our leave. ^ 

M7r/.' this is the deadly fpight tlialt angers ine, , , 

Mywifetatifpeakno^jB>f^A>;Tn<> W?^^^^ ;! •\' • J 

Glend. My daugjitei weej^s, ihe will itot part wftl^ 



^^flsa 



She'U be a «*««• KJb, *e1f » the wan. ' 

GW- She's dcfp'nw© here: ii pecvJi}i;relf^t^M ha^^^ 

That no perfittfion can do good upon. -. . 

^Mr/. I underftand thy lookff.?4atpwj?/^^^^ 
Which thou fOwVll d6wn frtim thoTc two fwifliiKt 
heavens, ; < . : : i . . o 

1 am too peifeR fe t andj but fof ffi^, - ^ 
Infuch a j^ariyihoddJ anfivefthee: ^ ^ ' / . 
, ^ ^ ^ t. ,.. J "'E«^X^^^«i#rf^'WeMi.s 

I nndcrftand thy kifles, ^dthda ^rinc ; ' 
And that's a feeiingdHputatidn: 
But I will never be a truant, IbVe,' ^• ' - '1 

Till I have learn'* thy language * for thy tongue * 
Makes -^r^ as fweet is ditties highly penny, ' • ' 
Sung by a fair (^epii in^'ftimmer's bower, * ' 
With r^vilhingwffion' to her lute. • . ^'i 

QUndi Nay, ffthou melt,- then- will ^e run mW. - 

\m r. "t' ^ ^ ^f^^f i^4>^^^^ir^^«iW WeMh,; 
Mort. O, I am Ignorance itfelf in this. ' 

G//ff^. She bids yoUj r . 

All on the wanton Tufhes lay you dowHy 
And reft y;our gentle hc^ad upcfn her kp. 
And fhe Will ling thri fang .that picafeth ybii. 
And on jrour eye-lids crown the God of Sleeps - 
Charmiijg your bloqd n^i'di pleafinr hcavjnefs ;. A- 

M&ingfuch dfiF'ifeiit^ betwixt lv^eiitid*fleep^ . ^ 
As is the diffVence betwixt day and night, -^ ' ^ 
The hour before the heaf'^nly^harndsM teaih - ' ^ - - 
Begin his golden plogre&inrtbe.Bftft.. . v... ^ 

Mort^ With all my be^rt 4!Il:ij?, .swi4 hear.hcr /in^l 
By that time t^^ill Qiw jl?ockkM thkk, .be drawn. . 

And thofe niuficians, ^that ftiall pFay to you - 
Jpi^in thd air a thoufand leagues from hehce T ' 

Yet 
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Yet ilrait they fhaH be lier« ; fit, and attend* ^ 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfeft ia: lying down: 
come, quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy 
lap. ' . • .. . ' ^. .... • ■' M -; - 

tan. Go, ye giddy gogfe. , [The sim/ck phnt. 

Hot Now I perceive the def 11 underftands Welfi, i^d 
*tis no marvel, Jie i9 ib humouneus: by'f bjdy, heVa 
^oodmufician. 

Lafy. Tb»nwoiddyoube fiothiag but mofica}, tot 
yoM are altogether govfeiii'd by hamoui^j lie fHU, ye 
thief, .44d h^sir the lady ibgin /i^4^. ^ 

Hof. 1 had^dwr heari£ajr,«y:l»iich,.hiwl inJ>ff»; 

£1^. WOiild'ft have thy head broken? 

fliF/. No. / -• 3 • :;•• . : :; - r. -. * 

La4^. Thenbeftill. ; I 

//^l. Neither, 'tis a woman^s faidt, 

Ladf. Now God help thee! 

Hot. To the Wel/h lady's bed. 

Z^, What's that? . . , -. . 

Hot, Peace, ihe fcigs. 

IHtnthLad^JSngiM'WtWjifi^. 
Come, rU have your ftmg too. ^ • ■ 

Zr^if. Kotminc in good-foblh. 

Hot, Not yours, in good footh! you fweto like a 
comfit-makerii wife; not yonyin gooJ Jooth'9xtd, Of 
true as lii'uei and, as GodJkaU mind ffte^ arid, as Jurt 
its day : and giveft fuch farcenet furety for thy oathj^ as 
iftfaoa never wa&!d*ft further than FiWi^r^i 
Swear me, Kate, like a kdy, as thou art, 
A good mouth-filling oath, and leave infiothx 
And fuch proteft of pepper-ginger-bread. 
To velvet-guards, and i«mAz;-citizens. 
Come, fing. 

Ladf4 I will not fing. 

Hot. 'Tis the next way to tuni tailor, or be f^oUn^ 
Red-breaft teacher t if the indentures be drawn, I'H 
away within thefe two'ktmrs : and fo conire in, when ye 
will. . . \Emt'. 

' ' Qieni. QiMA<t\ cDxne, lord Mortimer ^ you tut as flow, 
'As hot lord Fercy is on fire to go. 

By 
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tj diis our book is draws : wc will bat fcal, . . 
And then to horfe ^mediatefy. ■ . 
iftTAWiibiUaiy heart. / -^ [Exeui:/. 

S C £ N, £ cbangis to the Frifence'cbambtr m 

• ;- Windror. 

^nt& Xbi^Ketiry/Pnnce' 'of Wales, Lords and ptberu 

^; Hem^n T ORDiS, give U8 leave } tbc Prince of 

1-^ . ■ fFaieJsadl -^ 

Muft have feme private cdnfereace: but.be near, 
fQryfe 9^ B^fefoofly bave need of yoo; .. ' " .1 , 

T 1 ; ^ c^ • >;' ; .« ;'' ' . . lExeum Lords. 

I know not, whether God will have it fo, . 
For fome difpleafing fervice I have done; 
That, in his fccrejt dobm, out cf jny blood 
. He breeds revengement and a fcoufge for me : ' • 

But thou doft in uiy paflages of life 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark^ 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of beav'n, . . . 
Ta onmlh wy-iriif-lreadings. Tell me elfe. 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, ' ) 

Such poor, fuch bafe, fiich kwd, fuch mean attempts, 
iSuch baH«n pleafureJ, rudefociety, 
As thou art match'd withal and grafted to, 
Accompany the greatnefs of thy blood, 
And hold th^ir Ip vel with thy princely heart ? 

P. Henry, So pleafe your Majefty, I wifh, I could 
Quit all offences with 9& clear excufe, 
As well, ay, I am doubd^fs, I can purge 
My felf of many I am charged withal. 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg,.\ 
As, in reproof of many tales devis'd. 
Which oft the ear of Greatnefs needs muft hcaiv 
iBy fmiling pick-thanks and' bafe news-mongers ; 
I may for fome things true (wherein my youtk . 
Hath faulty wandor^di and4rregular) ., 
Find pardon on my true fubmiiHon. 
. K. Hiwy. Heav'n paidoa ^^^ : yctM mc wooden 
Harry, At 
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At thy aiFe^pns, which do hold a wing 

Quite from the flight of all thy Anccftors. 

Thy place in council thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy younger brother is fupply'd ; 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 

Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and«xpe6lation of thy time 

Is ruin'd, and the foul of every man 

Prophetically does fore-think thy Fall. 

Had i fo lavifti of my p'refence been. 

So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men. 

So ftaleand clieap to vulgar company ; 

<3|)^nion, that did help me to the crown. 

Had ftill kept loyal to pofleffion ; 

And left me in reputelefs baniftiment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 

Sat being felciom feen, I could not ftir. 

But, lik& a comet, I was wonderM at \ 

That men would tell their children, this is he. 

Others wduld fay, where? which is ^o/iff^^^^ ^ 

And then I ftole all courtefte from heav'n. 

And dreft n>y felf in much humility. 

That I did pluck allegiance from men^s hearts, 

L.6ad (houts and falutations from their mouths. 

Even in the prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus I did keep my perfon (TtQ^ and new. 

My prefence,; like a robe pontifical. 

Ne'er feen, but wondered at ; and fo my State, 

Seldom, butfumptuous, ftiewed like a feaft. 

And won, by rarenefs, fuch folemnity. 

The skipping King, he ambled up and down 

"With fl^low jefters, and raih bavin wits, 

Soon kindled, and foon burnt ; carded his State ; 

"* Mingled his Royalty with carping fools ; 
Had his great name profaned with their fcorns ; 
At^ gave his countenance, a^atnft his name. 
To laugh at gybing boys, and ftand the puihj 
Of every beardlefs, vajn comparative : 
Orew a companion to the common' ftreets, 
Enfeoft'^d himfelf to pqpularity :' 

Vol. IV, G That 
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That, being daily fwallow'd by men's eyts," - 

They furfeited.with honey, and began 

To loath the tafte of fiveetneTs ; wheiebf a Httfe 

More than a little is hy nuch too much. 

So when he had occa^on to be (een. 

He was but, as the Cuckow is in Jme, 

Heard, not regarded; feen, bat with fuch -cyw, 

As, iick and bJunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze ; - 

Such as is bent on fun like Majefly, 

When it ihines Seldom in a^ln^idng eyes : 

But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-Kds down; 

Slept in his face, and rendred Itfch aff>e^ 

As cloudy men ufe to their ackerfaries. 

Being with his prefence glutted, g€»^'d and fall* 

And in that very line, flmryy fUnd^ th«u ; 

For thou haft loflthy Pnncely privilege 

With vile participiatioti. Not an eye. 

But is a- weary of thy common fight, 

Save mine, which hatk ck&r'd to &e thee more $ 

Which now dotk, what I would «(6t hav« it4b. 

Make blind itfelf with fodi& tenderne^. 

P. Henry. I fhall hereofier, «y thrice- gracious 1<H^> 
Be more my felf. 

K. Henry, For all the world. 
As thou art at this hour was Rich^ptdikeat 
When I from France iet foot at Ramenfpurg ; 
And ev^n as I was then, is Percy new. 
Now by my fcepter, and my foul to boot. 
He hath more worthy imereft to the S^te, 
Than thou, the ihadow of fucceifion ! 
For, of no Right, nor colc^ur like to -Right, 
He doth fill fields witli iiam^fs 4n the ^ealm. 
Turns head againft the Lion's afrmed Jaws ; 
And, beingno more indebt to years dhan thou. 
Leads ancient lords and revVertd bifhops oti. 
To bloody battels, ^and to bruifing arms. 
What never dying hicmoorlidth he got 
Againft TtnovJnedDfivuglas, ivhofe high deeids, 
Whofehotincurfions^ a&d^^t'iHUtotiarwms, 



Holds from all foldiers chief majority. 

And military Title capital, 

Through all the Klngdonw that acknowledge Chrift, 

Thrice hath this Uotjpur Mar's in fwathing-cloaths. 

This infant warrior, in hb enterprifes, 

Difcomiited great Dowglas^ ta^en him once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fiU the mouth of deep defiance up^ 

And fhakc the peace and fafety of our Throne. 

'And what fay you to this ? Percy, Northumberland, 

Th'Archbifhop's Grace of Twi, Dowglas, iand Mortimer, 

Capitulate againft us, and are up. 

But wherefore do I tell diis news to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my near*ft and deareft enemy ? 

Thou chat art Hke enough, through vafial fear, 

Bafe inclinatien, and the ilartof ^een. 

To fight againft me imder Percfs pay ; 

To dog his heels, and curtfie at his frowns, 

To ihow how much thou art dep;enerate. 

P. Henry. Do not think Uy, you ihall not find it £0 : 
And heav*n forgive them, that fo much have fwaytfl 
Your Maiefty 's good thoughts a:way from me ! - 
I WiU-fedeem-afi-^ison Percj/'s head. 
And in the dofiqg of fome f|{eri6us day, 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your fon. 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ftain m^ favours in a Moody mask. 
Which, wa(hVi away, ihall icowre my Ihame with it. 
And rhat^all bethe day, w.hen e'er it lights, 
That this fame child of honour and renown. 
This gallant '^0^;/^«r, this ail-praifed Knight, 
And your unthought-oTiBtiirrjf, chance to meet. 
For every hoiiour fitting pn his >helm, ** 

TWpuld^ey wc^:e.mMltit)}dcs, widpn.myhead 
My fhames redoubled ! for tfee time will come. 
That I (hall make this northern Youth exchange 
His glorious deedsibr my indignities. 
.Peny }a^bat/my;(»(^<Mr, ^gpo^ ray lord, 
T'etgtoTsiqp^oiifipsilefds qn.|nyj)9hj|lfi 

G a And 
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And I will call him to fo ftridl account. 
That he Ihall render every glory up, 
Yck, even the flighteft worfhip of his time. 
Or r will tear the reck'ning from his heart. 
This in the name of heav'n I promife here : 
The which, if I perform, and do furvive, 
I do befeech your Majefty, may falvc 
The long grown wounds of my intern perature. 
If not, the end of life cancels all bonds ; 
And I will die a hundred thoufand deaths* 
Ere break the fmalleft parcel of this vow. 
. K, Henry » A hundred thoufand Rebels die in this ! 
Theu (haU have Charge, and fovereign Truft herein. 

Entir Blunt. 
How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of fpeci 
Blunt, So is the bufinefs that I come to fpeak o& 
. Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 
That DowgUts and the Englijh rebels met 
Th' eleventh of this month, at Shre'wsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are. 
If promifes be kept on every hand. 
As ^ver offerM foul play in a State. 

K. Henry. The Earl of Weftmorland kt forth to day; 
With him my fon, lord John of Lancafter \ 
For this advertifement is five days old. 
On IVednefday next, Harry, thou fhalt fet forward : 
On Thurfday we our felves will march : our meeting 
Is ftt Bridgnorth ; and, Harry, you ihall march 
ThroMghGlo'/erJ^ire: by which, fomc twelve days 

hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth (hall meet. 
Our hands are full ©f bufinefs : let's away. 
Advantage feeds them fat, while, we delay* \^ExeunfM 

SCENE chanjges to the Boai^s-head Tavern in 
Eaft'Cheap. 

£^^ Falftaflffl»</Bardol|A. 
Eal, T> 4rdolph, am not I fall'n away vilely, fince 
11 this M afltion? Do I not bate? do I not 

dwindled 
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dwindle ? why, my skin hangs about me like an old 
J«fy's loofc gown : I am withcr'c|» like an old apple 
^obn. Well, ril repent, and that fuddenly, while I 
dm in Tome liking : I fhall be out of heart fhortly, and 
then I fhall have no ftrength to repent. An I have 
not forgotten what the infide of a church is made of, 
I am a pepper-corn, a brewcr'is horfe ; the infide of a 
. church ! company, villainous company hath been the 
fpoil of me. 

Sard. Sir JoJif/g, yoii arc fo fretful, you cannot liva 
long. 

Fal, Why, there is it ; come, fing me a bawdy fongr 
to make me merry: I was as virtuouily given, as a 
gentleman need to be ; virtuous enough ; fwore little ;: 
diced not above feven times a week ; went to a bawdy- 
houfe not above once in a quarter of an hour; paid 
• xhony, that I borrow'd, three or four times ; livM well, 
and in good compafs ; and now I live out of all order, 
out of all compafs. 

Bard. Why, you are fo fat. Sir Jof^n, that you mull" 
needs be out of all compa^, out of all reafonable com^ 
paCs, Sir Joim, 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my life;- 
Thou art oar Admiral, thou beareft the lanthorn in tlie 
poop, but 'tis in the nofe of thee ; thou sa^ the knight 
of the burning lamp. 

Sard. Whjj, Sir Jolfn, my face does you no harm. 

Fa/. No, ril be fworn ; I make as good ufe of it, 

' ds many a man doth of a death's head, or a mementa 

mri. J never fee thy face, but I think upon hell-fire, 

and Di'vej that liv'd in purple ; for there he is in his 

r6bes, burning, burning. If thou wert any way 

f' vcn to virtue, I would fwear by thy face ; my oath 
puld be, iy this fire ; but thou art altogether giv^ii 
over 5 and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, 
the fon of utter darknefs. When thou rann'ft up Gads* 
hill in the night to catch .niy horfe, if I did not think, 
thou had'ft been an ignis fatuusy or a ball of wild-fire, 
there's no purchafe in mony. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlafting bonfire-lights thoi^ haft faved 
G 3 mc 
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me a thoufand marks in links and torches, walking with 
thee in the night betwixt tavern and tavern ; but the 
fack, that thou haft drunk me, would hav« bought mc 
lights as good cheap, at the deareft chandler's m i«- 
rope. I have ihaintain'd that Salamander of yours with 
Hre, any time this two and thirty years, heav'n reward 
mt for it ! 

Bard. ^Sblood, I would, my face Were in your belly. 

Fal. God-a- mercy f fd Ihould I be fure to be heart- 
Burn'd. 

Ent& Ihfiffs. 

How now, dame Tartlet the hen, kave yon cnquir'd 
yet who pick'd my pocket? 

Hofi, Why, Sirjohfty what do you think. Sir l^^^^fc*/ 
ao you think, I keep thieves in my hbufe ? I have 
fearch'd, I have enqutr'd, fo ha^ my husband, man by 
^an, boy by boy, fervant by fervant: the tithe of a, 
hair was never loft in my hoafe before. 

Fal. Ye lie, hoftefs; Bardolph was ftav'd, and loft 
■many a hair ; and Til be fwbm, my pocket was pick^j 
go to, you are a woman, go. 

Hofi. Who I ? I defie thee ; 1 was never call'd To ift 
mine own houfe before. 

fal. Go to, I know you well chough, 

Hoft. No, Sir John : you do not know me. Sir yaJhn; 
I know you. Sir yolm} you owe me mony, ^r JFoim, 
and now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it. t 
bought you a dozen of ihirts to your back. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given them a- 
way to bakers* wives, and they have made boulters of 
them. 

Hofi, Now as I am a true woman, Holland of eiehl 
killings an el) : you owe mony here befides. Sir Join, 
for your diet, and by-drtnkings, and mony lent you^ 
four and twenty pounds. 

Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay, 

Hofl. He ? alas ! he is poor, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How ! poor ? look irpon his face : what call yo« 
rich ? kt him coin ftis nofe, let him coin his cheeks : 
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111 not pay a denier. What, will you make a yonkcr 
of me I ftwll I not take mine cafe in mine inn, but I 
4iall have my pocket pick'd ? I have loft a fcal-ring of 
my graad-fiithep's, worth forty mark. 

£jk O Jefu f I have heard the Prince tell him, I 
know not how oft, that the ring was copper. 

Ffl/. How ? the Prince is a Jack, a fncakcup s and 
if he were here, I would qudgcl him like a dog, if he 
would fay fo. 

Enter Frinet Henry marching, and Peto, playing on his 
Truncheon lih a Fife : Falftaflf meets them. 

Fal. How now, lad, is the wind in that door ? mull 

^ aft march? r a.- 

Bard. Y^, two and two, Aipw^fl/^faihion. 

FioA My lord, I pray you, Jiear me. 

?7Henry. What fay'ft thou, Miftrefs ^ickfy F how 
jloes thy huAand ? I love him well, he is an honeft man. 

Hofi. Good my lord, hear me. 

FaL Pr'ythee, let her alone, and lift to me. 

P. Henry. What fa/ft thou, 7«r/t f ,^ .. . ^ 

Fal. The other night I fell aflecp here behind the 
awas, andhad my pocket pickt: this houfe is turn'd 
bawdy-hoofc, they pick pockets. 

■ P. Henry. What didft thou lofe, Jack ^ . , , 
Fa/. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four bonds 
«rf* forty pounds a-piece, and a fcal-ring of my grand- 

Adier's. 

P Henry. A trifle, fome eight-penny matter, 

Hoff. So I told him, my lord ; and I faid, I heard 
yourGracefayfo; and, my lord, he fpeaks mbft vilely, 
of you, like a foul-mouth'd man 4s he is, and iaid, w 
would cudgel you. , ,. , ^ 

F. Henry. What! he did not^ 

Hoft. There's neidier faith, truth, nor woraaa-hood 

*^Fat There's no more faith in tliee than in a ftew'd 
prune; no more truth in thee than m a drawn Fo*; 
and for womanhood. Maid Marian may be the depu- 
ty's wife of the ward to thee. Go, you thmg. go^^ 
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E9ft. Say, what thing ? what thing? 

Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on.' 

Hoft. I am nothing to thanic God on, I would th<;^ii 
^oald*ft know it : 1 am an honeft man's wife \ and» 
fetting thy knighthood a£de, thou art a knave to call 
me fo. 

laL Setting thy womanhood afide, thou aft « beaft 
to fay otherwife. 

Hoft, Say, what beaft, thou knave, thou ? 

FaL What beaft? why, an Otten 

P. Henry. An Otter, "^ixjohriy why an Otter? 

FaL Why ? (he's neither fifh nor flefti j a man knows 
not where to have her. 

Hoft, Thou art an unjuft man in fayinefo : thou, or 
any man knows where to have me ; thou knavt, thou f 

P. Henry. Thou fay'ft true, hoftefs, and he ilanders 
thee moft grofsly. 

Boft. So he doth you, my lord, and laid this other 
day, you ow*d him a thoufand pound. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thoufand pou^d ? 

FaL A thoufand pound, Hal? a million \ thy love is 
worth a million : thou ow'ftme thy love. 

Hoft. Nay, my lord*, he call'd yoMjack^ and faid, he 
would cudgel you. 

Fal, Did I^ Bardolph f 

Bard. Indeed, Sir Jobn^ you faid fo. 

FaL Yea, if he faid, my ring was copper. 

P. Henry. I fay, 'tis copper. Dar'ft thou be as good 
as thy word now ? 

FaL Why, HaU thou know'ft, as thou art but a 
man, I dare \ but as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, ^s 
I fear the roaring of the Lion's whelp. 
P. Henry. And why not as the Lion ? 
FaL The King hin^felf is to be fear'd as the Lion ; 
daft thou think, I'll fear thee, as I fear thy father ? nay, 
if I do, let my Girdle break ! r « 

P, Henry. O, if it (hould, how would thy guts fall 
about thy knees ! But, Sirrah, there's no room for faith, 
truth, nor honefty, in this bofom of thine j it is all 
Sll'd up with guts and midriff. Charge an honcft wo- 
man 
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man with picklnc; thy pocket ! why, thou whorefon» im- 
pudent, imbofs'd rafcal, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket but tavern reckonings. Memorandums of bawdy- 
Aoufes» and one poor •pennv- worth of fugar-candy to 
make thee long-winded ; ir thy pocket were enrich'd 
with any other injuries but thefe, I am a villain ; and 
ytt yoii will iland to it> you will not pocket up wrongs. 
Art thou not alhamM ? 

FaL Dofi thou hear. Half thou know'ft in the ftate 
of innocency, Adam fell; and what fhould poor Jack 
Falflaff AOf in the days of villany? thou feeft, I have 
more fleih than another man, and therefore more frailty. 
ifbu confefs theni you pickt my pocket ? 

P. Henry, It appears fo bv the ftory. 

FaL Hoftefs, X forgive thee : ep make ready Break- 
, faft ; love thy hufband, look to thy fervants, and che- 
la'/h thy guefts : thou (halt find me. tradtable to any 
honefl reafon : th^u feeil; I am pacify *d ilill. Nay, I' 
pr'ythec, be gpne. [.^^b Hoftefu 

Now, Haly to the news at Conrt: for the robbery, 
lad, " how is That infwer'd ? 

P. Henry. O my fwect beef^ I muH ftill be good an- 
gel to thee. The mony is paid back again. 

FaL O, I.do not like that payiilg back ; *tis a double 
labour. 

P. Hemy. I am good friends with my father,. and 
may do ai^ thing. 

Fa/. Rob me the exchequer, the firfl thing thdudoft^ 
znd do it with unwaih'd .hands too. 

Bard, Do, my lord. 

P. Henry, Ichavc procurVl thee, Jiukf a charge off 
foot. 

Fai. C would,, it had been ofhorfe* Where fhallT 
find one, that can ileal well? O, for a. fine thief, of 
two and twenty, or thereabout; I am heinoufly un- 
provided. Well, God be thank'd for thefe rebels,, 
they offend none. but .the virtuous 5 ,1 laud them, I prailc. 
them. . 

P. Henry, Bardolph, i^— ^ 

BiOTiL My lord?. 
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P. Eenrf. Go bear this letter to lord John of toM* 
cafier^ to my brother John. This to my lord of Weft- 
morlandi go, Peto, to horfe ; fOr thoii and I have thirty 
miles to ride yet ere dinner tilfte. Jack^ meet me to- 
morrow in the Temple-Hall at two o' clock in the after- 
noon, there ihalt thou know d\y ch^ge, juld there re« 
ceive mony and orddr for their ftirniture. 
The Land is burning, Percy llands on high ; 
And either they, or we, mud lower lye. 

Fal. Rare words I brave world I hoftcfs, my break- 
fail, come: 
Oh I could wifhy this tavern were my dram ! [Exeunt^ 
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SCENE ibanges to SHREWSBURT^ 

Enter Hot-fpur^ Worccftcr, and Dowglas. 

HOT-SPUU. 

WELL faid, my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth. 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery. 
Such attribution (hould the Dowglas have, 
'As not a foldier 6i this ieafon^s damp 
Should go fo general currant through the World. 
By heav'n, I cannot flatter : I defte 
The tongues of Toothers. But a braver pkcc 
In my heart's love hath no man than your felf. 
^ay, taik me to my word ; approve me, lord. 

Do^jug, Thou art the King of honour : 
'Kg nran fo potent breathes upon the groand, 
'But I will beard him. 

"E^ter a. Mejfenger. 
H^. D«, and 'tis well— ^ What Iftten baftthoa 

there ? • 

I can btt thank you* ' ^ 

Mef. 
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MfJT Thefe come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfirlf ? 

Mef. He cannot conre, my lord, he's grievous ficfc. 

H«/. Heav'ns I how has he the leifure to be iick 
In fuch a juilliDg time ? who leads his Power; 
Under whofe govei»iment come they along ? 

Mejl His letters bear his mind, not I his mjnd, 

WqT' I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed-? 

Mef, He did, my lord, four days er* I fet forth: 
And at the time of my departure thexKe,, 
He was much fear'd by nis phyiicians. 

Wor. I would, the ilate of time had Bs& been whole; 
Ere he by ftcknefs had been vifited;. 
His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot, Sick now ? droop now ? this ficknefs.doth kifcA 
^ The very life-blood of our fsnterprize ; 
''•Tis catching hi|Jier, even to our Camp« 
He writes me here, that inward ficknefs . >i ■ 
And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foon be drawn : nor thought he. meet 
To lay fo dangerous and dear a Truib 
On any foul removed, but on his own* 
Yet doth he give us bold advejrtifement,. 
That with our fmall conjundlion we fliould on,. 
' To fee how fortune is difpos'd to us :. 

For, as he writes, there b no quailing now i; 

Becaufe the King is certainly pofleft 

Of ail our purpofes. WhjU fay yo|i tsfxki 

Wor. Your father's ficknefs is a maim to uft. 

Hot, A perilbus gaih, a very limb loptoff: 
And yet, in faith, tis not ; his prefent want 
Seems more thaoi we fhall find it. Were it good 
ITo fiet theexa^wealth of all our ftates 
All at one Ca^ ; to fet fo rich a Main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good ; for therein fhould we rcai - , 

The very bottom,, and the foul of hope, 
TJhe very lill, the very utmofl Bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

I>m^g, faith, aildfo- we flioiiid;. 

Where 
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Where now remains a fweet rcverfion. 
We now may boldly fpend upon the hope 
• Of what is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot, A rendezvous, a home to fly unto. 
If that the Devil and Mifchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

Wor, But yet I would your father had been here: 
The quality and hair of our attempt^ 
Brooks no diviilon : it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why he is away. 
That wifdom, loyalty, and meer dillike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earl from hence* 
And think, how fuch an apprehenfion ^ 
-May turn the tide of fearful faftion. 
And breed a kind of queftion in qur caufe : 
For well you know, we of th* ©ffendlng fide 
Muft keep aloof from ftridl arbitrement ; 
Andilop all fight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reafon may pry in upon us : 
This abfence of your father draws a curtain> ^ 
That fliews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt upon. 

Hot, 'You ftrain too far* 
I rather of his abfence make this ufe t 
It lends a hiftre, and more great opinion, 
A larger Bare to our great enterpnfe. 
Than if the Earl were here r for men muft think> 
If we without his hefp can make a head, 
To pufh againft the Kingdom j with his help 
We Iball overturn it topfietorvy down. 
Yet ah goes well, yet all our joints are wholci 

' Do^g. As heart can think ; there is not fueh a word 
Spoke of in. Scotland^, as this term of feac.. 

Enter Sir Richard Veratonv 

Hot. My eoufin Vernon, welcome, by my foul! 

Ver, Pray God", my news be worth a welcome, ter^iij 
The Earl of Wefimorlandy fev'n thoufand ftrone. 
Is marchiBg hither, with Prince yobn QfHantaftsr^ • 
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Hot, No harm ; what more ? 
Ftr. And further, I have leam'd. 
The King hlmfelf in perfon hath fet forth. 
Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 
With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He ihall be welcome too : where Is lus fonf 
The nimble^footed mad-cap Prince of Wales^ 
And his comrades, that daft the world afide 
And bid it pafs ? 

/^irr. Alltumiiht, all in arms. 
All pl\un*d like Eftridges, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles^ having lately bathed : 
Gh'ttering in golden coats like images. 
As full of fpirit as the month of May^ < 

And gorgeous as the Sun at Miifummer : 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young buDs» 
J faw young Harry, with his beaver on. 
His cuiiTes on His thighs, gallantly arm*d, 
Rife from the ground like feather'd Mercury j 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat, ' 

As if an Angel dropt down from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegnfitr, 
And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip. 

Hot, No more, no more ; worfe than the fun in MarcB,* 
This praife doth nourifh agues ; let them come. 
They come hke Sacrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of fmoaky war. 
All hot; and bleeding, will we ofFef them.. 
The mailed Mars fhall on his altar fit 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire^ 
To hear this rich reprifal is fo nigh, 
And yet not ours. Come,, let me take my horfcy 
Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 
Againft the bofom of the Prince of Wa/es. 
Harrji to Harry fhall (not horfe to horfe) 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a coarfe^ 
Oh, that Gltndo^er were'come I 

: Ver, There is more news : 
1 learn'd iii Worcefltr, as I rode along, 
He cjinnot draw his Pow-r tiiis fonrtetft days. 
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Dowg, That's the wosll ddwgs that I keir^of, yet: 

Wor. ky, bymyfiaitb, that bears a froftjr found* 

Hot, Whdtjaay thcJLh^'s whole Ba^tlereachiiotof 

Ver, To thirty thoufand. 

Hou Forty let kbci 
Mf IkhiBr ^and Ohndawer being both away. 
The Pow'r of us may figrve fo great a day. 
Come, lei us take a mafter fpeedily \ 
Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Danj^g, Talk not of dyi^g, I am<out offtar 
Qf death* ox denth'shaod, for this one half yqir. 

SCENE changes to a puilici Roady mar 
Coventry, 

Enter FalRaiF aiui Bardolph. 
Fal.TyjfriloJjfi^j get thee before to Cavintryi ^\ me 
fj a bottle of fack, our foldiers ihall march 
through : we'll to Sutton-c^-hili to night. 

Bard. Will you.give me mony, captain? 

Tah Lay out, lay out. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

,Fai, fAnd if it do, take it , for thy labour ; and if it 
make twenty, take them all. Til amWer the coynage^ 
Bid my lieutenant P^to meet me at the iown^s end. 

Bard. I will, captain ; £arewel. [Exk. 

FaL If I be not aiham'd of my foldiers, X am a 
fouc*d gurnet: 1 have mif-us'd the King-s Prefs dam- 
nably. I have got, in exchange of ^n hundred and 
fifty foldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. I prefs 
me none but igpod houiholders, jeomens' fons; en« 
quire me oat cpntm^Ud batchelors, fuch as had been 
aik^d twice pa the banes: fuch a commodity of warm 
Haves, as had as liere hear the devil, as a drum; fucb 
as ftar the r^^part of a culverin, worfe than a ftfuck* 
fowl, or a hurt wild dqck* I prefs me ncme but fuch 
toafb and batter, with hearts in their bellies no bj^- 
ger than pins* h^Sv-^aod |bey. have bought out, their 
mvices: 4»d ki«w «^ whole Change rco^fts of an*< 

cientsj. 
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-mes, fiavesms ragged as Lavstu^Ms in the paiated doth^ 
where the Ghittoifs does licked his fores; aad inch 
as indeed were nerer toldiers, bat ^<mdtd onjaft 
ferving men, yoanser lans to yoimger biodttn; ee^ 
volted tapfters, and oillen trade-M*n, the caakenof 
a oalm world and a loa^ peace; (lo) ten^hnes mora 
dilhonoarably rageed than an oId*fac'd ancient; and 
f^h have I to nil up the rooms of them that hare 
bought out their fervices ; that you would think, I had 
a hundred and fifty tatterM Prodigals, lately come from 
fwiae-^keeping, from eating draff and huics. A mad 
fellow met me on the way, and told me, I had un- 
loaded all the gibbets, and preft die dead bodies* No 
^e hath feen luch ikare-crows : 1*11 not march through 
Qiventry with them, that^s flat. Nay, and the villains 

(lo) mmm^ ten tima m§rt JiJbtmurMy rsgged than am 9idm 

fftcM^iims/.] Sbtthfftsrt vfu this Word fo promifeaouAj, 

to fignify an Enfign or Sundard-bcartr, sad alfo tho Colours 

or Sundard borne, that I cannot be at a Certainty for hie 

Allttfion here. If the Text be genuine, I think, the Meaning 

muft be } as tUfiionourably ragged as one that hat been an 

Xnfign aU his days ; that has let Age creep upon him, and 

ncTer had Merit enough to gain Preferment. Mr. Wafburt$m, 

who underiUnds it in the fecond Conftruftion, has fuipeaed 

the Text, and^iven the following ingenious Emendation. — — 

** Howisanold.fac*d^<»rrW, orEnfign, dtflioftoiirably ragged ? 

^ On the contrary. Nothing is «lle«m*d more boaouraUc than 

''am^ed Pair of &/(wri. A 'very Uttle Altertitioo will as* 

*' ftore it to its Original Seafc, Whidi conUhns a Toach ioi 

*' the ilfongeft and moft littotum*d Satire in the WorM ; . 

7iu times m»re dipeneurakly n^ged tks^ sm 4ld Feaft Ancietttt 

** i. e. the Cdmn ufed by the City- Companies in their FjBsftt 

" and Proceffions. Fer each Company had one with its 

'^ peculiar Device, which was ufually dlfplayM and bomo 

^ aboot on fuch Occafions. Now Nothing could be mote 

^* witty or (atirical than this Compatlfon. For as Taifiaft^ 

** KaggamufBtts were r0dllc^d to theur tattei^ Condition ttiit/* 

** their riotous Exccfles j fo this oM Feaft Aaeieat beesmr torn 

«' and (hatter*d, not inany'mSn)]^B9MNifs«#f AfisSy'bvt amidft 

** ititfUriiisi^ -dhiaifriv^sf l^niis 

aaardi 
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march wide betwixt'the legs, as if they had gyres Ob ;: 
for, indeed, I had the moft of them oat of priibn. 
There*s but a fhirt and a half in all my company ; and 
the half fhirt is two napkins tack*d together, and thrown 
over the flioulders like a herald^s coat without fleeves; 
and the fhirt, to fay the truth, ftoU*n from my Hoft 
of St. AU)ans ; or the red-nos'd Inn-keeper, of Daiu^ 
try. But that's all one, they'll find linnen enough oa 
' every hedge. 

I,jaer Prince Henry and Weftmorland, 

P. Henry. How now, blown Jack? how now, quilt f 

fal. What, Half How now, mad wag, what a de- 
vil doft thou in Wammckfiire f My good lord of Wefi^ 
morland^ I cry you mercy ; I thought your Honour had. 
. already been at 5^r««z4^r^. 

H^eft. 'Faith, Sir John^ 'tis more than time that I- 
• were there; and y6u too ; but my powers are there al- 
ready; The King, I can tell you, looks for us all;; 
we mufl away ^1 to-night. 

FaL Tut, never fear me, I* am as vigilant, as a Cat. 
to fleal cream. 

P. Henry. I think, to fleal cream, indeed; for thy 
theft hath already made thee butter ; but tell me, 2!^fi», 
whofe fellows are thefe that come. after?. 

Fal. Mine, Hal^ mine. , 

P, Henry.. I did never fee fueh. pitiful rafcalis. 

Fal. Tut, tut, good enough to tofs; food for pow-^- 
4er, food for powder j they'll fill a pit as well as bet- 
*ter; tuih, man, mortal men, mortal men. 

fFtfi. Ay, but^ Sir 7oit», methinks, they, aro^xcecd- 
ing poor and bare, too beggarly* 

Fal. Faith, for their poverty, I know not where they - 
had that; and for their barenefs, I am fure, they never 
' iearn'd that of me. 

P. Henry. No, I'll be fworn, unfcfi you. call three 
lingers on the rihs bare. But,. Sirrah* miake, haile.. 
Percy is already in the field. 

JTaA What, is.the Kingencamp'd? 

JF^. He is, Sir pirn :. I fear,, wjcJhaU iUy toaJong. 

FaL, 
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A/. Well, 
The latter, end of a frav, and beginning of a feaft. 
Fits a dull Fighter, and a keen Gueft. [Exnmt. 

SCENE changes to Shrewsbury. 

J?«^^Hotfpar, Worcefter, Dowghw, WVemon. 

&/. \K7 E'U fight with him to night. 
Y V ' ^'^' It may not be. 

Dowg. You give him then advantage. 

fV. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo ? looks he not for fupply F 

Fer, So do we. 

Bot. He is certain, ours is doubtful. 

fTor. Good coniin, be advis'd; ftir not tp night. 

Fer, Do not, my Lord. 

Dfiwg. Ypu do not counfel well ; 
You fpeak it out of fea^:, and from cold heart. 

Ver, Do me no ilander, Dowglas : by my liifi^ 
And I dare well maintain it with my life. 
If well-refpe£ted honour bid me on, 
1 hold as little counfel with weak fear, ^ 

As you, my lord, or any Scot that lives. 
Let it be leen to morrow in the battel. 
Which of us fears, 
Dawg, Yea, or to mght. 
Fer. Content. 

I/fft. To night, fay L 

Fer. Come, come, it may not be: I wonder much} 
Being men of fuch great Leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition ; certain horfe 
Of my couiin Ferfton*s are not yet come up ; 
ybur uncle Wwcefier\ horfe came, but to day, . 
And now their pride and mettle is afleep. 
Their courage with hard labour tame and duB> 
That not a horfe is half half of himfelf. 

Hot, So are the horfes of the enemy, 
In general, journey-bated, and bron^t low : • 
The better part of ours are full of Reft. _ 



Wor. The number of the King's exceeded! ouri : 
For Gofl> f«kc!» coufin, fifty tin all come in. 

\Tbt TmhtfeH found a fdrlty^ 

Mnier Sty W»htr Blunt. 

Blmtt. I cone with gracious OiFers from the ]^ing^ 
If you vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeS. 

Hot, Welcome, Sir Walter ^lunt : and wouid to God, 
You were of our determination ; 
Some of us love you well ; and ev*n thofe fomc 
Env/ your great dcfervbgi, and good name* 
Becaufe vou are not of our quality i 
But ftand againft us like an enemy. 

Bfimt. And beav'n defend, but Oill I fbould fiand To* 
So h)ng as out of limit, and Q'tte rule». 
You ftand againft anointed Majefty ! 
But, to my Chargo — 7hp King bath fi;nt to knair 
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon 
YoH conjure from the breafi of civil peace 
Such bold hofiilityt^ teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deferts &r|^ 
Which he confefleth to Be manifold. 
He bids you name your griefs : and with all fpeed 
You ihall have your defires, with intereft : 
And pardon abfolute for your felf, and thefe, 
Herem mif-led by your fuggeftion. 

Hift. The Kin^ is kind : and well we know, the Vang 
Knows at what time to promife, when to pay* 
My father and my uncle, and my felf, 
Did give him that £une Royalty he wears: 
And when he was not £x and twenty ftrong, 
Sick in the world*s regard, wretched and low» 
A poor unminded Out-law, iheaking hom^ 
My father |;ave him welcome to the vioxe : 
And whenhe heard him (wear, and vow to God, 
He came to be but Duke of ^ Lancufiir^ 
To fue. his livery and beg hb peace. 
With tears of innocenoe and terxns of zeal \ 
. Hf father, in kind heart and pigr mov*d^ 

Sworo 
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Swore him affiftano0» and pti£Mm*d it too. 
Now^ when the Lords ana Saront of the Realm 
PerceivU NcttktmherUmd did leatf to him^ 
Thcyt more and lefs^ came in with cq> and knee} 
Met him inboroni^B, cities, villages, 
Attended him on bridgot, ftood in lanes. 
Laid gifts before \amf prolBir*d him their oatb. 
Gave him their heirs, as pages following him 
£ven at the heels, ingokten multitudes. 
He prefently, as Greatnefs knows it Celf, 
Steps me a tittle higher than his. v^w 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor» 
VpM the naked (hora at X«fPM^^ .* 
And now, forfooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain Bdiaii and fome ilrait Decrees, 
That lay too heavy on the Common-wealth; 
Cries out upon abidiis, feems toweep 
Over his Country's wrongs ; and by his fece, 
This Teeming Wow of julBce, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for t 
^ Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the Favorites that the abfent King 
In Depma^on left behind him here, 
When he was p^rfonalin the hifi? W«r. 

Blunt. I came not to hear this. - 

Hot, Then, to the point ■*— 
In Aort time after, he dcposM the King, 
Soon after That deprived him of his fife ; 
And, in the neck of That, task'd the whole Stattfi 
To make that worfe, fuffcrM his kinfman Marcfr, 
(Who is, if every Owner were ri^t plac'd. 
Indeed, his King) ' to be encagM m frales^ 
There without ranfom to lie rorfeited : 
Difgrac'd me in my happy Victories, 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence, 
Jkated my uncle from the Council-board, 
In rage cfimlfsM my father from the Court, 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong. 
And in condufion drove us to feek out 
This head of fafety -, and wiihai to pry j^^^ 
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Into Ws Tide too, the which we find 
Too indirea for long continuance. ' 

-«^«»/. Shall I return this anfwcr to the King ? 
cff^\v'^'''^ Sir /ra//.r; we'll withdraw a while- 
Go to the King, and let there be impawned " 
^ome furety for a fafo return again i 
And m the morning early Ihallmy uncle 
firing him our purpofes : and fo farewel. 

itT\} ^^"iJ"^ ?^°" ^^"^^ accept of grace and love! 
Z/^z. Itinaybe,fowcfhall. * 

i?/««/. Prayheay^youdof [Exeunt. 

S CENE fte;>^^j t<f the Jrchbijhop of York'i ?alace^ 
Entirthi JrchUMrf York, W Sir Michell. 

Kri. TT IE, good Sir Micbelh bear this fealed brief 

rri.. •*- X With winged hafte to the Lord Marefhal & 

i Jus to my coufin ^m^^;^, and all the reft 

To whom they are direacd : if you knew 

«ow much they do import, you wou'd make hafte. 

Sir Muk. My lord, I guefs their tenour, 

/fir^. Like enough. 
To morrow, good Sir McMl, is a day, 
Whcrem the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For, Sir, vlX Sbre^shuty, 
^l 1? ^^^ ^^^'"^ '^ undcrftand. 
The Kmg, with mighty and quick-raifed power, 
Meete with lord H^irry ; and, 1 fear, SirMicMI, 
What with the ficknefs of NcrthumMand, 
Whofe pow'r was in the firft proportion ; 
/Jid what with Onven Glendo^er\ abfence thence> 
Who with them was a rated finew too. 
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies ; 
I fear the powV oi Percy is too weak. 
To wage an inftant tryal with the King. 

Sir Mr^. Why, my good lord, there's Do^ilas, and 
lord Mortimer. 

'^rk. No, Mortimer is not there. 

wMicb. But there is MorMe, Fermn, Harry Percy^^ 

And 



King H B N R y IV. 165 

And there's my lord of W$rcefter, and a head 

Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

' Tork, And fo there is : but yet the King hath drawtt 

This fp^ial head of all the Land together : 

The Prince of WaleSy lord John of Lancajler, 

The noble Wtftmorland, and warlike Blum ; 

And many mofe corrivals, and dear men 

Of eftimation and command in arms. 

SirJ^ich. Doubt not> my lord, they ihall be well op^ 

pos'd. 
Tori. I hope no lefs : yet, needful *tis to fear. 
And to prevent the wprft. Sir Michelle fpeed ; 
For if lord Percf thrive not, ere the King 
Diiisiirs his Power, he means to vifit us ; 
For he hath heard of our Confederacy, 
And *tis but wifdom to make ftrong againft him : 
Therefore make hafle, I muft go wnte again 
To other friends ; and fo farewel. Six Michell, [ExBimi: 
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S C E N E, /to Camp at Shrewsbury.. 

Enter King Henry, Prince rf Wales, Lord John 
f/'Lancaftcr, Earl «/ Wcftmorland, Sir Walter 
BJunt, and FalftaflF. 

JT. Hekry« 

HO W bloodily the Sun begins to peer 
Above yon busky hill I the day looks paki 
At hisdiftemperature. 
P. Henry, The fouthem wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 
And, bv his hollow whiftling in the leaves, 
Foretels a tempeft, and a bluftr'ing day. 

K. Henry. Then with the lofers let itfympathize, 
Tot nothing can feem foul to thofe that win. 

\Tbi 'Trumpet fjuniel 
Enter 
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Efffit Worc«fer, ami Sir Rkhzrd Vernon. 

K.Hemy. Hownow,inyIordof ^^r^r^'tknotwcll. 
Thatyoa and f fhould meet 4ipon fuch tcnas 
As now we meet. You have deceived our Truft 
Aiid made us doff oar eafie robes of peace, ^ 
To tmfh our old limbs in ungei^tJe ^I : • 
This is not well, my lord^ this is not weJL 
What fay you to't ? will you again unknit 
This churlifh knot of all-abhorred war. 
And move in that obedient Orb again, 
Where you did ^ve a fair and neural light i 
And be no more an exhaled meteor 
A prodigy of fear, and a portent 
Of broached mlfchief, to Uxe unborn tixne^ ? 

Wor. JEIear-jne, my Liege : 
For mine ovwipart, I could be well cpnleat 
To emertain tke lag end of my life 
With quiet hours : for I doproteft, 
i hx^ not fought ^ deyet Ak diOike. 

K.Hemy. You have not fought it. Sir ? how comes 
it then ? 

FaL Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. ( 1 1) 

l^Hsmj. 

(lO Bal RehISM lay in^s^mmjf^ ^m4 ht-fimi it^^ ■ »^ 
Priiwe. Ptti«, Cheret^ feat*.. ] This 1 .take to he »n ar- 
bitrary Refinement of Mr. Popi% : n^r can I enfil/ agree, that 
Cbtmtt'\% Sbakfpeare'^ Word here. Why fliould Prince Henry czll 
Falflaff Bolfter, for.interppfing in .the Difcourfe betwixt the 
King and ^•rf^cr / With Sttbtnitlion, he does not take him 
up here for his tmresfonable-^e, bvt for hia.ilL»tiin*d ufife^. 
fonable 6battenng. J tbtrefofe have pMfor^d tiw JBjiadiiig ^f 
the old Books. A Cbewety or Cbutt^ h ji ^noUy ehatjtering Bird, 
a Pie. This carries a proper «]Upeo««hto Faip^ffiov his med- 
ling and impertinent J^. Andhe^dfs, if the Poet had in*> 
tended that the.A;iaGe0io»ldABer at Wftt^ff, pn account ^ 
his Corpulency, I doubt np^.but he vteould have caUM hi^i 
BQlfter .in ^plain M^g^if^, and not have wrappM up the Abufe 
in the French Word Cbevet. In another Paflage of this Play^ 
t^.Fance honiefily .caUs him %/i^j As to Prince i^f^m^, hh 

Stock 
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P. Hfwy* Piftoc, Chewety peace. 

WfT. It plcas'd your Maje^, to turn your looki 
Of favour from my felf» «nd ali our Houfe ; 
And. yet I xnuft TcoMemfa^r you, my lord. 
We were tine iirft and deaireft of your friends : 
For you, my ftiff of office I did break 
InRichariTstme, aad pofted day and night 
To meet you on tlic way, and fcifi your hand; 
When yet youiwepe in place and in accoont 
Nothiiig fo Arong and Imtunate, as I: 
It was my felf, my brother, and his fbn. 
That brought you home, and holdly did tmt-dai^ 
The dangers of the time. Yon fwore to us, 
(And you did iwear that Oath at Dmcaflgr,) 
That yon did nothing purpofe ^amft the State, 
Nor claim no further t»an your ttew-falPn Right ; 
TheSeatofG^nm/, Dukedom of L^mn^^r. 
To this, we fwane our aid : hot in ffaort %race 
It rain*d down fortune ihow*ring on your head. 
And ^ch a liood of greatnefs feH on ytm. 
What with our hdp, what with "die idbfent I^iQgy 
What with the Injuries of a wanton time. 
The feftomigAflF'rances that you had borxic. 
And the contrarious winds that held the King 
So long in theunkcfcy Jrt/bvnLTs, 
That all in England did repute him dead : 
And from tUs Iwarm of fsr advantages 
You took occaiion to be quiddy woo'd. 
To gripe the general Sway mto your hand ; 
Forgot your (xuh to us at Donaghr ; 
And being fed by us, yon nsM us fo, ' 
As that ungentle gifll, the Cuckow's liird, 
Ufeth the Sparrow;- did opprefe our neft. 
Grew by our feeding to ib-grcat a bulk. 
That ev'n our love durftnot comenear your fight 

Stock in this Language wsfib ftnsU, that when he confcrto.be 

f&iAg, lie^iannnen out one -fiMdl ^Sentence -of it ^o PriiMBft 

Catharine, and tells her, Ji is mm eafyfir himt§ €9$fHtr^hiKi9l-» 

d^m til to /peak f§ mueb mmre r w nth . 

FOf 
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For fear of fwaUowingj but with nimble wW 
We were inforc'd for Mcty's fake to Hy 
Out of your fight, and raife this pijefcnt head : 
Whereby we ftand oppofcd by fuch means' 
, As you your felf have forg'd againft your felf, 
-By unki nd ufage, dangerous countenance. 
And violation of all faith and troth. 
Sworn to us in your younger cnterprize. 

vJ^\ ^"^7' J^^^f ^ngs, indeed, you have articulated. 
Proclaim d at market-crpfFes. read in churches. * 
To face the garment of Rebellion 

S H^f.^"^ '??^"''' ^^^ ^^)^ Pl«afe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings and poor Difcontwits ; 
Which gape, and rub the elbow at the news 
ut Hurly-burly mnovation. — - 
And never yet did Iflfurreftion want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his caufe : 
^^^^ ^^^y ^^ZZ^^9 ftarying for a time> 
Of pell-mell havock and confidion. 

c»i.^;,^^^\fl ^^'^ ^"' armies there is many a foal 

Shall pay full dearly for this bold encounter. 

If once they join in tryal. . Tell your nephew. 

The Prince of IFaUs doth joinwith all the world 

Jn praife of Henry Percy : By my hopes. 

(This preftet enterprize fet off his head) 

I do not think a braver gentleman. 

More a^live-valiant, or more valiant-young , 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive. 

To grace this latter age with noble deed. 

For my part, I may {peak it to my ihame^ 

I have a truant been to Chivalry, 

And fo, I hear^ he doth account me too. 

Yet this before my father's Majefty, 

I am content that he fhall take the odds 

Of his great Name and Eftimation ; 

And will, to fave the blood on either fide. 

Try fortune with bim^ in a fingle fight. 

K. Henry. And, Prince of Wales ^ fo dare wc vcntiire 
thee, ^ 

Albeit, Cohfidcrations infinite 

Do 
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Do make againft it : No, good Worker, no. 
We Iov« our People well 5 even thofe we love. 
That are mifled upon your Coufin's part : 
And, will they take'the ofFcr of our Grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and TU be his. 
So tell your Cpufin, and return me word 
What he will do. But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread Corredion wait on us. 
And they ihall do their office. So, begone; 
We will not now be troubled with Reply ; 
We offer fair, take it advifedly. 

[Exit Worcefter, imth Vernon. 
P. Hemj. It wilt not be accepted, on my life. 
TlioDocwgias and the Het/pur both together 
Are confident againft the world in arms. 

K^ Henry. Hence, therefore, every Leader to his Charge. 
For on their anfwer we will fet on them: 
And God befriend us, as our caufe is ^uft ! [Exeunt^ 
Manent Prina Henry and FalftafF. 

FaL Hal, if thou fee me down in the battel, and be* 
ftrlde me, ft> ; *tis a point of friendfhip. 

P. Henry. Nothing but a ColoiTus can do thee that 
friendftup-. Sav thy prayers, and farewel. 

FaL I would it were bedtime, Hal, and all well. 

P. Henry, Why, thou oweft heav'n a death. 

Fal. 'Tis not due yet: I would be loth to pay him 
before his day. What need I be fo forward with him 
that calls net on me? well, *tis no matter, honour 
pricks me on. But how if honour prick me off, when 
1 come on? how then ? can honour fet to a leg ? no : or 
an arrii ? no : or talc^ away the grief of a wound ?' no : 
honour hath no (kill in furgery then? no. What is 
honour? a word. )vhat is that word honour? Air; a 
trim Reckoning. — who hath it?, he that dy^A a Wed- 
ne/day, doth he feel it ? no. doth he hear it ? ao i^ it 
infeniible then ? yea, to the dead, but will it not live 
with theliving? no. why? Detraftion will not fuffer 
it. Therefore, TU none of it ; honour is a meer fcatcheon, 
and fo ends my catechilm. {Exit: 

Vat. IV. H SCENE 
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For fear of fwa" - ^ V 

■"'' ■' p/ijs word m loviDg ps- 
/^ and find a time 

7Vj- Y/.r./ ^ j-^pce: in Other faults : 
,^C> '^n^t h^^^ ^^" be ftuck fall of eyes i 
,'^^K^^«' % taf trulled like a Fox, 
fjr i'^^l^h t«^^' ^^ cheriili'd, and Iock*d up, 
lV/ifr "^J^ yifild trick of his anceftore, 
W'^i^f'^^j^recm, or fad, or mem I)^, 
S.lK'^^fapon will mifquote oitr looks ; 
frt^^^ihall feed like Oxen at a Ibli, 
^?^^tter cherifhM, fiiil the nearer death. 
X jiephew's trefpafs may be well forgot, 
h hath ih' excufe of youth and heat of blood ; 
And an adopted name of privilege » 
jl hair brain'd H^i-Jpur, govcmM by a Spleen : 
j^lH his Offences live upon my head, 
^nd on his father *s. We did train hmi on ; 
/Ind his corruption, being ta'en from us. 
We as the fpring of all, Ih^ll pay for all. 
Therefore, good coufin, let not Harry know. 
In any cafe the offer of the King* 

^Vr. Deliver what you wiU, Fll fay, 'tis fo* 
Here comes your couJin, 

Entsr Hot'fpur and Bowglas, 

'HQt. My uncle Is retam'd : 
Deliver up my lord of Wijimorland. 
Uncle,' wliat news ? 

W^r. The King will bid yoti battle prefcntly, 

Dm^- Defie him by the lord of Wefimrlmd. 

H^t. Lord J>ii%i^gkh %S^ you thea and tell bim lb. 



Dowg. Marry, I ihall ; and very wiHingly. 

[Exit Doivglti, 

H^or. There is ttofeeftkig txHttty in the King. 

Hot. Did you bdg any? God forbid f 

Wor. I told him gMftly of our grievances, 
of bis oadi-bit»kiag ; which he mended thus. 
By now forfwearing that he is fbrfwom. 
He calls ut tebel9t trjutors, and will fcourge 
With haughty arnk this hateful tiame in us. 

Enitr Dowglas. 

D9<wg. Aroh g^tlemeii» to arms ; for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Memy*% teeth : 
And Wejtmorland^ that was inga|*d, did bear it$ 
Which cannot chdb but britig him qaickly on. 

Wor. The Prince ^ftTaks ftept forth before the King, 
And, Nephew, challengM yt>u to fingle light. 

H^t. O, v(roaldtht^uarmlky upon our heitds, 
And that no man mi^ draw (hort breath to day. 
But I and Hatty.MontHouth I TeH me, tell me. 
How fhewM his talking ? feem'd it in contempt \ 

Ver* No, by my foul : I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeftly , . 
UnWs a brother fhould a brother dare. 
To gende exevoife and proof of arms. 
He gave you all the duties of a man, 
Trim'd up your praifos with a princely tongue. 
Spoke your defervings like a chronicle. 
Making you ever better than his Praifc : 
By ftill difpraifing Praife, valued with You. / 

And, which became him like a Prince indeed* 
He made a blufhtng cital of himfelf, 
And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace, ' 
As if he mafter*d there a double fpirit. 
Of teaching, and of learning, inftantly. 
There did he paufe ; But let me tell the world. 
If he o^jtrliye the envy of this day,- 
England Jxi never owe fo f\ycet a hope, 
^o mucn'mitconflrued in his wantonnefs. 

H^t, Coofiii, I th«ik> thou art enamoured 

H 2 Upon 
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Upon his Follies ; never did I hear 

Oi any Prince, fo wild, at liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet once ere nigh^ 

I will enobrace him with ^ (bldier's arm. 

That h^ ihall (brink undcar my courtefie. 

Arm, arm with fpeed. And fellows, foldiers, friends^ 

Better confider what you.have to do, 

Than I, that have not well the cift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with periuafion. 

Enier a Mejfenger. 

Miff, My lord, here arc letters for you« 

H^t, I cannot read them now. 
O Gentlemen,, the time of life is (hort : 
To fpend that (hortnefs bafely were Coo long, 
Tho' life did ride upon a dial*s point, 
SdU endinff atth* arrival of an hour. 
And if we live, we Jive to tread on Kings : 
If die ; brave death, when Princes die with us f 
Now/ for our confdences, the arms are fair. 
When the intent for bearing them is juft. 

Eniir another Meffenger. 

Meff, My lord, prepare, the Xing comes on, apace. 

Hoi. I thank him, that he cuts me htm my tale, 
For I profefs not talking : only this. 
Let each man do his bdll. And here draw I 
A fword, whofe temper 1 intend to ilain 
With the beft blood uiat I can meet withaV 
In the adventure of this perilous day« 
Now, Efferanxal Percy! and fet on: 
Sound all the lofty Inftnunents of war; 
And by that muiick let us all embrace : 
For (heaven to earth) fome of us never ihall 
A fecond time do fuch a courtefie. 

[They mbrace^ then exeunt. The Trumpets found. 

7he IGng entreth nvtth his Power; J/arm to . tpe iatt/e. 
Then enter Dowgbu, and Sir Walter Bknt. 

Jiinn. What is thy name, that thus in battle crofleft me ? 

What, 
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What honour doft thoa feek upon my head ^ 

Dowg. Know then, my name is Dvwglap, 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 
Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dowg, Thelordof5/i;^i/dear to day hath bought 
Thylikenefsj for inft^ad of thee. King fforry. 
This fword hath ended him ; fo (hall it thee» 
Unl^fs thou yield thee as my prifoner. • 

Blunt. I was not bom to yield, thou haughty Sc$tf 
And dion fhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Staffor£i death. 

Figbtf Blunt /i^tf/ff; then enter Hot-C^MV^. 

Hoi, O Devfglas, hadft thou fought at Hklmeden thus,. 
I never had triumphed o*er a Scot. 
' D^Fw. AlVs done^ alFs won, here breatfalefs lies theKing. 

Hot. Where? 

Dowg. Here. 

Hot. This, Donuglasf no: I know his face foil well : 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably furni(h*d like the King himfelfi 

Dowg. Ah ! fool go with thy ioul, whither it goes !^ 
A borrowed title haft thou bought too dear. 
Why didA thou tell me that thou wcrt a Kin^ ^ 

At. The King hath many marching in his eoat8» 

Dowg. Now b^ my fword, I will km aU his coats ;; 
ni murther all his wardrobe piece- by piece, . 
Until I meet the King. 

Hot. Upandaway^ . • 
Oar foldiers ftand full fairly for the day; [Exeuntx 

Jlamtf enter fMaS fobu. 

Tal, Though I could Tcape (hoc-free at Unions I fear. 
the Aot here: here's no (coring, but upon the pate. 
Soft, who art thou? Sir Walter Bhmtf there's honour 
for yon ; here's no vanity : I am as hot as moulten lead, 
and as heavv too; heav'n keqp lead out of me, I need 
no more weight than mine own bowels ! I have led my 
ng-o-muffians where thqr are pepper'd: there's not 
H 5 three 
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three of my kiuidFed and fifty left aliv*; and thty sie 
for the towA*s end, ta bcg^ chiiing life. B»t wh^ comes 
here ? ' 

£4/tf« Prince Henry. 

P. flwwh Whajt, ftand'ft tbou idle here? lend mm 
thy (word ; 
Many a noble maa li«s ftark and ftiff" 
Under the hoofs of vaunting euemies ; 
Wbofe deaths are uareveng^d. L«nd me thy fword. 

Fal. ® ft?/, I pr'ytbce, give me leave tt^. breatlit % 
while. Turk Gregory never cKd fu/ck deeds in arms, a|~ 
I have done tlm day. I hav? paid P^ry, I h^ve made 
him furc. 

P. Ikmy. He ii, Meed» and Uvang to kiS thee : 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy ftirord. 

fJ. Nay, Hal^ ifPircjibe ativt, thiOii get*ft not my 
{word : but take my piftol, if thou will^ 

P. Henry, Give it me : what, is it in ^ eafe? 

Fal. Ayy HaU 'tb hot. Thcte'a diat will iack a cify.' 
[The Ftmce ikmut wt a. bittb rffacK 

P. Henry. What^ i^k a time to jeft and dally now \ . 
' ITbfoiffs it at him, andSziK 

FaL MFercy be aHve» FU piefce him v if he do ^smk 
in my way,, fi> $ if he do not^ if I e«ne in hiin, wtUin^y, 
let h«R make a carbonado of me. I like not fuch grin- 
ning honour as Sir Walier hath : ^we me life, which iF 
I can fave,. ib; if not, konoiu CQm«s ttnlook'd for, and 
there's an end. \JLxiu 

Jlttrwn, Excurfims. Enhr the JCwrf, the Prinee^ Lepd 
John ^Lancafler, i7ff^/i^£ar/^Weilmorland. 

K. Henry. I pr'ythec, Harrj, withdraw thy fclf, thou 
bleedeft too much : Lord fihn of Limcafter, go you 
with him. 

tan. Not I, my lord, tm!efs I did bleed too. 

P. Henry, I do bcfeech your Majefty make up, 
Left your retirement do ama«c your friends. 

K. I^nry. I wiH do fo : 
My lord of fFe^morHtzid, lead him to his Tent. 
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Jf^efi. Come, my lord, FU lea4 yoa to your Tent. 

P. Henry. Lead xne, my lord ! I do not need your help ; 
And heav'n fbrbid. a flialiow fcratch fliould drive 
Tlifi Frmcc of Waits from fnch a field z^ this^ 
Where flain'd Nobility lies trodden on> 
And Rebels arms triumph in maflacres f 

Lan. We breathe too long; come, cow^tiWeflmorlatult 
Our duty this way Kes ; for heaVh's fake, come. 

P. Henry, By heav'n, thou haft deceived me, Lancufierr 
I did not think thee lord of fuch a fpirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; 
But now, I do refpe£l thee as my foul. 

K. Henry. I faw him holi lord^Prrry ait the point. 
With luftier maintenance than I did look for 
Of fuch an ungrown warrior, 

P. Hewri. Oh, this boy 
Lends mittle to us all. XExitmt*. 

Manet King Henry, Enttr Dowglas. 

Jioiwg. Another King? they grow, like ^^aVheads: 
I am the Dowglas^ fatal to all thofe 
That wear thofe colours on them. What art thou. 
That counterfeit'^ the perfon of a King } 

K. Htmy, The Kiaghimfelfj who, Dixwglah i^ie^eft 
at heart, 
So many of his fhajows thiou haA m^e. 
And not the very King. I have two boyt 
Seek Percy and tky fell about the field v 
But feeing thou fall'A on me fo luckily^ 
I will al&y the« : fe defend thy (elf. 

Dtfov^. i fear, Uiw art another counterfeit } 
And yet, in faith, ikoo bear'A the« Uke a King: 
But mine, rmfure, ihou art, whoe'er thou b^ 
And thus I win thee, 

ITh^Jgit .• A JKji» i«^ «» dtmgeri^ 

Enter fHnte Henry, 
P. Henry. Held up thy head, vile Srfl^ or thoa art 

Never to hold it up aesun : the Spirits _ ^ 

^^ H:4 ^f 



176 The Firft Part of 

Of Sheriy^ Stafford Blunt, arc in my arm ; 
Jc IS the Prince of fTales that threatens thc^ 
Who never promifcth, but means to pay. 

^hearly, my lord ; how fares your Grace ? ' 

bir ^:ci^olas Ganv/ey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath ai/}on : Vll to C/t/^oM ilrait. 

r^C^'^^^y- Stay, and breathe a while; 

Thou hail redecm'd my loft opinion. 

And ihew;d; thou mak'ft fomc tender of my life, 

Jn this fair refcue thou haft brought to me 

^•/Jcnry O heav'n f they did me too much injury. 

That ever faid, I hearkcn'd for your death. 

If It were fo, I might have let alone 

Th' mfulting hand of Douglas over you ; 

Which would have^been as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the pois'nous potions in the world, * 

And fav'd the treachVous labour of your fon. 

' K. Hairy, M2kt up to aifton, I'll to Sir Nicholas 

Enter Hot-ipur. 

Hot. If i miftake not, thou art Harry Monmnab. 

V. Henry. Thou fpenk'ft as if I wooki deny my name* 

Hot. My name n Harry Percy. 

P. Hfnry. Then I fee 
A very valiant Rebel of that name. 
I am the Pj;ince of Wales : and think not, Perey, ^ 

To fiiare with me in Glory any more : 
1'wo Stars keep not their motion in one fpherei 
Nor can one England brook a double Reign, 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales, 

Hot. Nor (hall it, Harry t for the hour is come 
To end the one of us $ ,and would to heav'n> 
Thy name in arms were n6w as great as mine! 

P. Henry. I'll make it greater* ere 1 part from thee; 
And all the budding honours on thy creft 
I'll crop, to make a garland fox my head. 

Hct. I can no longer brook thy vanities. [Fight. 

Enter . 
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Eniir FalfiaC 

RrAWcUftid, Hal: to it, Oi/. Nay, yott fliaB 
find no boy*8 play here, I can tdl.yoa. 

E0er Dowglas, &f ^to iMihYMMS, \who fails dtwn 
as ifU wert dead. Tkt Prina kills Percy. 

Hdt. O; Hiurry^ tlion kaft robb'dine of ny youth : : 
I better brook the lofs of brittle lifcv 
Than thofe proud Titles thoa haft won of me % - 
They wound my thoaghti, worfe than ^y fword my fiafli : 1 
Bntthoa^t*s the flave of life, and life time's foot s 
And' time, that takes fnnreyof all the-worhlr. 
Mtaft have a ftop. O, I could propkeiie^ . 
Bht diat the earthy and cold hand of death, . 
Lyes on my tongue : no, Percf^ thou art dufti 
And food for — — — [Z»/X/. 

P. Htnrj. Worms, brave Percy. Fat^.thee wejl I 
Jll-weav*d ambition, how much art thoa ihnmk f 
When that this body did^pontatn a fpirit^ 
Al^ngdom for it was too (mall a bound : 
But now two paces of the vileft eaith^ 
Is room enough ! this earth, that bears thee dead, . 
Bi:^rB not alive fo ftout a gentleman. 
If thou wert feniible oP courtefie^ 
JLfhottld not make fo great a (how of zeal. 
mt let my favours hide thy mangled face. 
And, ev'nin^thy behalf, 1*11 thank my felf 
For doing thefe fair .Rites of tendernefsi 
Adieu, and takb thy praife with the& to heav'n ; 
Thy ignonriiiy flcep with thee in the Grave, 
But not remember*d in thy epitaph; [He fees FaWaC 
—What ! old acquaintance! couW luit all this flcfti • 
Keep in a little life ? poor Jdek^ farewd \ 
I could have better fparM a better man. 
Qh, I fhould have a heavy mifs of thee^ 
If I \ver^ much in love with Vanity. 
Death hath not fbnick fo fat a Deer to dSy, . 
^ou^ many a dearer in this bloody fray : : 

H.5 ImboweUM 
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ImboweU'd will ITee thee by andby. 

Till then» ia blood by aoble Percy, lye. £ JS*iir» 

Falftaffr(^/. 

Fal. Imbowdl'd r .^ if th&a imbawd me to day. Til 
give you lesre to powd^ ine» aad eat me to morrow f 
'Sblood, 'twas time to coonterfeity or that hot terma- 
gant $a>t hid paid me fcoc and lot t»o. Counterfieie ? 
J lie, I am no counteffeit ; to diey. is to be a couoter*^ 
feit I for he 13 .but the coBiitccfeit of a maii». who hath*' 
not the life of a man : b«l to cotmterfeit dyiagi wliea 
a man thereby ttredi^ ia to be n» ecMiaterfeity but the 
true and perfea image of Kfe indeed. The better part 
of valour is difcretion ; in the which bettei part, I have 
faved my life. I am afraid of this, gutt-powder Percyi 
though he bed^d. How if he Aoold counterfeit too^ 
and nfe? I am afraid, he would prove the better coun- 
terfeit; therefore 1*11 make him furei yea,, and I'll 
fwear, I kill'd Yam. Why may not he rife as wieU a& I f 
nothing confutes me bat eyea^^and no body iees me. 
Therefore, firrah, wkh a new wound in yo«ur tiu|^ 
come you along with me. {Taku Hot-fpur a» his hack^ 

Enter Prince Henry, and John ^Lanei^er. 

V. Henry, Come> brother ^aSa, full bravely haft thom 
flefht 
Thy maiden fword. *^ 

tan. But foft ! whom have we here ? 
Did not you tell me» this^fat man was dead f 

P. Henry. I did, I faw him dead. 
And breathle&oathe ground : act thou alivew 
Of \9k fancy plays upon onr eye-£gh£ F 
I pr'ythee> fpeak^ we will not truA oar eyea ^ 

"Without our eai9 1 ihoo art not what thou feem'fC*^ 

FaL No, that'teerfeani; I an not a douUe man; 
but if I am not J^k f^ftf^y then am I a Jad: therv*, 
is Percys if your father wi9 dame aoy honour^ fo ^ li: 
not, }et him ki& the neatt Pertyr himfolf. I look eitbei^ 
to be Earl or D^^ke, I cim affure voo, 

P. Hm^. Why, P§rty I kitfd jny fcl4 and faw thee 
dead. \ ' ^ tat 
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jy. Did'ft thou ? hori, lord, liow the world is giv*ii 
to lying t I grant yea, I was down, and out of breath, 
and {q was he ; bat we rofe both at an inflant, and 
ftogbta long hoar by Shnnushuiy clock : if I may be 
believed, toi if not, let them, that fliould veward va« 
lour, bear the fin upon their own heads. rU take't on 
my death, I gave him this wound in thetMgh : if the 
man were alive, and would deny it, 1 would make hin' 
eat a piece of my fword. ^^ 

Lan. ThisiftOie ftraiigeft Tale thate*er I heard. 

P. Hitay. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Jelm. 
Gome, bring your luggage nobly on your back i 
Fo^mjparr,. if a Lie m»f do thee grace, 
Fll gild it with.the. hJfipMft tcfms I have* • 

[^ r4$reai kfitmdiJ. 
The trumpets fomd retreat; ike*day ii^ oora : : 
Come, brother, Wt to th^ higheft of the field. 
To fee what fikM» sure Bving, who are dead. [I'jiriiMi^. 

Fal, I'll follow, as th^ lay, for reward. He that re* 
wards me, heaVn rewsavd hini Iff I do grow great, 1*11 : 
OTow lefs; for TH pi»ge» and ltav« fack, aad live 
detin]^» as a nobleman ihould do. > . [£^. 

Iht^rumpetsfitmdi fw/^iSfy Henry, Prince^ Wales, 

Worccfter and Vernon Prifimrs. 

K. HeTiry, Thuamrerdi^ RebeUiaAiind reteke. 
r]l-rpirited:#^y»r% did <we not fend grace. 
Pardon, and terms of loye to jdl of you f ' 
And would'ft tbon turn onr offisfs cbatrary ? 
Mifufe the tenor ^ thy kinlmaD^ trud?- 
. Three Knights upon our party, flain to day, , 
Anoble.£arl; juulniany axrTeatase.eKb,.. "^ 

Had been alive this hour. 
If like a chriftian thou had'il trul)r borne- 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

lFot\ What I have done, myfaftcyurg'^metaj 
And I embrace this fortune patii^ntly, , 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K. Henry, Bear ^(^rr^rr to deaths andTVnrMrtoo/ 

Other 
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Other Offenders ive will paofe Qpon. 

[Exnmt Worcefter ami Vtmon, guante^^ 
How goes the field? 

P. Hemy. The gallant Scot, lord Dowglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day quite turned &em him. 
The noUe Fercy flain and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear» fled with the reft; 
And» £dlingfrom a hill, he wasfo brais*d^ 
That the purfners took him. At my Tent 
The Dowgias is, and, I befeech your Graces 
I nay diipofa of him. 

K. Hemy. With all my hcarL 

Y.Henry. Then, brother Tiniw of Zour/^^, t»y«t 
This honourable bounty ihaU belong : 
Go to the Dowlas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleaiure, ranfoadeft and free-: 
His valour (hewB upon oar crefts to day« 
Hath taoght ushow to cherifli fuch high deeds^ 
£v*n in the bofom of our adverfarie». 

Lan. I tha^ your Grace for this high courtefie^ 
Which I ihaU ^ve away immediately. 

K. Henry. Then thia remains; that we divide ourr 
Power* 
Yon fon John, and my coufin Wefmortandi 
TowVds Tork ihaU bend you, with your deaieft fpeed>» 
To meet tforthumberland, and Prefate Scroof, 
Who, as we hear^ are bufily in aimsv 
My felf and Yoo^ fon Harn^ wiH toward* WaUsi. 
To. fight with Gkndvmr and the Earl of Uauhe, 
HebeDion in diis Land (hail lofe his fway^ 
Meetii^the check of fueh another day \\ 
And fince this^bufineis fo far fair is done* 
let us not leave;, till all oar own be won* \fxiuiaig. 
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V 

Enter HisHcnKypmiuUfiiUcf i'onguesL 

OPEN your ears : for which of yoa will flop 
Tkc Vent of Hearing, whett load Rumoup freaks l" 
rfrom tbe Orientto th»4fttoping Waft, 
Making the wind my poft>hone, ftill unfold 
'The A^ commenced on this Ball of Earth*. 
UpofiiB}', tongues coatieiial fliinders.iida» 
The which in every languajge I proncMince ; 
Stuffing the ears of men with faife reports. 
I fpeak of Feacf, while.<;overt enmity. 
Under the fmile of fafety,. woimd^ the World : 
And who but Rumour, who but only J, 
Mi^ke fearful ^lufters and prejpar'd defence, 
Wbnft t&e Vip year, fwoH'n wiA fome^ othor griff$> . - 
Is thought with chad by the flerti tyrant War, 
And no fuch matter ? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown byfurmifes, jealou£es, conjectures ; 
And, of fo eafie and fo plain f^flop, 
That the blunt moniler with uncounted heads,. 
The ftill-difcordant wavering multitude^. 
Canidnf upQivit. But what Aeed L.thus 
My^w«Il-kno%n be4y tdanatonvze. 
Among my houfhold ? Why is RumoUr\trt ?; 
1 run before King Harry's vidory ; . 
Who in a bloody iicld by Shrewcsbfiry^ 
' HatbbeaJten down young Hot-fpur and his troops ; 
QoenchiDg the flame of bold Rebellion 
Kv*n with the rebels' blood. * But what mean 1/ -^ 
To fpeak fo true at firi^? my office is 
To noife abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hot-fpur't fword ; 
-And that the King before the Dowglas* rage 
Stoop'd his. anointed head as low as dieath. 

^ This 



Tfib have I rumour'd throug-h the peafant towm^ . 
Between that royal field oishnausbwn^ 
And this worm-eaten Hold of ragged (lone ; (i| 
Where ffot-Jfttt^ lather) oM I^tbumh^lmkt, 
lies crafty dck. The Pofts come tiringon ; 
Aod not » man brings ocher.news < 
Than tkey have learn'd of me. From Itumur'f tongues^^. 
They bring fmooth comfort! falfe^ worfe than tmcf 
wrongs. • ' . [B^^ 

.(i) jindthh woinM-^fe* IMe of ragged* St fu^"] Mf^ihtmBer^' 
1s9d had retir*d and fortified himfelf in hit Caftfo, a Places 
of Strength in thofetlmet^ tho* t|e Boilding might be im* 
pair*d by its Antiquity $ and therefore, I believe, o«K Feelt 
Wfotr: 

AhdtiiiVfom'iate»HM •f ragged Stme^ 
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A C T L 

SCENE, N&rtbufnberUmf% Caftk* 
£ff//r Lord Bardolph ; the Potter at the door. 

Bardolph. 

I H O keeps the gate here, hoa? where is 
the Earl? 
Port. Whatihalllfayyooare? 
Bard. Tell thou the Earl, 
That the loid Bardolph doth attend him 
here. 

Port. His lordihip is walked forth into the Orchard » 
Pleafeit your Honour, knock but at the gate. 
And he himfelf will anfwer. 

Enter Northumbexland* 
Bard. Here's the Earl. 

{%)rb€%d Fart •/ Henry IV.] The Trandaions cemprii^d 
in this Hiftory uke «p about nine Years. The Adion com- 
ncnces with the Account of Htjfur*% being defbated and killed |. 
and clofes with the death of K« Henri IV, and the Coronation . 
•iK^HinryV. 

North.. 
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Norths Whatn€W8> lord Banblpb f ev*xy xaiuute novir 
Should be tjbe fatherofiemeftratftgeiti. 
The times are wild : Conteation, like a hof& 
Fall of high feeding, madly hafcix broke loofe. 
And bears down all before iiirn. 

Bard. Noble Barl, 
I bring yoa certain news from Shrmuthwy.. 

North. G(M, if heav'it Willi 

Bard, As good as heart can wiih : 
The King is alxaoil wounded to the death : 
And in the fortune of my Itrd your fon^ 
Prince Harry flain outright ; and both the Bbinh 
Kill'd by the hand of Dowlas : young Prince John^ 
And Wefimorlandy and St^ord^^^^ the field. 
And Harry Monmoiuh^ brawn, the hulk Sir Johth 
Is prifoner to youp Ion. Q^ fuck a dajf^ 
So fought. To followed, and fo fairly won, 
CasitBOttiUwiiri; tddiguftethetimti. 
Since Cafarh fortunes ! 

North. HowisthisdtrivVl? 
Saw you the field ? came you from Shrenuihury ? 

Bard. I fpake with ontf, my ^^^^ *^*' ^^"^^ ™"* 
t thence, 
AgeRtlemattwellbre^ aad of good name ; 
That freely rendered me tbefe news for true. 

North. Here comes my fenrant Travers, whom J lent 
On Ta^-OT lafl to Mlten after news. 

9ard, My hn&, I orer-iode him on tibe way. 
And he is furnidi'd with no certainties, 
Mofc thaa he, hapfy, may wt«l from mc. 

Entir Tr^¥«MU 
Nifrti. Now,^ ^DMmy idUMt good tkKng^ come withi 

you ? ^ 

Tra. My lord. Sir John Vmfrwil ^ura'd mc bacfe 
l«it]ii«^lis«i«ii 8md» being butter hocs^^ 
Outwmk me. After him ceme fpttriittg beid 
Ageetlemeii^ almcAfere-ijpfoilwkkfpoed, 
TKeMWd by^meta hm&ekk ble«dM Imfe^ 
H^ astd the. way to Cbefter j and of himk ^ -^ 
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I did demand wbat newir from ^hremfsbury. 
He told m^ that I^ebellibtt had ill lack ; 
And that yoong HmMj F»rn^^9 Spur was cold. 
Wish That he «iTe hk abte horfe the head. 
And, bendkig mrward, ftnickhi9 agile heda 
AgaM the panting fides of hk poor jiide • 
Up to the rowel«head i and, (butingfo. 
He feemM in running to devour the way^ ' 
Staying no long^qMffien. 

North. Ha? again: 
Said he, young Harry ?ircf% fpur was cqM I 
Rd>eIUon had ill luck? 

Bard. My lord. 111 tell you i 
If my young lord your fen have not the day^ 
Upon miiM Honour, for a filken p<nnt 
I*il give my Bamiy. Ne*er talk of tt« 

North. Why flioidd the gendeman^ ttax rode bf 

Give then fiich inftanees of tofs ? 

Uari. Who he? 
He was fome hilding fdlow, iS^at had flolTte 
The horfe he rode on; and, upon m}^ life. 
Spake aft adventure. Look, here comes more newt; 

ZnJtfr Mown. 

North. Vea, this man*! braw» Uke to a titte^lea^. 
Fomels the Naleit <tf • tragjUk vobme : 
So looks the fh-cm^ wherem tk' impmote Aood 
Hath left a witneb'd «fiifpat»ib 
Say, Morton^ did*ft thott osmei from ihnmfhi f ^ ^ 

Mart. I ran ftom Utmu hi ejh my Qokle Mip. 
Where haiefia Death pot OA his Ugueft Mad( 
To fright our Party « 

JV^ri^. HofvrdAi^ my fttt, aid Broker? 
ThoutrcmbWki andthe whimnefiiatl^ eheek 
Is ^er than Ay toague tOJtell diy enrand* 
Evenlttch amaa» fe faint, kt fsMritlefs, 
So dull, fo dead in lode, lb woa-he^goae* 
Drew ^YMi's curtain in the dead of ni^t;^ 
And would haf^toklhinv half hbfw wtol«WAt^^ 
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But Pruiw found the fire, ese hehk tongue ;. 
And I my Perey's death, ere thou report'fl it 
This thou would*ft fay : vour Son did thus, and thus : 
Your brother, thus : fo fought the noble Dmvglas: 
Stopping my greedy ear wiu their bold deeds. 
Butmtheeno, to ftoo mine ear indeed. 
Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife. 
Ending with brother,. fi)», and all are dead f 

Mart, />0wri^j is living, and your brother, yet; 
But for my lord your fen ■ 

North. Why, he is dead. 
ISee, what a ready tongue fufpicion hath f 
He, that but fears the thing he would not knew^^ 
Hath, byinftind, knowledge from other eyes^ 
That what he fear'd is chanc'd. Yet, Morton, fpeak :: 
Tell thou thy Earl, his Divination lies i 
AtA I wiU take it as a fweet Difgnice, 
And make thee rich fordoing me fuch wrong* 

Mort. Youare too Great, to be byme gamfaid : 
Your (pirit ir too true, your fears too certain. 

North. Yet for ail ^,^ fayno^ Aat P^^a dead.. 
I fee a ftrange confeffion in thine eye : 
Thou ihak'fi thv head, and hold'ft it fear, wS»^ 
To fpeak a truth. If he be flain, fay fo : 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death : 
And he doth fin, diat doth belie the dead. 
Not he, whkh fays the dead It not aUve. 
Yet the firft bringer of unwelcome newt 
Hath but a lofing office : and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a fuUen bell, 
Remember'd, tolling a departine friend. 

Bard, I cannot thmk, mv lord, your fen is deai,^ 

Mort. Vm forry, I ihould force you to believe 
Hut, which, I would to heaven; I had not feen. 
But thefe mkie eyesfaw him in bloody ftate, 
Rendering faint quittance, wearied and out-breath'd^ 
To Henry Montmmtb % whofe fwift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percjf to the earth. 
From whence, with life, he never more fprong up- 

In few I his death, whofe fpsit lent a £»& 

Even 
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Bren it the dalleft peaiant in his Qunp^ 
B^ng bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the beft-temper'd courage in hit troops. 
For from his metal was his party fteel'd ; 
Which once in him abated, all the reft 
Tum'd on themfelveSf like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing, that's heavy in its felf. 
Upon enforcement, flies with greateft fpeedj^ 
So did our men, heavy in Htt-^ur^s lofs. 
Lend to this weight fuch lightnefs with their fear. 
That arrows fled not fwifter toward their aim. 
Than did our foldiers, aiming at their fafety. 
Fly from the field. Then was that noble Wwr^figr 
Too foon u*en prifoner : and that furious ^mf. 
The bloody Dmv|Au, whofe well-labouring fwoni 
Had duee times llain th* appearance of the King, 
'Gan vail his ftomach, and did ^ce the fliame 
Oi tho& that turned their backs ; and in his flight 
Stumbling in fear, was took. Thefumof all 
Is, that the King hath won : and hath fent out 
A fpeedy PowV to encounter you, my lord. 
Under the condu6i of young Lemcafitr 
And Wejtmitrland. This is the news at full. 

N^riib. For this, I fliall have tiine enough to mourn. 
In poitcm there is phyflck : and this news. 
That would, had I been well, have made me fick. 
Being fick, hath idifome meafure made me well. 
And as the wretch, whofe feaver- weakened joints, 
Ukt flrengthleis Unses, buckle under life. 
Impatient of his fit, Di^alcs like a fire 
Out of his keeper*s arms ; ev*n fo my limbs. 
Weakened with grief, beine now inrag'd with grief^ 
Are thrice themfelves. Hence therefore, thou nice 

crutch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now with joints of fteel 
Muii: g^ove this hand. And hence, thou fickly qnoif» 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 
Which Princes, flefli*d with conqueft, aim to hit. 
Kow bind my brows with iron, and approach 

The 
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The ragged'ft hoar.tkat time Ml fp%ht dare brittfe Xi\ 

To frown upon di' inimgM ^«r^iwM^^^W«^/ 

Letheav'nkifseartkf now ict not AMur^'s htnd 

Keep the wild flood coafin*d ; let efitdtt die^ 

And let this world «) longer be a ft^t 

To feed cdntentkm in a lingring tGt : 

But let one fpirit of tbc firft^bom Cain 

Reien in all bofomsy that each heart being i<«t 

On bloody coories, the rude 6:ene may ead, 

Aifd dadcsefs be the btirier of the deadl 

Bard. Thb ftrained pafiofi doth you wrong, my lord J 
Sweet Earl, diroite aot wifitom from your honoto:. 

Mort. The lives of all your kymg complices 
Lean on your health; tkewhkh, if yoagivto*et 
To fbrtny p^on^ iiitift peyfbrce decay* 
You caft tk* eveat of wir, my <ioble l6rd, 
And fumm*d (&' accouiit of ehante, btfatt you faid, ' 
Let us make head : it was yout ptisfunnife. 
That, in the dole of Mows, your fon might dtop : . 
You knew, iie walked o*er perils, on an edge 
More likely to faU in, tbaai to get oVr : ^ 
You were advis'd, his fidh wiu capable 
Of wounds and ftatrs $ and that his forward ^irit 
Would M hdm whtti^ flioft irtide of danger rimg'd : 
Yet did you fay. Go forth. And none of this. 
Though §axm^ appr^nded, could reftfain 
The ftiff-teme adkai. What hath then beM^i, 
Or what hath thas boid «Bterpriise brought forth. 
More than That bemg, which. w«i lik« to be ? 

Bard. We all, thai: ate engaged to tliis lofs, 
Knew> that we ventcnr^d on £ch dmig'roiis feas, 

^3) TAi ragge^Mfi Hour tb» Time and Slight dare irtng 

To frown, &c.] I know very weU, our Author frequently 
ufes this Epithet, ^^len be fpe^ks either 6f ^arp o*er- hanging 
Rocks, nhi^A Fottttoatiohs, 9te, but thene is no ConfMianct 
of Metaphors here betwixt PitggtdHiA fremk \ nOr, indeed^ a^y 
Dignity in the Image. On betb Abeonitts, therefore, I fttfped, 
our Author wvottj as I have reforasM the Teat, The ragged'ft 

That. 
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Trhat, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to oae: 
i^nd yet we vcnturd for the gam proposed, 
Choak'd the refped of likely peril ftar*d ; 
And fincewe are 6*er-fet, venture again. 
Come> we will all put fat^, body and goodi* 

Mtrt. ^is more than time ; and my moft noble loi^ 
I hear for certain, and do fpeak die trudi : 
The gentle Arch-biihop of Tor Ji is up 
Wi& we9- appointed Powers : he is a man, ^ 

Who with a double furoty binds his followers. 
My lord, yout fon, had only but the corps. 
But ihadows, and the (hews of men to fight. 
For tihat fame word. Rebellion, did divide 
The afiion of ^eir bodies from their fooU ; 
And they dM f ght with ijueafinefi ; conflrainM, 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
SeemVf on our fide : but for t^eir fpirits and fouls, 
.This word. Rebellion, it had fi-oze them up, 
Asfifh are in a pond. But now, the Bilhop 
Tunis Infurredion to Religion i 
SupposM fincere and holy in his thoughts. 
He's foUow'd both with body and with mind : 
And do& enlarge his Rif!ng with the blood 
Of fair King Richards fcrap'd from Pomfref Hones \ 
Derives from heav'n his quarrel and his caOfe ; 
TeHs them, he doth beftride a bleedinfij land 
Oa^g for life, under great BoKn^oie : 
And more, and lefs, do flock to follow him. 

Mrfk I knew of this before: but to fpeak truth, 
Tliis prefcnt grief had wip'd it from my nnnd. 
Go in with me, and counfel every man 
The apteft way for fafety and revenge : 
Get pofts, and letters, and make friends with fpeed ; 
Never fo Few, nor never yet more need. l[£*«w/- 
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The ragged*fi hour.tkit tiicre ^aAftii^^\y^ 

To frown upM di' inrag'd Nmhm^y^./fi London. . 

Let heav'n kift eartk f now let i^^^ -^/^ 

Keep the wild flood coafiA*d ^ . j^ .^ hearing his fvmi 

And let this world «> lo- - >0^ 

To feed cdntentkm • /^ '!y^^^' 

But let one fpirif , '^^,a,m ^ay» *« ^^o^or to my 

ReigninaUbr y^y^^^ 

On bloody c ^\tf^. the water it fclf was a good 

Aifd daiJw' j^^'i ^^kjr the party that own'd it, he 

Bar J. ^ /^^/P^ijes than he knew for. 
Sweet E' ArT/^^^^firfs take a pride to gird at m The 

l-can >^> ,, . that tends to laughter, more than I 
"^^ ^ A^^ ^ j^r^ii^ffd on me. I am not only witty in 
Yo' ^^ ^ ^^c caafe that wit is in other men. I do 
A ^^^jt^before thee, like a fow, that hath over- 

J !^J2^bU her litter but one. 1£ the Prince put thee 

i^^yfct^^ for any other reafon than to fet me off, 
i^^^en I have no judgment. Thou whorfon man- 
in^^P thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to 
^SLt my heels. I was never mann'd with an agot till 
^: but I will fet you neither in gold nor filver, but 
in vile apparel, and lend you back again to your mafter, 
for a jewel : The JwvenaU the Prince your mafter f 
nrhofe chin is not yet fledg'd ; I will fooner have a beard 
grow in the palm of my hand,' than he ihall get one on 
his cheek ; yet he will not (tick to fay, his face is a face- 
royal. Heav'n may finifli it when it will. It is not a 
hair amifs yet ; he may keep it (till as a face roval, for 
a barber (hall never earn iixpence out of it ; and yet he 
will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever fmce his 
father was a batchelor. He may keep his own grace* 
but he is almoft out of mine, I can afltire him. What 
iaid Mr. Dombledon, atK>ttt the fatten for my ihort cloak 
and flops? 

Pagi. He faid Sir, yon fliould procure him better 
aflurance than Bardoipb : he would not take his bond 
and yours, he lik*d not the fecurity. 
Fa/. Lec hiim be iamn'd like the Ghitton, may his 

tongue 
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UMCue be hotter ! a whorfon Achiiafktl, t raTcalty yea- 
foriooth-knave, to bear a gentleman in hand, and then 
Hand Mjpon /ecurity f the whorfon-rmooth- pates do now 
wear nothing but high ihoes, and banchet of kef a at 
th^ girdles ; and it a man is thorough with them In 
honeft taking up» then they muft ftand apon fccurity : 
i had as lief they would put rats-bane in my mouth, as 
oStt to ftop it with feconty. I looked he (hooid l^e 
fent me two and twenty yards of fatten, as I am a true 
Kjoight, and be fends me fitwity. Well, he may fleep 
in iecurity, for he hath the horn of abundance. And 
lihe Ughtneft of his wife flnnes through it, and yet can* 
not he fee though he have his own lanthorn to lisht 

Pagt. He*s gone into Smitbfield to buy your Wor* 
Ibip a horfe* 

fal. I bought him in PmU\ and he'll boy me a 
borfe in Smiib/uld. If I could get me but a wife in the 
. Stews, I were mann'd, hoi^^d^ and wiv*d. 

EntirChtefJuJHcet and Servants 

Pait. Sir, here comes the Nobleman that commictei 
ihe Prince for ftriking him, about ^4i/-4hj»^. 

fal. >Vait dofe, I will not fee him. 

Ch. Jt^, Whjit's he that goes there? 

Ser^, talfi^y an't pleafe your lordih^« 

Ch. Juft. He that was in queftion for the robbery ? 

S£rv. We, my lord, fiat he hath finice done good 
fciVice at SbrewsBury : arid, as I hear, is now going 
with jtoB^ charce to the lord John of Lam^fter. 

Cb: Juft. What, to Tork f call him back again. 
. : ^^-^"^ 7^^ /g^fl/; 1 ■ 
* '\Ftf7. Boy, tfcll him I am deaf, ^ ' 

Page, You muil fpeak louder, my mafier is deaf. 

Ch. Jufi. I am lure, he is, to the hearing of any 
thing good. Go pluck him by the elbow. I muft f|)eak 
with him. 

tal W)iat! a young knaive and beg f are there not 
wars ? is there not employment ? doth not dke Kins 
. yo,ivIV. • I lacg 
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lack Subje£U ? do not th^ Rebeh need fokliers^' diough 
it be a fhame to be on any iide but one, it is worfe 
fhaine to beg, than to be on :the Worft ^de, \Vere it 
worfe than the name of Rebellion can eeil hoW M 
make it. ; . 

Sew, You miftake mc, Sk. 

Fal, Why, Sir, did I fay yoa were an kimeft flian i 
(etting my knight-hood ^nd my foldieWhip afide, I had 
lied in my throat, if I had faid lb. ' 

Swnv, I pray you, Sir, then fee your knight-hood md 
your foldiefihip aflde, and give me leave to cell yoi*» 
you lie in your throat, if 70a Qiyl lOa^mf either that 
anhoncft.man. , . 1 • • 

FaL I give thee leave to teK mc fo ? I lay afide Thati 
whi^h grows to me ? if thou. ge«*ft ^afiff leave "nf tne. 
hang mc.^' if thou tak'ft leave, thou wert better be 
hang*d: you hont-counter, lieace;: avaunt. 

Sg^v. Sir, my lord vadldipeak with yotr. ' 

CJ^. Jttft. Sir Jtbn Falfi^f^ (a Wdord with ydu, 

FaL My good lord ! God give your lordfhip good 
time of day. I am glad -to fee yourlordfliip abroad; I 
Ireard fay, yoiir lordfhip was fick. ' I hope, vour lord- 
ihip goes abroad by advice. ' Your lordflirp, nrough ti<k. 
clean pall your yoGth, hath yet fome. fm?<i' bf agfe in 
you : fome relim df the falttrefs of time ; and I ifioft 
humbly befeech your lor^ip, to ha^ a. revere|id,,du'e 
of yoor health. * 

Cb. Jttft, Sir John^ I font for ytm, before your e?tp^- 
dxtion to ShrtwAury -*— - - i . .^ • 

Fal If itplcafe yourterdlhip, I hear, his^lsgeftyft 
jeturnM fwA fome difcotnfort from l^tf/«. • 

Ch. Juft. I talk not of 1rh-Maje%'. youiifould inot 
come when I fent for yovti ■' "^ ' * ■ 

Fal: And I hear moneovcr, his Highncfs is-falKnia- 
to this fame wKorfon apoplexy. \ ' 

Ch, Jufi. Wen, heav'n mend iiim^l I pray, kt Jiic 
Ipeak with you. , ^, "^ 

Fal, This apoplety is, as I t^rttrtfT^'kltod of lethargy, 
an't fyleafe y©ur le/M»lp, -a'kfed^r^eebirigitt thebidod, 
a whofftto^W.^ ' -'^•"' '■"' i- • '"^ '*' • ' ' ^ • ' 
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&. Jmfi. What tell ym xne of it ? be it, ts it is. 

Fal. It hath its originaL from much grief; from ftudy 
«nd perturbatioB of the brain. I have re«i the cauie 
4t it m Ga/etu It is a kind of deafnefs. 

Cb. Juft, I think, you are fallen into that difeafe: 
for yWL hear not what I fay to jroo, 

(4) /W. Very well, my lord, very well : rather, an*c 
pleafe you, it is the difeafe of not lift*niag, the malady 
cf not markine, that I am troubled withal. 

Ch. Jtifi'. 1\> panifh you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears ; and I caxe not if I do ^- 
come your phyfician. 

F«/. I am as poor as Jth^ my lord, but not fo pa- 
tient: your lorddiip may roinifter the potion of impri- 
foument to me, in refped of poverty ; out how I ihould 
be your Patient to follow vour prefcriptions, the wife 
may make fome dram of a Icruple, or, indeed, a fcruple 
itfelf. . ' 

C&. yujf. I fent for you, when there were matters 
againft you for your life, tb come fpeak with me. 

Fo/. As I Was then advis'd by my Counfel learned in 
the laws, of this land-fervice, I did not come. 

CS. jm/. WeH, the tnnh is, Sir yaim, you live in 
great itifamy. 

Fai. He that buckles hisii in my belt, cannot live in 
lefi 

CB. Jufi. Your naeans are very Sender, and your 
wafle is grear. 

(4) Fal. Vity ^9tU, mj^ Lfrd^ wry vftll:] In the oldeHS^art* 
fiditton, whkh I have of this PUy, (printed, in 1600) this 
Speech ftands thus. 

OM. Fny wftt, ity tcrJ, very welh 
I fa«d not eMervM This, when I wrote my Note, to the i/l 
Mtnry \y^ eoncemng the Tradition of Fsljli^ff*% Charader 
having been fir(^ caird Oidt^ffje, This almoft amounts to a 
feJf-€vid«|it Proof, of the Thing being fo t and that the Play 
being printed ^TiMi the Stage- Mamifcript, Oldcafilt had been all 
abi^ akerM intQ Fmifi^f^ except in this ^le Place by an Over- 
Aghtt of which j;he Printers^ net being aware, contineed thefe 
iaitiai Traces of the Original Name. Se* the third Note to ift 
Bmn IV, 

I a Fal 
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Fai, I would it were otherwife ; T wouM, my means 
ivere" greater, and my wafteilenderer. 

Ch, Juft. You have mif-led the youthful Prince. 

laU The young Prince hath mif-led me. I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he xxiy dog. 

Ch, Juft, Well, Tm loth to eall a new heard wound ; 
your day's fervice at Sbrewsburj hath a little gilded 
over your night*s exploit on Gadshill, You may thank 
the unquiet time* for your quiet 6'er pofUng that adion. 

Fal My lord 

G&. Ju}, But fince all is well, keep it fo : wake not 
a fleeping Wolf. 

FaJ. To wake a Wolf, is as bad as to fmell a Fox. 

CL Jufi, What? you are as a candle, the better part 
burnt out. - 

Fd, A waiTel candle, my lord ; all tallow : bat if I 
jdid fay of wax, my growth would approve the truth. 

CJb- Jitfi' There is not a white hair on jrour face, 
but ihoul4 have his eiFe6t of gravity. 

FaL His efFeft of gravy, gravy gravy. 

Ch. Juft, (5) You follow the yeung Prince u]^ and 
down, lilce his ill angel. 

FaL Not fo^ my lord, your angel is light: but I 
hope, he that looks upon me, will take me without 
weighing ; and yet, in fome refpe^s^ I gr^t, I cannot 

(5) Tcu filhw the ywng Prince up and d^wn h'ke hh evil 
Angel J] What a precious Collator has Mr. Pope approved binx- 
felf in this Pafiage! Bcfides, if This were the tme Reading, 
FafftaJfcovM not have made the witty and humourous Evahon 
he has done in his Reply. I have reftor*d the Reading of the 
otdeft S^uarteu The Lord CMef JuAice calls Faiftaff tht Prince's 
iH Angel or Genius: which Faljlaff twnt off by faying, an i7/ 
Angel (meaning the Coin call'd an Angel) is light ; but, furcly, 
it can't be faid thiat He wants Weight : *rf «,— -the Inference 
is obvious. Now Money may be call'd ill, or bad\ but it is 
never caU-d evH, with Regard to its being under Weight. This 
Mr. Pepe wiUlfacetioofly call reftoring hft Put* : But if tfie Au- 
thor wrote a P»Jt; snd it' happens to be ^ in an Editor's lAdo- 
tcncc» I Ihail, in fpitc «f lus Grlnuct, venture at bringing It 
Mck to Light. " 
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go ;-r>-^J cannot tell ; Virtue it of (o little regard in 
theie'4S0ikr- mongers* days, tkat true valour is turned 
bear-hm. Pregnancy is made a tapfter, and hath his 
quick wit wafted in giving reckonings ; al! the other 
gifts appertinent to man, as the malice of this age (hapes 
them» are not worth a goofe- berry. You, that are old, 
coniider not the capacities of ua that are young ; you 
jneafure the heat'of our Livers, with the bitterneis of 
your Galls ; and wc that are in the va-ward of our 
youth, I muft confels, are wags too. 

Ch, Juft. Do you fet down your name in the fcrowl 
of youth, that are written down old, with alfthe cha- 
ia£ters of age ? have you not a moid eye ? a dry hand \ 
a yellow cheeks a white beard ? a decreaiing leg ? ai> 
increa£ng belly ? is not your voice broken ? your wind 
Ihoit ? your chin double ? your wit Hngle ? and every 
part about yon blafted with antiquity ? and will you yet 
callvoorfelf yonng? fie, fie, fie, Siry<?/«r. 

¥al. My lord, 1 was born about three of the clock in 
the afternoon, with a white head, and fomethinga round 
belly. For my voice, I have loft it with hallowing and 
finging of Anthems. To approve my youth further, I 
will not. The truth is, I am only old in judgment and 
underftanding, and he, that will caper with me for a 
thoufand marks, let him lend me the money, and have 
at him. For the box o* th* ear that the Prince gave you, 
he gave it like a rude Prince, and you took it like a 
fenfible lord. I have checkt him for it ; and the young 
Lion repents : marry, not in afhes and fack-cloth, but 
m new nlk and old fack . 

Cb, Juft, Well, heav'n fend the Pridce a better Com* 
paiuon! 

l^^L EIeav*n fend the companion a better Prince ! I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Jufl, Well, the King hath fever'd you and Princa 
Harry. I hear, you are going with lord John of Lancafterf 
againft the Archbtihop and the Earl of Northumberland, 
Fal, Yes, I thank your pretty fwect wit for it ; but 
lock you, pray, all you that kifs my lady Peace at home^ 
ths t mxx armies join not In a hot day': for» by the Lord^ 
I 1 I 
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I take b«t two fliirts out with me. and I mcaiv not to 
fwcat extraordinarily : if it be a hot day, if I braadifh 
any thing but a bottle, would I might never fpit white 
again. There is not a dangerous adlion can peep out 
his bead, but Tm ihruft upon it. Well, I cannot laft 
«v€r. -~ 'but it was always yet the trick of our Eng^ 
Up Nation, if they have a good thing, to make it too 
€ommon. If ye will needs fay, I am an old man, yoi> 
ihould give me Reft : I would to God, my name wei^ 
not fo terrible to the enemy as it is,l I were better to b« 
eaten to death with a ruft, than to be fcour'd to nothing 
with perpetual motion. , 

Ch.jfuft, Well, be honeft, be honeft, and heav'a 
Wefs your expedition 1 

A/. Win your lordfliip lend me a tboufand pounds 
to fornifh me forth ? - 

Ch.Juft, Not a penny, not a penny j you are toa 
impatient to. bear crofles. Fare you well. Commend me 
tomy KXiXx^TilFeftmorianii. [Exit. 

FaL If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle — A 
man can no naore feparatc age and covetoufnefs, than 
he can part young limbs aivi letchery: but the gout 
galls the one, and the pox pinches the other, andfo 
both the degrees prevent my curfes. Boy, ■ 

Page, Sir? 

Fal, What money is in my purfe ? 
Page. Seven groats and two pence. 
Fa/. I can get no remedy againft this confumption of 
the purfe. Borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, 
but the difeafe is incurable. Go bear this letter to my 
lord ofLancaJler, this to the Prince, this to the Earl of 
Weftmorlandy and this to old Mrs. Urfula, whom I have 
iveckly fworn to marry fince I perceived the firft white 
hair on my chin. About it; you know where to find 
9ie. fi pox of this gout I or, a gout of this pox f for 
the one, or I'other, plays the rogue with my great tcie : 
it is no matter, if I do halt, I have the wars for my 
colour, and my penfion ihall ieem the more reafonable : 
a good wit will make ufe of aay thing ; I will turn liif. 
eafes to Gonunodity. [E»ti9t. 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes t9 the Arcbbijbop €f York'/ 
Palace. 

Enter JrchhiJB^p of York, Haftings, Thomas Mowbny 
(EarlMarJhal) an J Lor J hardolph. 

Tcrk, ^"T^ H U S have you heard om cade, and know 

J[ our means : 

Noiir, vAy meft m>bk friends, I pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes ,* 
And fif% Lord Marftal, what fay you to it f 

Mowb. I MToU idlow th* occa^on of our arms. 
Bat gladly would be bettnr fatisfied 
How in our BM^aiia we (hould advance our £s}ves. 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon tht iM»wV and paiffiuice of the King } 

Haft. Ooritfreiepl m«Aert grow upon the £lo 
To five and twenty thoufand men of cboiee i 
And oor SappHes iivff largiely in the hope 
Of great NmnbumhirUtnd whofe bfrfom bana 
With an incenfed fire of injuries. 

RartL The queftionihen, lord H^fiiMgj, (landeth thus i 
Whether our prefent five and twenty thosland 
May hold np head without Nonimmiir/amf f 

Haft. With Um we m«y. 

BarJ. Aji many, there's the point : 
fiat if irithont hist we be thought too feeble» 
My jodffmentis^ we ihoold not ftep too far 
Till we had his affiftan^e by the hand. 
For in a theam fo bloody- fac'd as this, 
CoDjeaore, e^qptAatipii.. aad fiirmife» 
Of aids uncertain* ihould not be admitted. 

York, Tis very true, lord Barthlpb ; for, indeei* 
It was young Hot -/pur ^ caie at Sin ewsiufy^ 

Bar J. It was, my k>rd» who lia'd himiclf wt(h hopej^ 
Bating^ alt, oapiomife of Supply ; 
Flatt'ring himfclf with projeft of a Power 
Mttoh fmiiUcir than, the fiXMtUe 4 of hi^ thoijightsj * 
And fo, with great imagination. 
Proper to madmeo* kd'hia Pow'rt 10 iivk^ . 

I 4 And, 
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And winking Icap'd into deftruaion. 

Hafi, But, hv your leave, it never yet did h«rt 
To lay down bkehhoodflr and fox-ms of hope. 

Bar J. Yes, Sf this prefent quality of waf ' * ' 
Impede the inftant ad i acaufeonfoot 
Lives fo in hope, as in an early Spring 
We fee th* appearing buds ; which, to prove frair,: 
Hope jives not fo much warrant, as Defpair, 
That frofts will bite them . When we mean to bniW^ 
Wt firft furvey the plot, then draw the model i 
And when wc {kc the figure of the houfe, 
Then moft we rate the coft of the ereaioni 
Which, if we find out- weighs ability. 
What do we dien but draw a-ne w the model 
In ftwer offices? atleaft, defift 
To build at all ? much more, in this great Work» 
(Which is almoft to pluck a Kins;dem down; 
And fet another up) ihould we furvey 
Theplotof iituation, and the model; 
Conient upon a fure foundation, 
QucfUon furveyors, know our own eftatt^ 
How able fuch a work to undergo. 
To weigh againft his oppofite : or eMe, 
We fortifie in paper and in figures, "^ 
Ufing the names of men iniUad of men : 
Like one, that draws the model of a houfe 
Beyond his pow>to build it: who, half through^ 
Gives o'er, and leaves hii| part-created coft 
A naked fubjed to the weeping clouds. 
And wafte for churliih winter's tyranny. 

Hfi. Grant, that our hopes, yet likely of fiur birth^ 
Shodd be ilill-born ; and that we now pofieft 
The utmoft man of expedlation : 
I think, we are a body itrong enough, 
'£v'» as we are, to e^al widi the King. 

Bard. What, is the King but five and twenty thoi»- 
fand? 

Hajf. To ttS, no more ; nay, not fo much, loid'Bar- 
dolpif. 
ForUsdivifions, 4i the times do brawl. 

Are 



Are m diree keadt i one Pow*r agMoft the F^ntdk, 
Aid oae agabft G/nv^Miwr ; perforce, a third 
M«ft take op ns ; fo is the luiiinn King 
In ^ree divided ; and hit Goffen foond 
With hoUow poverty awL emptinefs. 

tcrJt. That he ibould draw hiB fev^ralfirengths toge- 
thcr» 
And come agsunft uf in full pniila&ce^ 
Need not be dreaded. 

iftij^, Ifhe (hoolddofo* 
He kavet hia back unarmed, the Fntteh and fTil/i " 
JUrog him at the heels ; never fear That. 

S«ri. Who, is it like, ihould lead his forces hither ? 

Ha/. The Duke of Imuafiery and WtftmorUmdt ' 
Againfl the Welfl>, himfelf and Harry Mmmuth : 
But who fubflhuted *gainft the Frtncir, J 
J have no cei^^aii^ notice, 

fork. Let Qs on : 
And pnblilh the occafion of our arms. 
The Commonwealth is fick of their own choice ; 
Their over-greedy love hath fuxfeitcd. 
An habitation giddy and anfure 
HjatKhe^ that onilckth on the vulgar hearf. 
O thou fond Mkny ! with what load applaufe . 
Did'ft thou beat heav'n with bkiTing Bolin^brokfy 
Before he was, what thou would'ft have him be ? 
And now, being trim'd up in thine own defireS, 
Thou, beaftly feeder^ art fc^fall of him. 
That thou provok'ft thy ftlf to caft him-upiv 
So, fo, thou common- dog, didft thou difgorge 
Thy glutton bofom of the royal Richard, 
Atid now thou wtiuld^ft eat thy dead vomit up. 
And howl'ft to find it. What Truft^is \vt thefe times ? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would hav« him die. 
Are now become enamoured on- his Grave ; 
Thou, that threw'ft daft upon his. goodly head, 
When through prOud LtfHdon he came fighing o» 
After th' admired heek of Bormghrokey 
Cry'ftnow, O Earth, yield us that King agaitij. 
Aid take thou thir. O thoughts of men aecurii t ' 

.fc Paftr 
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P«ft» and to cone, ibeoi h^^ dmgi,prc&at, Mrt, 4 
JURnvJ. Sludl we go draw oi)r noiwerH and fe^on ? 
i^^. We are timers fabjeas, a^d time bid% be f/m^ 
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SCENE, a Street in Lon d n. 
£niir H9ftifi,^ mib two ^art^ Phang md Snare«' 

Hostess. 

MR. P^ow^, you hare entered the adkm ? 
Pitiw^. It is.cnter'd. 

Hoft. Where*8 yoor yeonuu ? is he a lufty 
yeoman f WiU he ftand to it ? 

Pi&inr/. Sirrah, whenV^Mr#f 

if^. O Loid, ay» good Mn^Mit^.. 

5ir^#. Here, here. 

Fbang, Snmrg^ yf^ mxA uttk^ir John Falfiaff- 

Hoft. hy^ good Mr. Snarot I have entered him and all. 

Snare. It may chance coft feme of us oiir lives : for, 
he will flab. 

H(^. Alas-^be-day I* take heed of hxm ; he fUb'd ma 
in mine own houfe, and that moft beaftly ; he cares not 
what mifchief 4ae doth, if his weapon be out. He will 
foin like any devil i he will fpare neither maok^ woman, 
nor child. 

Fbang. If I €^n dofe with him,, I care got for his thmfl.. 

Hojt, No, nor I neither ;— Pll be at your elbow. 

Fbdng. Ifl bu^ fid him. once j if he come bat within 
wy vice. 

Hoft. I am undone by his going ; I warrant you, he i» 
an infinitive thing upon my fqore. Good Mr. Fiat^, 
hold him fure ; good Mr. Snare^ let him not *fcape He 
comes continually to FU-iomery faving youi manhoods, 
€0 buy a faddle; and he is indi^d .Co dnwec to the Lub-- 



tat'i'headin Lmhtn^Jif^t^ Mr. B^milf^ ^^'SOimatt. 
I pray ye» fince my a£d6ii sb cmerM, aod'ai^ ctfe fo 
Qfmiif kaomBmikm^mMi l0lliij»b»li|oiigbtiacohis 
mfvcr. (6) A imadrtd maik is a long Lone, for « 
poor lone ivoman to bear; and I havctomt, and boroey 
«ldbocne» «id;ii»<r«beeafab*di>ff; aiid fub*d off, from 
this day to chat day, that ii it a ibamo to be tkoagha 
on. There it«no honefiy in fuck dt aliag^ milefi a wo- 
man fhould be made an Aft and a bf aftj to bear ^vcty 
kaanieVlvfOftg. . ' 

Entfr Falfb^ Barddlph, 4imi tie t^.^ 

Yonder he cones, and tha^arrant malmfey-nofir knave; 
MmM^mifk hiou JDo your ofiots, do your oilkes : 
Mr. PboHg and Mr. Snan^ do me» do mm, do me your 



Fai. How now^ wfaofe mare^t dead? wliat's th< 
loattecf 
Phong, $k J^tn^ I arfeft yoo at the fiife of Mrs. 

FaL Away» varlets; draw, BatMfh: c«t me of the 
villain's head : throw the qtiean in the kenneh 

Ihfi, Throw me in the kennels TU throw thee in the 
kenndL Wilt thou? wihthon? thoa bailardly rogue* 
Murder, murder ! O riiou hony-fockle vinaih, wilt tnoa 
kiU .God's .oifieeri and theKing^sf O thou hotoy-feed 
Jt)gue/ thou art a hony-feed, a man^quener, and. a 
wQmai«qudier; 

(^ A Imndtii Murk is u Ung one,] A iMg «iftff A ]on|f 
What? a loagMpk? Fpr That's tli« only snteosdent Sub^ 
<la»live4t h/H !» $&e€ with; and oemmpn Senfe won't, adnaic 
of its being coupled to That. It is aUnoft ne^dlefs to obferve, 
how familiar it is mt\^ our. Poet to play the Oiknes upoii 
WokIs Jmilar in 5«»»i, and difftring in Sigm/iet^hn : and 
therefore I make po Que^ion but he wrote,- 

A bundled Mari is a 'hng hont for a for lone H^mait U hear s 
(. e. ICO 'M^rks is a. good round Sum for a poor Widow to 
venture on Truil. Accorcfine to the o!d way of writing, ths 
Word was fpelt, nwrer. generally, l^ne, than, H^n^ as it in 
a^w, . • «. ...,:* . ;....;-,.... , . 

FaL 
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fhoMg. A iefci^» a rcfcac f . 

Hoft, Good pea{de» bring » refene or two; tbea ^wo^ 
wo'tthott? tbociwo*t» wo'tthou? do* do, thourogiie^ 
do, thottbemp-feedl * ... 

^49/. Away, yoa fcuUicriiy you rampalliao, youftiil^ 
kriAD : ru tkkleyour caHdfa-opbf. 

Emr Chief Jufim aitmied. 

Ch, Jufl. Wlkaf 8 the mattcir ? keep thejPtMic0^iicic» * 
koa! 

Hoft. Good my lord; be good to me. ^ Ibefeech you, 
fland to me. • .. / ' >. 

, C*. ^. JHow jiow. Sir Jobnf what, are yoo brswi- 

ing here I . 
Doth thii Decome your place, your time, and bufisefs } 
y^u fhould have been weU on your wa>r to Tmi^ 
Stand from him, fellow ; wherefore hang*il thou on him^l 

Hpjt. Qmy inoft worflup&U I>r4» ^an*t pleafe your 
Grace, I am a poor widow of Eaft-cheaf^ and he it 
arredcd at my fuit. . . 

Ch. Jufi^ For what fom? . 

Hoft, It 18 more than for ibme, my lord, it is for all ; 
all I hav^ ; be hath eaten me out of houfe and heme ; 
he hath put all my fubftance into that fat-belly of his ; 
but I will have fome of it out again, or Til ride thee 
«'nights, like the mace. 

FaL I think*, I am aa like to ride the mare, if I hav« 
any ^vantage of ground to get up. 

Ghi Jufi. How comes this. Sir Jdhn^ £e^ wtait man 
of good temper would endure this tempeft of exclama- 
tion ? are you not afliam'd te inforce a (oor wkiow to fo 
rough a courfe to come by her own F 
^ FaL What is the grofs fum that t awe thee ?* 

Boft. Marry, if thou wcrt an honcft man, thy^ kit, 
and the mony too. Thou didft fwear to me On a par- 
cel-gilt goblet, fitting in my Z^bi^iVff-chamber,, at the 
coundtn>le, by. a fea coal fire, onWidne^ymWhitfun'^ 
nAJiekt when the Prince broke thy head for likening 
him to a finging-man offFimi/hri thou didft fwear ta 

me 
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i»e dien. as I was wafliii^tfay womidi td msifiy ne, 
and make me my lady tky wife. Caaft thoa deny ii f 
did not good-wins Xach, the butcher*8 wife, come in 
then, and call me goffip ^mdtfyf coming in to borrow 
a xneOi ornQe|;an teUiBg n?, ihe had a good diffi of 

rawns; whereby .^ou did defire to eat feme } whereby 
told thee, they Wiare il lor agreea woond ; and didft 
act thou, when flie waa gone down ftairir delife me to 
'lie no more fo familiarity with fuch poor people, (ayinff, 
that ere long, they ihoald :call me Madam ? and didft 
dkOQ not kifs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty flul^ 
lings'? I pat diee now to thy bo6k*oath ; deny it, if 
4hoocanft. 

Ftf/. My lord, this is a poor mad (bal } and Ihe fays- 
lip and down the townv that her eUeft fon is like you. 
^e hath been in good cafe, and the truth is, poverty 
hath difeiAed her ; bnt for thefe fo<^iOi Oftcers, I be- 
leech you, I may have redrefs againil them^ 

Ch* Juft. Six J dhttf Sir J^hft, I am well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true caufe the falfe 
way. . It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of 
wofds that cpme with fach more than tmpadent fawci* 
neft ffom you, can thruiime fsom a level confideration.^ 
I know, you have praAis'd upoa the cafie-yielding fpirit 
of this womaa. •— ^—^ 

Ho/. Yes, in troth, my lord, ^ 

C/. yuft. Pr'ythec, peace ; pay her the debt you owe 
her, and unpay the villany you have done her ; the one 
you may do with ftefling mony, and the Othe» with cur- 
rant repentance.. 

FaL My lord^ I will not undergo this fneap without 
reply* You odl honourable boldne& impudent fawci- 
ncfs : If a man will court'fie and fay nothing, he is vir- 
tuous. No* my lord, my humble duq^ remember'd, I 
will not be your fuitor : I fay to you, I defire delive- 
rance, from thefe officers, being epon hatty employ- 
ment in the Kitig^s affairs. 

Ch. Juft. Youfpcak, as havhig power to do^ wrongs 
bnt anfwer in th^ effed your reputation, andfatisfie the 
joorwoman^ J*, 
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Bitter Mr^ Gow^r* 

Ck Jwfi, Maflsr Gmim^ iriuit wmnf 

Omer. Tim Kms^ nur IohI; and ffimi Biiiict of 

, jrv« "^ ^ . 

Ai^ nfiv at JttHl^. -tfe left die pqaoreeUi. 
iRti/L AflaiftAgoMlraiM'-*-*- 

AA As I am ageodtnuo; •w*^ oooi^noiiibra wovds 
ofk. ♦ 

^^ B)r t)iiiliav'afy ponnd i turad^D, t miik b# 
fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeftry of aiy din«^ 
lag cKainbees. 

FaL QiaSkti, gMb> » ^^^ ^7^ drtnkiag f aad for 
thy waUs» a pretty fli^ drollery^ qv the tory of the 
Pjrodiga^, or- the 60*m«» HontM^ in watav^wolk, fi 
worth a thoniand of thefe bed^hangb^ and tkefe fiy-^ 
I^Meo tajpeflaieft: let it be ten poon^^ if th#a caiA. 
Come, if it were net for thyhamomv^ tlmre issiot'a' 
better Wench in En^aud: Go, wi^thy faoe> and draW' 
thy action: come, thoa maft not be hi this huoioar 
with me ; do'ft not know me } Conic» come, 1 know, 
Aott waft fet oa to jdus. 

Soft. Pr'ytKce, Sir John, let it be bnt twenty nobles,^ 
I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earnelt^ fa. 

Fal. Let it alone, I'll make odier fhift; youll be a 
foolfUU 

Hoft, Well, you ihall haw it,, though I pawn my 
gowh. I hope, you'll come to fupper : yon*!! pay m^. 
all together ? . 

FaL Will I livel go with her, with her : hook on, 
hook on. 

Ikft. WiQ yoa have Doll Tear^Bbiet meet yoa at 
fupper ? 

/«/. No mof e wofds^ Let's have her. 

[Exetaa Hoft. und Snjeant,. 

Ch, Juft. I have heard better new*. . * 

FaU What's the new^ my good lord? r 

C&. Jufi, Where lay the King lad night i '. . i 

Cower, 
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Gi^iMr. At Safiai/hle, my lodL 

Fa/. I hope, myiofi, all's wclL What is the n<w«, 
my lord ? « , , 

C&. IfM/if. Come all hb Ibrqei bfck ? 

Gwier. No; fifteen huadred foot» five hupdred horie 
Are march'd ap to my lotdotLofuafier^ 
Againft NorOwifiirJand 9f4 the Archbiihop. .^ 

7^ Comei the Xjoj^ back fTom ^.ajfei^jr aobb 

lord ? / 

. £L Jufi. You (hall have letters of me prefently, 
Come« eo along with me» geod Mr. G««vir. 
^JW. My lord, -r- ^ 
C^. >^. Wliit's the matter I 
Fal. ilafter Gawit, fliall I entreat yoo-with ne t» 

dinner? ,, ,r 

Gavf^. I moft wait upon my good lord here, 
Ithaijkyou, good Sir y»A«. 

Of. Jufi. Sir J^bm, 70* ioi« J^^e too lon|> bev 
tng yoa are to take toldiers up in the coimtieys .ai 
yoa gbk 

F«I Will you fuDwith me, mailer Gawift 
Cb. Jufi. What fboliih aoLaJkr taught yoa thefis maa« 
nets, Su7«A«^ .^ , , . 

JW, Mafter Goov/r, if they become me not, be was % 
fbol that tan^ them me. This is the right fencing 
grace, my lord, tap for up, and fo part fair. 

Cb. Jufi. Now the lord lu^uen thee, thou Jut a great 
&0I I \J^xm^k 

SCENE contihiits in Lo N D on. 
Enter, Prinu Henry and Potns. 

f.Htm. np RUST me, I am exceeding weary. 

X PwW. Is it come to that? I had. 

thought, wearinet ducll not have attached one of fo' 

high Mood. , . ,.r f r. 

P. »»7. It doth me, though it difcolours tl>c cpm-. 
. pl-xion of my Grcatncfs to acknowledge it. Doth it 
not ibew vilay in m^ to defire fmall beer ? 

* PKfiltS. 
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Ptffjfj; Why, a Prince fliottld not be fo loofely ftudled, 
u to remember fo weak a cooipofition. . 

P. Hemy., Belike then, ttiy appetite was not princely 
got; for, in troth, I do now remember the poor crea- 
ture, fmallbeer. But, indeed, thefe humble confidera* 
tions make me out of love with my Greatnefs. What a 
difgface is it to me to remember thy name f or to know 
thy face to morrow? or to take note how many pair of 
filk (lockings thou haft ? {*vifc. thefe, and thofe that 
were the peack-cofourM ones ;) or tabsar the inventory 
of diy (hirt», as one for fuperiluity, and one other for 
ufe : but that the tennis court-keener knows bettec,t)ian 
I, for it is a Ibw ebb of lihnen with thee, when thou 
keepeft not racket there; as thou haft not done a great 
while, becaufe the reft of thy low Countrevs have made 
a ihi^t to eat up thy hoUand. And God knows, whe* 
ther thofe^ that bawl out of the ruins of thy linnen, fhalf 
iirfieric his Kingdom : but the midwives fay, the children 
are not in the fault ; whereupon the woHtd incseafes,^ 
and kindreds are mightily ftrengthened. 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have labonr'd ib 
hard, you fhould talk fa idly ? tell* me, how many good 
young Princes would do fo, iheir fathers lying fo fick a» 
yours at this time is. 

P, Henry, Shalll telf thee one thing, P<nnsP 

Poifis. Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing.. 

P. Henrf. It fliall ferve^among wits of no hi^er 
breeding than thine. 

Poifu. Go to;i I ftand the julh of your one things 
that you'll ten. 

P. Henty, Why, I tell dice, it is not meet that I 
fhould be fad now my father is fick i albeit, I could 
tell to thee, (as to one it pleafes me, for fault of % 
better, to call my friend) I could be fad^ and^fad in- 
deed too. - 

Pohts. Very hardly, upon fuch a fubjeft. 

P. Henry. By this hand, thou think'ft me as fkr lix 
t&eDevirs book,, as thou and Falfiaf, for obduracy and 
perfiftcncy . Let the end try the mail. But,. Ptell thce^ 
my heart bleeds inwardly that my father is fo fick ; and" 

keeping. 
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kecpte fudk irUe eoispai^^ as thoo aft, liatlkULfccSKi 
ti^eATOm me all ofteoutioD of focrow* 
. p^ns. TkereafenI 

< F.Hmty. WhatwoaU'fttHottthiAkbf me, ifl (hdOli 
weep? 
.JPoiff/. I would think thee a. moft princely hypocrite. 

F. KMKry. It would be*every man^s thoughts nd 
thou art a blefled fellow, to think as every man thinks } 
aerer a man's thoi^^ in the worid keeps the road-way 
better than chine; every man would think mean hypo- 
crite, indeed. And what excites your moft worflupfiil 
thought to think fo f 

Fmu. Why, becaafe you have feemed fo lewd, and 
fo much ingraSed to FalJi^J^. 

P* Htmy. And to thee. 

Pmm. Nay, by this light, I am weU fpoken of, I can 
hcMT it with mine own ears ; the worft they can- fay of 
me is, that I am a fecond brother, and that I.am m 
proper fellow of my hands : and thofe two things* E 
oonfe(s, I cannot help. Look, look, hore cxmtiMar^ 



Y* Himy, A^d the Boy diat I gave RMafi he had 
him from nttchriftian^ and,&9,if the utviUaia have 
not transformed him ape. 

Bnfit BaMolpk and Pap. 
Bard, Save your Grace, 
P. Bemj. And yours, moft nobte Banhfj^, 
(7) Bard. Come, you virtuous afs, and baSifuI foot, 
muft you be blaflilng ? wherefore Uufli you now ? what 
a maidenly man at arms are you become ? Is it fiich a 
matter to get a pottle-pot*s maiden-head ? 

(7) Ptsiiis. Cme^ypm wrtu$m sfs, ttc.j Tbo* all the Sditl. 
Mu concnr In giTing this Speech to Aim, it feems^ evident \ 
to me, hy the Page's iimnediate Reply, tllet it-mvft be 
placed to Bard§^. For Ssrd9^ had eatl*d to the Boy from 
Mi'Ale'houTe, and, *tis fihely/ AMde htm half-dnink ; aiid, the 
Boy being afluunM of it, *tie natural for B^rd^lph, a bold. un. 
bred FeUow, to banter him on his aakwasd laMilaefi* 1 
have thercfore^pkue^lt to bias. 
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red lattice, and I ooald di&cm no ptit of hb facQ &m: 
the window; at laft. I fpy'd his ejiea^ aad» Hvctlmght, 
]ie'hadmad«twahok&ia tke'a]a<»wivQV new pefidcoat^ 
and pecp'd through. 

P. iim^. Ham not die hey proitodti 

Mard. Awajr, yen v/horCon uprisht r^bbet^aw^y ! 

i'tfftf. Away, )^ rafcaUy Akiuts d^cam, avtsay; 

F. £#wy. Inftru)6l us, hoy, whatdrtan, hayil 

A^#. Maury, my loid, Jlt&tA dredlu'd, ihr W9a. 

d«fiver*d of a firebraiid ; and thcrefure I call Jum. bee 

dream. ' . 

• F% tfewy. A cfownirwotth .of good intcvpretfttioii ; 

there it is, boy. ^ [Ciwea him «a^.. 

Poini, O that this good bloffiunoould he kapcfrom 
ornktrs \ well, tb#r» i* fix peaiee to pr^erye diecu 

Sard, If yovL do not make him be iumg'd among yon^: 
the Gallows fhall bo wroBg*d> 

K Skmy* And how doth tky.m^ibr, Burd^^ 

Bard.- 'WfAV^ my good loMki.h^ heacdof yomiQcacey 
coming tp town. There's a letter for you. 

P. Hemy,^ Dolkair^ct with gpofl Be^pe£t ; <i.-r. and how 
doth the- JkrWriPMj, yoar liSbafter^ 

Bai^, In bodily health, Sir. . ^ ; 

Pans. Marry^ the immortal ^parl Qefi4l & phyfician ; 
but that moves not him ; tHotigh that be iick, it. dies not. 

P. Henry, I do allow thisi wen to be as filmxliar with 
me at my- dog i and he holds his place : ipr^ look you, 
how he writes. . ' \ 

P^mreais^ John FalfiaJT^ knight, Everyman 

muft know that, as oftfen as h^ hath bccaftori* to name * 
himfelf : even fike thofe that are kin to- the King, for* 
thiBy never prick th^r fingpr btH they iay, there Ufim* 
^ tie,' JQni's Uood/filt* now com^ that ? fiys. he^ , 
that t^ea. uml \m not to^. coa^eive.; (8)1 th^.. anfwer , 

ft) n# Aiifmt9nmreay^Mhmm»\kC9p.l B«>lw^it 
a^fsTMwM Cif^fi»Madyt ^uA,mB»mmr'% Gdpi anitlwft 
tkerak Umm^ UumovrMk. Vor.aMea^ dl4»Tg0«i* to \m* 
row Money, is of aOl Others €^mAj amfMm \\ Hit.CarMi 
alw«/s.at lijind. Mr. ffkrhrten. 

' ^ if 
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h as ready ^ a borrowtr't capi / am tht JKiff/i poor 
coufirtf Sir. s 

P. Benry. Naj^ they will be kin to im, or they will 
&tch it from JitpM. fiat, to the.lrttQr : ^ — * Sir Jiriui 
FalftafF, knight, to the fin of the King, marefi hisfaUr^, 
Harry Prince ef Walci, Greeting. 
Poins. Why, thio is a ccrtifieaie. 

P. Henr^. Peace. 
I'will imitate the hwourahU Romans in hrf^tj. 

Poins^ Sure, he means brevity ia breath ;. ihort- 
winded. 

P. Hemy, I cmmend mto jhut I cmmen^ tl^s 4^ 
/ leame thee. Be not too fdmliar nm(h Feisi^ Jfor hg tMffi 
t^t thjfmmrt /• nmh, thai ht fmaroi tkftk stfi /# 
Merry hie Si/fer Nell. Refent 4tf iMt time tu thm 
majflj^ aMei\fif0rmvel, fhemt h yta and mi which 
is as mueb at to faj» fi thou ufeft him Jndl FalAaff 
mtb my famli^^i John wtb my hrfthnfs ottd.JjfitKs : 
and Sir John <u;iV/& a// Europe. 

Poins, My Lord, I will ileep this letter ia fack, and 
ma)te htm eat it, . 

P. Hewy. ThatV to inafce Mm eat tn/mly of' hia 
words. But do you. uie me thim iVW^. muA Imaiyy 
your fifter ? 

Poins. May the wench hare no wode fivtune f fiut [ 
never faid h. 

P. ffeney. Well thus we pi ^ ^ MU Wtk the titve, 
and the fpirits of the wifs fit in the clouds tnd mock us : 
is your mafta-here in London F 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Hewy, Where fupt be? dadi the old loajr feed in 
the old frank? 

Bard, At theeid place* my lord, in Ea/^ehoaf; 

P. Heeay. What company } 

Page. Mfhe^aeio, my locd,of theoldchorch. 

P. Homy. Sup aay vome» with him ? 

Page. None, my. lord^ but old Mn. ^ieh^» and 
Mrs. DoU Tear-Sheet. 

P. Hemy. What Paftm may that be ? 

Page. 
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• Page. A proper gentlewoman. Sir, and a kiafw omait 
•f mymafterV 

P. Hewy, Even fach kin, as the p#i{h heifers arc 
to the town BulL Shall we} ileal npon theni> NtJ, aX 
fijpper? 

PoiM, I am your (hadowy my lord, TVt follow yon. 

P. Hemy, Sirrah, yoa boy, and Bardo/ph, no word 
to your mafler that I am yet come to town. Thm*t 
foj^ your filence. 

Barii. I have no tongue. Sir. 

Page, And for mine. Sir, I will sovem it. 

P. Hmry. FareyeweQ: go. This Z>«/ 2wr-5&f#/ 
ihottld be ibme road. 

Amu. I warrant yoa, as common as the way between 
Si. JiSanf and Landm. 

P. Hnay. How might we fee Falfioff beftow himfttf 
to night in his true coloun, and not our felves be {ttn f 

Poim. Put on two leather jerkins anit aprons, and 
wait upon him at his table, as drawers. 
• P Binry. From a God to a Bull ? a heavy declen- 
fion. It was Jw/s cafe. From a Prince to a prentice f 
a low transformation ; thaflKall be mine : for in every 
thing, the purpofe mdft weigh witk the foUy. 'Fol- 
low me, Ned, [Exeunt^ 

SCENE €hange$ H Nortbumberland'x Cafih. 

Ifnter Northumberlaod, Lady Northumberland, 
and Lady Percy. 

Iktih, T Pr'ythec, loving wife and gentle daughter,. 

X Give even way unto my rough affurs. 
Put not you on the vifage of the times, 
Ai^belikethemto P^rtf, troublefome, 

L. North, I have giv*n over, I will fpeak. no moae : 
Do wharyou will : your wifdom be your guide. 

Nortk AIa», fweetwife» my Honour is at pft n^ ^ 
And, but my Gomg, nothing can redeem ir. 

L. Percy, Oh, yet, lor heav*n*8 fake, ganot to tbde 
wars. • 
The time was, father, that you broke your word. 
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"QThieiiyott were more endeared to it than nonr i 

When your own Percj^, when my hcart.dcar Hany, 

Threw many a northward look, to fee his father 

Bring up his PdW*rs: but he did look in vain !. (o) 

Who then perfoaded yo\x to day at home ? 

There were two Honours loft ; yours and ypur fon*s, 

For yours, may heav'nly glory brighten it 1 

ForiM^ it Stack upon him as the San 

In the grey vault of heav'n : and by his light 

Did all the chivalry of £«^Ai«y move 

To do brave aAs. He was indeed the glafs. 

Wherein the noble Youth did drefs themfelves. 

He had no legs, that pra£Us'd not his gait: 

And fpeaking thick^ which Nature made his blemifli. 

Became the accents of the valiant : 

For thofe, that could fpeak low and tardily. 

Would turn their own perfefkion to abufe. 

To feem like him. So that in fpeechj in gait. 

In diet, in affe^lions of delight. 

In militarv rules, humours of blood. 

He was the mark and gla{s» copy and book. 

That fafhion'd others. And him, wondrous him ! 

O miracle of men ! him did you leave 

^Second to None, unfecondcd by You ;) 

To look upon the hideous God of war 

In difadvantage ; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the found of Hotffur'% Name 

Did feem defenfible : fo you left Him. 

Never, O, never do his Ghoft the wrong. 

To hold your honour more precife and nice 

With others, than with him. Let them alone : 

The Marflial and the Archbiihop are ftrong. 

(9) But h€ did long in vatn ! ] Nothing of hngit^ has been 
expreis*d before, which^nakes mcfufpca this reading. 5l»tfiJ«. 
Jpeare, and moft of the Writeri of his Time, lov'd a Repeti- 
tion of the lame Word: and, as it is immediately before faid, 
that-P/rr; threw many a Northward U^k, I am perfuaded the 
'2oU wrote j * / • 
tjut ht did look in vain f 

HaA 
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Had mff^^t Hany hzi but lialf theif nutnlici% 
To4»y flUt;ht £, (hanging on f/^z-^j^nr/s neck) 
Have UiWd of Munmouftr^ Grav^. 

iV3**/^. Befiirew your heart. 
Fair daughter, yoo do draw my fplrits from ^e, 
Wkh new lamenting ancient over fights. 
But I muft go and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will feek aie in another place. 
And find me worie provided. 

h. North, Fly to Scotiamf, 
*Till that the tidbits and the arffied Ccrmhfans 
Have of^eir puiflkncc made a little tafte. 

Lu Percy. If they get gmund and Vsintage of the King, 
Then join you with tihem, like n rib of fteel. 
To make ftrength ftrongcr. But, for all our loves, 
Firft let them try thenifetves. So did your fon : 
He was fo fuffer'd ; fo came I a widow : 
And never ihall hare length of Life enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, • 
That it may grow and fprout as high as heav'n. 
For recordation -to my ndble hafband. 

Nifrrb. Come, come, go in with me : *tis With my miad 
As with the tide fwelPd op unto his height. 
That makes a fHU-ftand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to nrett the Ardibifhop, 
But many thoufand reafons hold me back : 
I will rcfolve fbr5«//a«/; there am 1, 
. 'Till time and Vantage crave my company. X^xfukt, 

SCENE changes to the BoarVhcad Tavern in 
Eaftcheap. 

B^er t*ufo Dra^eru 

I 2)rjw.1[ t[/HAT the devil haft thou brought fliere ? 
VV . Applc;7fli&«i /* thou know'ft. Sit yobt 
caniiat€»dut«an Appfe-yai»«.. . 

2 Draw, Mafs ! thou fayeft due : the Prince onq^ 
fet a diih of Apple- Jo^m before hiaii^ and told him 
Aklte were five more Sk Johns $ and, patting off kal hat, 

faidv 



ffttd* 1^11 iKmuke my leave of thefe fix <bx» n>uBd, 
old, wltherM K«ightt. It anger'd him to the heart; 
but he batk Ibrgot That. 

I' Drtew, Why then, cover, and let them dowa ; and 
'4tt 'if ^thott can'ft ficid out Sneak's Noifc ; Mrs. T^br-jS^i 
^vovM ti^ hear ibnte nafick. DtTpatch f the >oon 
'Whefetkdj^ fttptis MO hot» they'll coow in ftraight. 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Mailer 
'^^MaUMn; and Hhey vvill put oa two of ocir jeiicins 
and aprons, and Sir John muft not know of it. BarMi^ 
<h&th broa^ word. 

« t ^ru^. Then here wtU'be old C/ziV: it wtU be an 
esEeelletitlbaiagem. 

2 Dripw, rn fee, if I cas\ ind out Sneak. \fixim$i. 

Enter mflefi md T>^\. 

Hoft. rfaitby fweet heart, methinks, now you are in 
an excellent go6d temperality | yOur pcdfidjge beats ^ 
extraordinarify as heart Would defire i and your colour, 
.1 warrant yott, is as red as any rofe: but, ffaith, you 
'bave drank too much canarys, ^ifd thaf s a manrelloas 
learctiing wine ; and it periuhies the blood, ^ewec^ 
iay what's this. Ifow doyOu MibW? ' " 

DoL Better then I was : ^hem.— 

Hfift. Why, that wais well faid : a good heart's worth 
gold. Look, here comes Sif yobn. 

' ' tnttr Palftaff. 

'; ' JT^. When ArtkiSf firjf ht Cburt^tmfty the joorden 
'^^^thtJ-nvai awertfyKiftg: how now, Mrs.iM/ * 

HdJI. ^ckofac4ilmT yea, geiod Iboth. 

FaL So h,3i\ her fe^ ; if they be ome in a cate, 
they are'fickt^ , ; '^ - • 

Do/. ¥oa mnddy rafcal, is^at attrtlie eomfttotyoa 
pvc me? ^ . X , ^ : ■ :■ 

'^" fe/i Toitnlake fat rrfa^s^'Mtti 2M 

Doi. I make them! ^uttofiy-iindJdKfealiBetiiricethaiy 
1 pake 9M;tt^bt» ■•-;.;.-••...-..)■■' 
* fU. ir<dkroNk^inidie4lM^glatifea7y)fOiiMpt^ 
• * • • ' '' the 
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the difeafesy D«/; we catch of you, Dsl^ we catch of 
•you ; grant That, my poor Vcrtuc, grant That 

Doi. Ay, marry, our chains and our jeweb. 

Fai. Your brooches, pearls and owches : for to ferve 
bravely, is to come halting off, you know ; to tottc 
offtbe breach with his pike bent bravely, and t6 fur- 
gery bravely ; to venture upon the charged chambeis 
bravely 

D«/. Hang your felf, you muddy Conger, hangyoar 
&lff 

Hojf. By mj troth, this b the old £ifluon ; yon tivo 
never meet, but you fall to fome difcord ; you are both, 
in good troth, as rheumatick as two dry toafts, you can- 
not one bear with another's confirmities.. What the 
good-jer i one muft bear, and that muft be you : you 
me the weaker veflel, as they fay, the emptier veflel. 

[r^DoK 

2>0/. Can a weak empty veflel bear fuch a huge full 
Kogfliead ? there's a whoh merchant's venture of Baur- 
deaux HujfFin him ; you have not feen a hulk better ftuft 
in the Hold. Come, I'll be friends with thee. Jack: 
thou art ^oing to the wars, and whether I (hall ever 
^ thee again or no,' there is no b<^y cares . 

Enter DroFUftr. 

Draw, Sir, ancient P^^/ is betow andv would fpei^ 
with you. 

DoL Hang him, fwaggering raical, let him not come 
hither ; it is the foul-mouth *dft rogue in England. 
' H^ft. If he^fwagger, let hflnnQt come here: no, by 
my faith : I mud live amongft my neighbours, I'll jQp 
Swaggerers : 1 am in good name and f^me with the very 
beft : fhut the door, there cofnes no fwaggerers here : 
I have not liv'd all this while to have fwaggeriug no.m : 
ftut the door, I pray, you* i . v. » ^ 

Fal. Doft thou hear, Hofleis ? — — -« 

Heft, Pray ybu, pacify y;Onir. felf» S» T^^k ^^^^ 
.tnniesne fwaggerers. hete^ \ ! '{'.HAsmt ,. 

Fa/. Doft thou hear -^— it is minp:.A|]«ien^. . ^ j 

M^ lS^yf^})y^ & 7^ '>»JCV««:jftpll..nie>,yo|)f An- 
cient 
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cLentfi^ggem comes not in my doors. I was before 
jnafter Tifok the deputy the other day ; andj as he (aid 
to me — it was no longer ago than fTtdrufiUnlMSt -i*— - 
neighbour ^cifyy fays he ; — mafter Dmb our mi* 
niftcr was by then ; — — neighbour ^uickiyt fays he, 
receive thofe that are civil ; for, faidi he» you are in aa 
ill name : (now he faid fo^ I can tell whereopoa ; ) fo^,- 
fays iie, yon are an honeft woman* and welLthought on ; 
therefore take heed* what guefts you receive : receive, 
ikys he, no fwaggcrine companions. — There come 
none here. You would bleis you to hear what he faid. 
14o, rilnofwaggerers. 

Fal. He*s no fwageerer, Hoftefs:; a tame cheater^ 
rfaith ; yousuv ftroak him as gently as a puppey-grey- 
liound I he will not fwaggcr with a Barbary hen, if her 
feathers torn back in any (hew of refinance. Call him 
up, drawer, 

Hoft. Cheater, call you him ? I will bar no honeft 
man my houfe, nor no cheater ; but I do not love 
fwaggering by my troth ; I am t^e worfe, when one 
iays, fwagger : fed, maften, how I (hake, look you,, 

I warrant you. 

D9I. So you do, hoftefs. 

Hoft. Do I ? yea. in very truth, do I, as if it were 

an afpen leaf: I cannot abide fwaggerers. 

Enter Piftol, Bardolph a$id Page. 

Fifti Save you, Sir John. 

FaL Welcome, ancient PtftoL Here, Piftol, I chargij 
yojiwitha capoffack: do you difcHarge upOQmine 
hoftefs. 

Pift^ I will difcharge upon her. Sir John, with two 
bullets. 

Pal. She is Piftol-proof, Sir, you fliall hardly offend 
her. 

Hoft. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets : I 
will drink no more than will do me good, for no man's 
pleafure, I. 

Pift, Then to'you, Mrs. Dorotfy^ I will charge youl 

DoL Charges me ! I fcorn you, fcurvy companion J 

y ou IV: K what? 
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what? )i^pQor» bafe, rafcaB|r, cheating, lack-iimiea 
mate ; away, ypu mouldx «>gu«> *wa)r, I'm meat for 
your mafter. 
Pifi, I know you, miftrefs 2>tfr«^. 
DttL Away, you cut-purfe rafcal, vou filthy tmng, 
away : by this wine. Til thruft my knife in your mouldy 
chaps, if you play thefawcy cattle with me, Away,yoa 
bottle-ale rafcal, you basket-hilt ftale jugler, you. Since 
when, I pray you. Sir? what, with two points on your 
ihoulder? much. 
Tift, I will.murther yoijr rufF for this. 
FaL No more, ?iftol\ I wou'd not have you go oflT 
here: difchargeyourfelf ofour c(Hnpany, Fiftol, 
Haft, No, good captain Fiftd: not here, £weet captain. 
DoL Captain ! thou abominable damn'd cheater, art 
thou not a(ham*d to be calPd captain ? if Captains were 
of my mind, they would truncheon you out tyi taking 
their names upon you, before you haye earn'd them. 
You a captaiii ! you flave \ for what ? for tearing; a 
poor whore's ru^ in a bawdy-houfe? he a capt&i ! 
hang him, rogue, he lives upon noouldy ftewM prunes 
and dry'd cakes. A captain ! thefe villains will make 
the word captain as odious as the word occufy ; which 
was an excellent good word» before it was ill forted : 
therefore captains had need look to it. 
Bard, Pray thee, go down, good Ancient^ 
FaL Hark thee hither, miftrefs DoL - 
Pift. Not I : I tell thee what. Corporal B^rdolp^^ J 
could tear her : I'll be reveng'd on her. 
Pa^e, Pray thee, go down. 

Pift. I'll fee her damn'd firft: to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures 
vile alfo. Hold hook and line, fay I : down ! down, 
dogs ; down, fates : have we not Hiren here } 

Hoft. Good captain Pee/eel^ be quiet, it is ytry late : I 
befeech you now, aggravate your choler. 

>fV?. Thefe be good humours, indeed. Shall pack- 
horfes * >. 

Ady hollpwrfl^mper'd jades of J^a^ 
*"'l|ch caanotf;o but thirty mites a da y» 

' Compare 
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Cona|Ar« ^t\k C^/mrs, and with Cannibals, 
Aaifryan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with ^ 
.Kmg Cerbertfs, and let .the welkin roar : 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Hafi. By mjf tr^th, captain, thefe are very bitter 
words. ^ 

Bard. Begone> good Ancient: this will grow to a 
f>rawl anon. 

^/fi. Die men, like dogs ; give crowns like pins ; 
(lo) have we not Hiren here ? 

Hofi. O' my word, captain, there's none fuch here. 
What the good-jcr ? do you think, I would deny her f 
1 pray» be quiet. 

^ Pfft. Then feed, and be fat, my fair CalipoUs i come 
pvc me fome fack. Si fwtuna toe tjormentgy fperato^ me 
£9ntente. 

Fear we broad fides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 
Givemefomefack: and, fweet-heart, lye thou there : 
Come we to full points here; and are & caUrd% no- 
thing? 

Tal. FiftoU I would be quiet. 

(iq) H4«f 99^ net Hir«n hvm t 

if oft. G* mj Word, Capfat'n, therpU mm fucb bert-l i. e* Sh^H 
I f«^r, that have thi# truAy and invincible Swerd by my fide f 
^or, at King Artbur'% Swords were callM Calibur^e and Ron ; 
^as Eihoard tint Confeflbr*^, Curtana : aa Cbarlemagne^, Joyeuje ; 
Orhiido'i, Durii^laMa ; RinaUh'%, Fusberta ; and Rogero'i, Bait' 
Jarda j ioVifi^k in Imitatioa of thefe Heroes, calls his Sword 
'rHiren* I hfve faeea told, Amadis dn Cgul had a Sword of this 
Name. It feema to belong to fome Spanijb Ronnance, and we 
may, perhaps, gather the Reafon of the Name from that Lan- 
guage. La Cava ca explains biriendo, (the Gerund from 
kirir, toftri^e i) i^t frappanty battendOf pgrcoiendo : From hence 
it (eema probable that Hiren may be derived ; and fo fignify a 

fwafinngf etttting $s9ord But what wonderful Humour is 

there in the good Hoftefs fo innocently miftaking Piflor% 
Drift, £ineytngthathe meant to fight for a Whore in the Houfe, 
m4 therefore telling him* Oh my word, CapMh, t her is none 
fuch hen 5 ^baiS ibe gfod-jer I do you tbink, I Vfould deny her f 

K Z Viji. 
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Pifi. (ii) Sweet knight, Ildfi tbyacif: whatt we 
have feen the feven ibu^, 

DoL Throft him down fitin, I cannot endure fuch a 
fuftian rafcal. 

Tift, Thruil him down Stairs ; know we not gallo* 
waynags? 

FaL Quoit him down, BarMph, like a fhove-groat 
Ihilling: najr, if he do nothing but fpeak nothings he 
fliall be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, eet you down flairs. 

Pift. What, itiSi we have incifion ! fliafl we embrew ? 
then Death rock me afleep, abridge my dolefol days : 
why, then let grievous, ghaftly, gaping wounds untwine 
AeMers three: come, Atropos, tizy, 

[Drmmng lniS*W9rd, 

Hoft. Here's goodly fluff toward. 

Fal, Give me my rapier, boy. 

DoL Jpr'ythce, Jack, Ipr'ythee, do not draw. 

Fal. Get you down flairs. 

IPraivifigf and driving Piflol cut, 

(ii) Swe^ Knight, I iifs tfy Neif. ] i. e. I kifs thy Fifl. 
Mr. P9p€ will have it, that jv^r/hereis from nati^a \ t. e. a 
Woman-Slave -that is bom in one*s houfe$ and that Pijlcl 
would kifs F0fftaff*% domeflick Miilrefs 'Dot 7earjhett. But I 
appeal to every One that (hall but read the Scene over, whether 
This could poflibiy be the Poet's Meaning. There is a perfcd 
Fray betwixt /)0/and Pijiol -, She cills him -an -hundred the woril 
Names ifae can think of: He threatens to murder her ruff, 
and fays, he could tear her. BardoJpb would have him be 
gene; bat He fays, he'll fee her damn*d firft: And Dot, on^ 
the other hand, vrants him to be thruft down iUirs, and fays. 
She can*t endure fuch a FulHan Rafcal. I Aould very little 
expe£^, that thefe Parties, in fuch a Ferment, ihould come 
to kifTmg. And I am perfuaded, Sbakefpear thought Of no 
Reconciliation : For the Brawl is kept on, *tiU it rifes to 
drawing Swords } and Fiftol, among *em; is huftled down ftairs. 
-I can't think, any more i% intended by the Poet than This s 
that Falftaffy Weary of Pip^t^ wrangling, tells him, He would 
be quiet: and that Pifioi, who had no C^arrel with Sir Johf 
but a fort of Dependence on him, f|>eaks the Koight fair, and 
Uils^ him UfM bt kiffes hit Fift, 
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Uojt. Here's a ffoodly tumult \, 1*11 foHwear keeping 
houfe, before 111 be in thefe tirrlts and frights. So : 
miirther, I warrant now. Alas^ alas, pat up. your nailed 
weapons, pat op your, naked weapons. 

T>oh I pr'ythee^ Jaci, be qufet, the rafcal is gone : 
aby you whorfon, little vsdiant villain, you I 

Mff/» Are you not hurt i*ch' groij!i ? methought, he 
made a ihrewd thrufl at your belty. 

Fal. Have you turnUhim.out of doors f 

SarJ^ Yes, Sir» the rafcal^s drunk i yoa have hurt 
him, Sir, in the iboulder; 

Fal. A rafcal, to brave me f — 

DoL Ah, you fweet little rogue, you : alas, poor ape, 
how thpu fweat'ft ? come, let me wipe thy face » 

come on, you whor&n chops— -ah, rogue! I love thee, 
—thou art as valourous as He^or of Trof^ worth five 
of JgrnmimnffH i and ten times better dian ^e nine Wor- 
thies : a villain I 

Fal. A rafcaflv Have ! I willtofs theiogue in a blanket* 

Dpi Do, if thou dar'ft for thy heart : if thou do'(t. 
Til caavafi thee between a pair of fheets. 

^ Enter Mufick. 

Pan. The mufick is come. Sir, 

Fal. Let them play; play, Sirs. Sit on my -knee, 
DoL A rafcal, bragging Have I the rogue fled from me 
Eke quick-filver. 

Doi. I'faith, and thou foUow'd'll him like a church : 
thoa whorfon little tidie Bartbolomenv Boar- pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting on days and foining on nights^ 
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven t 

Enter PHnce Henry ami Poins. 

Fal. Peace, good Do/, do hot fpeak' like a death's- 
liead : do not bid me remember mine end. 

Do/. Sirrah, whathumour is the Prince of? 

Fa/. A good fhallow young fellow :.he would have 
made a good Pantler, he would have chipp'd bread well. 
, Do/. They fay, Poins has a good wit. 

Fa/, He a good wit I hang him, baboon ! — his wit 
K 3 is 
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n as thick as Trwkstwj muftard: there is nonmre eoiv 
celt in him, than i^in a mallet. 

Del. Why doth the Prince love him fo then ? 

FaL Becauie their legs are both ofabignefs : and he 
plays at qaoits welU and eats conger and fennel, and 
drinks off candles* ends for flap-dragons, and rides the 
wild mare with the boys, and jumps upon joint- ftools, 
and fwears With a good grace, and wears his boot 
Yery fmooth Hke unto the f^n ^f the leg, and breeds 
so bare with telling of difcreet ftories; and fuch other 
gambol faculties he hath> that Ihew a weak mind and 
an able body, for the which the Prince « admits hinv: 
for the Prince himftlf is fuch another: the weight of an 
hair will turn the fcales between their Averdufoit, 

P. Htnry. Would not this Nayc of a wheel have hk 
ears cut off" ? 

Poins, Let us beat him before ho whore. 

P. Henrj. Look, if die withcr'd Elder hath not kit 
poll daw'd like a Parrot. 

Finns, Is it not ftrange, that defire Ihonld fo taiany 
y$^s out-live performance \ 

FaL ELifs me, DoL 

P. Hemy. Satum and Femu this year in coi^onaio^! 
what fays the almanack to that ? 

Poins, And,- look, whether the fiery 7rsgM his man 
be not lifping to his nu^er*^ old Tables, his nOtc-bOOk^ 
his counfel- keeper ? 

Fal. Thou doft give me flattering bofles. 

DoL By my troth I kifs thee with a moft todbnt 
heart. 

FaL I ahi old, I am old. 

DoL 1 love thee better than I love e*er a fcarvy 
young boy of them all. 

FaL What ftufF wilt thou have akirtlc of? I fhall re- 
ceive mony on Tburfday : Thou flialt have a cap to taor- 
row. A merry fong, come : it grows lare, we will to 
bed. Thou wilt forget me, when I am gOne. 

Do/, By my troth, thou wilt fet me a weeping if thou 
fay'ft fo : pcove, that ever I drefs my felf hanafom tiU 
thy return ^ Wcl^ hearken the end* 



^ 
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Ft Hekrf. Piins. Anon, anoti, Sir. 

FaL Ha! abaHard foti of the King's f and ait not 
Aou Poins hfs brother ? 

P. H^wy. Why, thou globe of finfol conthicnts, what 
alifedoftthoa lead ? 

Fal A hettti than thoa ^ I am a gentleman, thou art 
a drawer. 

P. Htftfy.. Very true. Sir, ; and I come to draw you 
out by the. ears. . 

Hofi, Oh, !hc lord prefcrve thy good Grace ! Wel- 
iJOtec to London.'"-^ Now heav*n Hefs that fwect face of 
thine : tvkat, are you come from ^ales ? 

FaL Thou whorfon-mad compound of Majcfty, by 
this light flefh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

[Leaning his hand upon Dol. 

DoL How \ you fat foo]^ I fcorn you. 

P«w. My lord, he will drive you out of your re- 
venge, and turn all to amerriment, iif you take not tht 
heat. 

P. Henry, Vou whorfon candle-myne> you, how vile- 
ly did you fpcak of me even now, before this honeft, 
Tirtuous, civil gentlewoman ? * 

Hofi, 'Bleffing on your good heart, and fo fhe is, b^ 
Uay troth.. 

Fai, Didft thou hear me ? 

P. Henty. Yes 5 and you knew me, as you did when 
you, run away by Gads-hill; you knew, I was at youf 
back, and fpoke it on purpofe to try my patience. 

FitI, No, no, no ; not 10 ; I did not ^hink, thou waft 
within hearing. 

P. Henfy, I fhall drive you then to confefs the wilful 
abufe, and then I know how to handle you. 

FaL No abufe, Hai, on my honour, no abufe. 

P. Henry, Not to difpraife me, and call me pantler, 
and bread-chipper, and I know not what ! 

Fa/. No abufe, Hal. 

Poins, No a?bufe ! . . . ^ 

Fa/, No abufe, Ned, in the world ; hbncft Ned, noneu 

I. di^rais^d him before the wicked, that the wicked 

K 4 might 
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might not fall in love with him ; in which doings I 
have done the part of a careful friend, and a true ittb- 
jed, and thy father is to give me thanks for it. No 
abtrfe, Hal^ none, N$dt none ; no, bojrs, iifene. 
.. P. Henry. See now, whether pure fear and entire cow- 
ardife doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentle- 
woman, to clofe with ns^? Is fhe of the wicked ? is 
tl^ine Hoftefs here of the wicked ? or is the boy of the 
wicked ? or honeft B^rdolfhy whofe aeal* burns in his 
nofe, of the wicked ? 

Fttinu Anfwet, thou dead Elm, anfwer. 

FaL The fiend hath prickt down Bardolpb irrecove- 
rable, and his face is Luctfer\ privy-kitchen, where he 
doth, nothing but roaft mault-worms ; for the boy, 
there is a good angel aboat him, but the devil out-buls 
him too. / 

P. Hmi. Por the women, — — 

JW. For one of them, fhe is in hell already, and 
&urns poor fouls : for the other, I owe her mony ; and 
whether ike be damn*d for that^ I know not. 

Hoff. No, I warrant you. 

FaL No, I think„ thou art not; I think thoa art 
C[uit for that. iRarry, there is another indidiment up- 
on thee,, for fuffering fieih to be eaten in thy houfe, 
contrary to the iaw^ for the which, I think, thou wilt 
howl. 

Mot, All vifluallers do fg ; what is a joint of mutton 
or two in a whole Lent f 

P. Ihnry. You, gentlewoman, — — 

Dd, What fays your Grace ? 

Fed, Hb Grace fays That, which his flefli rebels againft. 

Eofi, Who knocks foload at door ? look to the door 
there, Francii. 

Enter PetO. 

P. Henry. Peto^ how now ? what news ? 

Peto, The King your father is at Weftmnjter^ 
And there are twenty weak and wearied Pofts 
Come from the North \ and, as I came along, 
1 met and overtook a dozen captains, 

Bart* 
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B^re-headed^ fweaiing* knocking at the taverns. 
And asking eTery one fb» Sir Join SaJfiagi 

P* Himy. By heaven, Foins^ I feel me muck to. 
blame. 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempeilof commotion, like the Soudi 
Borne with black vanour, doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our oare unarmed.neads. 
Give me my fword, and cloak : Falfiaf, good night. 

[Exeunt FHnceoMd Poins,. 

Fal, Now comes in the fweetef^morfel of the night, 
and we muft hence» and leave.it unpick*t, More kn^- 
ing at the door ? how now f what's the matter ? 

Bard. You muft away to Courts Sir, prefently : %, 
dozen captains flay at door for you. 

FaL Pay the muficians. Sirrah:- farewell Hoftefs^; 
Cu'ewel, uoL You fee, my good wenches, how men 
of merit are fought after; the undeferver may fleep^ 
when the man of a£tion is calPd on. Farewel, good 
wenches; if I be not fent away poftj I will fee. you ^ 
gain, ere Pgo. 

Dol. I cannot fpeak ; if my heart be not ready to- 
barft— — well, fwcet Jack^ have a care of thy fclf. 

Fal. Farewel, farcwcl. [Exif. 

Soft. W^, fare thee well : I have known thee thefe 
twenty nine years, come pefcod-time; but an honefter. 
and tmer-hearted man— well, fare thee well. 

Bard. Mrs. 7Vwr-;^^<^,— — 

Hffi. Whafs tha matter ? 

Bard. Bid Mifhrefs Tear-fieet come to Ay mafter. 

Mfig:. O itti^ Dolf run } riui> good D9k [ExiutOi. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, the Palace in London: 

Enter King Henry in bis Night-gown, xvith ^ 
Page. 

if. H B W R Y. 

I O, call the Earls of Surrey and of WarwicA ; 
But, ei"e they corne^ bid them o'er-read thefc^ 
letters. 

And w?ll confidcr of them : make good fpeed. 

lExie Pagt^. 

How many thoufands of my pooreft Subjcds 

Are at this hour aileep ! O gentle Sleep, 

Nature's foft Nurfe, how have I frighted thee, 

Tha^oa no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 

.Aiw^^P my fenfes in forgetfulnefs ? 

"V?^ rather, Sleep, ly'ft thou in fmoaky cribs, 

U^n uneafie pallets ftretching thee, 

And huOit with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber; 

Than in the perfum'd chambers of the Great,. , 

Under the Canopies of coftly State, 

And lull'd with founds of f^ecteft melody ? 

O thou dull God, why ly*ft thou with the vile 

In loathfgm beds, and leav'ft the kingly couck 

A watch- cafe, or a cemmon larum-bell ? 
Wilt thou, upon the high and giddy maft. 
Seal up the fliip boy's eyes, and rock his brains^ 
In cradle of the rude imperious Surge j 
And in the vifitation of the winds, 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 
Curling their monftreus heads, and hanging them 
With deaf 'ning clamours in the (lip'ry fhroods. 
That, with the hurley, death it felf awakes ? 

TCan'^thou, O partial Sltep^ give thy repofe 

To 
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IV) the wet fea-boy in an hour fo rude ? 
Andf in the calmcft and the ftilleft night. 
With all appliances and means to boot. 
Deny it to a King ? then, happy low ! lye down i 
^Uneafie lyes the head, that wears a Crown. 

Enter Warwick and Sorrey. 

ITar. Many ^ood morrows to yoar Majefty I 

£. Henfy^ Is it good morrow, lords ? 

IFar. 'Tis one o'clock, and pad. 

K. Henry. (la) Why, then, good morrow to yoi; 
Well, my lords, 
Have yod read o'er the letters I fent you ? . 

JFar: We have, my Liege. 

K. Henry. Then you perceive the body of our£ing« 
doffi, 
How foul it is } what rank difeafes grow. 
And Vfith what danger, near the heart of it. 

fTar, It is but as a body, yet diftemper*d. 
Which to its ibcmer (Irength mav be reflor*d. 
With good advice and little medicine ; 
My lord Northumberland will jfoon be cool'd. 

K. HiiHy. Oh heav*n, that one might read the book 
of fate* 
And fee ^e revolution of the times. 
Make Mountains level, and the Continent, 
Weary of iblid firmnefs, meltitfelf 
Into the Sea r and, other times, to iee 
The bead»»gitt]le ef the Ocean 
Too wide tot Neptune's hips : how Chances mook, 

(12> my then ^9cd morrew nytu aU, my Lords : 

Bitoi you read ^V, &c.] I muft account for the Chatige 
I have venturM at hert. In the preceding Page the King fenef^ 
Letters to Surrey and ff^arwick, with Charge that they fliould 
read them and attiehd bim. Accordingly here Surrey and fFar^ 
wick come, and no body tlte, in Cbedienee to that Sommoni. 
The King wouM hardly h^re Taid Good morrom? t« You Aity to 
two Peers, and no mere. My Emendation wants no fortbcf 
Support, thatf ThisMkldOutilif of.thcCaie, 

. ' And 
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And dianges fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were fi^. 
The happieft youth viewing his progrefs throujhf 
What perils oaft, what crones to en7ue» 
Wou*d ihttt the book, and fit him down and die. 
'Tis not ten Years gone, 

Since Richard and Northumhirland, great Friends, 
Did feaft together ; and in two years after 
Were they at wars. It is bat eight years fince. 
This Percy was the man neareft my loul ; 
Who, like a brother, toil'd in my affairs. 
And laid his love and life under my foot ; 
Yea, for my fake, er^n to the eyes of i?iVi&ari 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by ? 
"(You, co\ji&SL Ne*vil, as I may remember) [TiWari 
When Richard^ widi his eye brim-fuU of tear». 
Then checked and rated by Nortbumberknd^ 
Bid fpeak trhefe words, now prov'd a prophecy. 

* Norl^umherlandy thou ladder by Ae which 

* My coufin B9Hnghroke «fcends my Throne : 
(Though then, Heav'n knows, I had no fbch intent i 
But that NecefBty fo bow*d the State, 

That I and Greatnefs were compelled to kift r) 

* The time fhall come, (thus did he follow it,) 

* The time will com^, that foul fin, gathering hca^^ • 
' Shall break into corruption : fowenton^ 
Foretelling this fame time*s^ condition^ 

And tl^ divifion of our amity. 

War. There is a hiftory in all men- s Hve«v 
Figuring the Nature of the times deceased ;- 
The which obferv'd, a man may prophefie. 
With a ntii aim, of the mam chance- of thingr 
As yet tibt come to life, which in their feeds 
And weak beginnings fie intreafurcd. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of timc*;^ 
And by the neceiTary form of this,, 
King Richard might create a perfed guefs, . 
That %xt2X Notfibumlirknd, t£en falfe to him. 
Would of that feed grow to a greater fa}fenpff> 
Which fhottid not find a ground to root upon, 
■fnlcfi on You. ^ K- Bimy^ 
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1,Bimj. Are tliefe things th^ neceffides ? 

Then let us meet them like neceffities ; 

And that 4ame word eren now cries out on as: 

They fay, the Biihop and NmbtmhrUmd 

Are fifty thoufand ftrong* 
War. It cannot be: 

Sufflour doth double, like the voice and echo, 

Tlienambers of the fear'd. Pleafe it your Grace 

To go to bed. Upon my life, my lord, 

Tht Pow*rs, that yon absady have &nt forth> 

Shall bring this prize in very eafily. 

To comfort you the more, I have received I 

A certain inftance that Glendewir is dead. 

Your Majefty hath been this fortnight ill. 

And thefe unfeafon'd hours perforce mufl add 

Unto your iicknefs. 

K. Hnay. I will take your counfel: 
And were thefe inward wars once out of hand» 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exnmi^ 

SCENE cbangis H Juftia Shallow'/ Sm in 
GkMicefterfliire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, JuJIieisi nmtb Mouldjr^ 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, 4114/ Bull-calf. 

Sial. f^Ol/LE on, come on, come on; nve me 
\^ your hand,'Sir ; an early Itirrer, by the rood. 
And how doth my good coufin Sikna? 

Sil, Gkx)d morrow, good coufin Sbalkw. . 

ShaL And how do$ my coufin, your bed-fellow 2 
and yoor faireft daughter, and mine, mj gjod-daughtec 
ElUttf 

SiL Alas, a black ouzel, coufin SiaSaw, ^ 

ShaL By yea and nay. Sir, I dare fay, my cou'fia 
WilHam n become a good fcholar : he is at O^^ftill, 
is he not? 

SiL Indeed, Sir, to my coft. 

Shal. He muft then to the Ima of Court fliortly 1 1 
was once of CUminthAuski where, I think, tkey wilt 
t»lk of mad Sbidhw yet. 
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^ Wn «m caUM \n%j SMbw theft, eoutu; 

;f:«^\ I was caird «ttr '^^^ ^^ I would hai^e ddftS 
^ tliM^ iMkcdy tdOr w^Twndly too. TBere was I, 
liltio 7#i« />ir# «f StajlfM^hiriy and blade (iff«^^)r 
^ and Fronds Fickhone^ and XF?// ^fvc!^ a C^V 
«mJV man, vou had not four fuch fwingebuckders !tt all 
die Inns of Court again : and I may fay to you, wfe 
knew where the Bona-Roha $ Mx^ and had the beft of 
them all at commandment. Then was . Jack Falfiajfy 
(now SirjF^ A^of, and page t^^hvimta Momihraj^ 
J)ukt of Npr/o/k. 

Si7. This Sir 7a6ir, coffin, that comes hither anOtl 
about Soldiers ? 

Sha/, The fame Sir ydn^ the veiy faihe l I ftfw^ bild 
break Scbo^gan\ head at the Coun-gate, whete He was 
a crack, not thus high ; and the very fame day I did 
fight with one Sanffon ^tkfi/by a fruiterer behind. Gr^j-. 
Imt, O tht mad days that I havo fpent I and to t^t 
ilowmany df «ti$he«id acquaincanoc ak-ed^d? 

SiL We fliall all follow, coufin. , .. 

Sf^aL Certain, ' 'th certain, very (hrei ffery firi-er 
Death (as the Pfabillli (^H) in cei^ain to all, all (hall 
dici How a good yoke* of Bullocks at Stamford Fair ?. 

SiL Truly, coufin, I waife not there. 

Sbal^ Death is certaih. Is old Doubk Of. ybur town 
Bvingyest? 
• SiL Dead, Sir. 

ShaL Dead! f^, fte, <h^ dl-«# t gMA bow: »id 
dead? he fhdt aikie (HiM5t; ^^^%f (^»/^Atov^dh1m 
wd!, and bett<^ rattldi iilo)l]r oft hk ktfsfl. B^adf he 
would have dapt in fli6<kMrt4it^rwisWe feore^ and cacr^ 
ried you a fore-hand fhaft a fourteen and fourteen and a 
half, that it ^butd haVe dohe a mfln^s heart good to fee. 
rf i I v^ How a fcoitof ewes ilOW? 

eH: Thereafter dsdiisy be: aicoittf goode^v^may^ 
be worth ten pounds. ' 

^W.^ndisoldJP«»^//d«^d? ' ^ 
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Sutir Baljlolph, and Pagu; 

SH. Here .come two of Sir John hilfiaf$ mta^ as] 
Aink. I 

^i&tf/. Good morrow, honeft gentlemen. 

Bard. I befeech j^ou, which is Juftice Shaiknu f 

Shal. I am 'Robert Sballonvy Sir, a poor Efquire of 
Ais Country, one of (he King^s Jufiices of- the peace: 
wliat is your good pleafure with me ? 

Bard, My captain, Sir,, commends him to you : my 
captain Sir yoim Falfiaff\ a tall gentleman, by heaven I 
and a moft gallant leader. 

SbaL He greets me well : Sir, I knew him a good 
back-fword mao. How doth the good Knight ? may I 
ask, how my lady his wife doth \ 

Bard, Sir, jpardon, a foldier is better accommodated 
than with a wife. 

^bal. It is well faid. Sir ; and it i» well fiud. Indeed, 

too: betteraccommodated— — itisgood, yea, indeed^ 

is it; good phrafes, furely, are, and ever were, very 

* eommendahle* Accommodated — it comes of a€tm* 

modo\ very good, a good phrafe. 

Bard, Pardon me. Sir, I have heard the word. 
. Phrafe, call you it ? by tihis day, I know not the 
phrafe : but I will maintain the word with my fword, 
to be a foldier-like word, and a word of exceeding good 
eomnkand. Accommodated, that i9, when a man is, as 
they iay, accommodated; or, when a man is, being 
whereby he may be thought to be accommodated, whieh 
18 an excellent thing. ^ 

Bnttr Fdftafil 

SW. It i« very juft: look, here comes good $r 
J^hn, Give me your good hand, give me your Wot- 
ihip*s good hand : truft me, you look well, and bear 
your years very well. Welcome, good Sir John, 

FaL I am glad to fee you well, good matter B^hert 
Sha/low: Msdler Sure-card, a^Ithihk,- — 

SbaL No, Sir Jobn, it is my coufxn Siknce j in Com- 
miffion with me. 



2^0 ffSSr Secmd ^ ' 



any thin ^^ ^0^^^^'^^^ 

/v >r!!^W>l M •S^/S'fi^^^^ent men?. 

the J -2t«/>!li'1^^^^ 

^J"^' f^^^'fccf^t Where's the roll ? wherc's 

^*' hi^'^tutrnt fee, let me fee: fo, fo, 

1?^ J&k^,^L^/r. ^//^ iM^Ai>.— let them ap- 

^* ^A^iT^^ Let me 

i^W ^f;?'^«*= y'^"' S^' 7^^^ a good limb'd 
^V Znp ^^^"f ^^^.<>^ good friends, 

I jf&^- V. J'^ " P^eafe you. 

■ M^ ^^11 ^He more time thou wert us'd. 

M Hu ^^» ^*» ""oft excellent, i!faith. Things, 
^ inouJdyj lack ufe : very fingular good. Well 
^f Sir7*^' very well faid. 
(^' J prick him, 
0^^ 1 waa piickt well enough before, if you could 
. ^^ Jet me alone ; my old dame wiH be undone now 
ij^ one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery ; you 
^^^ not to have prickt me^t there are other men fitter 
iQ go out than I, 

"FaL Goto: peace, Mouk^^ you (hall go. Mouhij^ it 
10 dme you were fpcnt, 
M^ul Spent? 

ShaL Peace, felloWf peace : ftand a£de : know yoa 
where you are ? for the other,, Sir J^ohn. — Let mc, iec : 
^imm Shadow. 

Fal. Ay, manTy let me have him to fit under: he's 
like to he a cold ioldier. 
Shal. Where's Shadow ? 
Shad, Here, Sir. 

FaL Shadow^ whofe fon art thou. I 
Shad. My mother^S fbn, Su*. 
FaL Thy mother's font Hke enough; and thy fa- 
ther's 
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^er'sfhadow : fo the fon of the ftmale u Aeftadow 
of the male: itisoftcAfo^ indeed, bat not of the fa« 
therms fuhftance. 

SW. Do yoa like him. Sir y^^y^ 

FaL Siadow will ferve for fummer; prick him; 
for we have a numbeir of fhadows do fill- up the mafter- 
book. '^ 

Ma/. Tkmas Wart. 

FaL Where's he? 

Wart. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Is thy name Wart f 
' Wart. Yea, Sir. 

FiJ. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Sbal. Shall I prick him ^wn. Six John r 
* fal It were laperflaous ; for his apparel b built up* 
on his back» and the whole frame ftands upon pins ; 
prick him no more. 

Sifoi. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, Sir; you can do it: 
I commend you well. Frandt Feebk* 

FeebU. Here, Sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou, ftehli f 

Feeble. A^oman's tailor, Sir. 

Sbal. Shall I prick him. Sir? 

Fal. You may : but if he had been a man*s tailor, he 
would have prickM you. Wilt thpu make as many 
holes in an enemy's battel, as thou haft done in a wo* 
man's petticoat ? 

FeeiU. I will do my gQod will. Sir; you can hav9 
no more. 

Fal. Well faid^ good woman's tailors well faid, 
courageous Feeble: thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath- 
ful Dove, or moft magnanimous Moufe. Prick the 
woman's tailor well, mailer SbaUow, deep, mafter 
Uallow. 

Feeble. I would, JF^r/ might have gone. Sir. 

Fa/. I would, thou wert a man's tailor, that thou 
might'ft mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 

rhim to be a private foldier, that is the leader of 
many thoufands. Let that fufice^ moft forcible 
FeebU. 

Feeble; 
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Wio 



>k/ H"?'-,, a 



Tro^ 



^^"'''^ /iifctJ/ fellow. Come, prick me 



jfir, 



^y Jord captain, — 



^ml oh* ^i iho\x roar before th'art prictt ^ 



irJ-^f* 



r^^ w^^^'^.y Jam adifeafed man. 

■i / X^v/ic^rTon Cold, Sir; a cough. Sir, which I 
fXt y^'^^^ f^'JigJ^g in tii^ King's afiairi, upon his Co- 
%ntdmMy. Sir ^^ 

jr^. Come, thou (halt go to the wars m a gown : we 
^'5 have away thy Cold, and I will take fuch order that 
(fiy /rlends fhall ring for thee. Is hcrc.all? 

ShsL Tiicre is two more called than ypur mtmber," 
jToamuft have but four here. Sir; and fo, I p!?ay ,you, 
g^m with me to dinner. 

FaL Come, I will go drink with you, biit t cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in good troths 
inafter ^&?//(7m 

^ Shal, O, Sir John, do you remember fiftce we lay alt: 
night in the wind- mill in Saint Georges fields ? 

Fal, No more of that, gopd mdSt^vSifallow, no more, 
©f that. * « ^ 

Sbal, Ha I it was ainergrikighu ^ And is Jcme j^i^i^^ 
<wri alive ? , ^ 

Fa/, She lives, mziter ShalUw, 
Bhal, She never could away wi^ me. 
FaL Never, never : flie would always fay, (he could 
not abide mafler ^i^/^^T^. 

ShaL. By the mats, I could anger her to the heart : 
fhe was then a Bma-roba. Di^ (he. hold her own^ 
w>ell? 

FaL Old, old, xsizSitt ^hallyw. .^^ 
ShaL Nay, fhe mufl be old, flie cannot chiife bjtt 
bp. oidi certain, ihe*s old, and had Robin Night- 

work 
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mrll^ M Xgibnmforit, bcfbrt t citoe to Climent^^^^ 

^. That's fifty-five years ago. 
SW. Ha, coufin Silena^ that tSou hadft feen That; 
fkat tlt/5 blight and I hare feen ! — — «i hah. Sir Jfhth 

Fai. We have heard the chimes at midnight, Maftet 

SBni That we have, that we havfe, in faith, Sir John; 

we hav« : our watth-wofd was, hem, boys..; Come^^ 

ktVtadiilner; Oh, the days that w6 have feen f come, 
come. ** 

Bui. Good maftter corporate S^r^/tf^i^, ftknd my frxepdi 
and here is four Harry ten fhitiings in French Crowns for 
you : in very truth, Sir, I had as lidf be hang*d, Sir^ 
as go r and yet for my own part. Sir, I do not care, 
bat rather becaufe I am unwilling, and for mine owi&. 

rirt, have a defire to ftay with ny friends ; elfe, Sir^ 
did iiot care for mine own part fo much. 

^iin/. Goto s Hand afide. 

MouL And good matter corporal captain, for my old 
Barneys fake ftdnd my friend : fhe hath no body to do 
imy thing about her when I am gone, And ihe*s oM and. 
cannot he^ her fclf: you fliallhavo forty, Sih 

Bar J,, do to ; ftahd afide. 
. FeMe. I care not^ a man candid but once; we owei- 
6od a death, I will never bear a bife mind : if it be 
my deMny, fo : if it be not, fo. No man is too good 
to ferve hisFriacei andlet it go Which \^ it wi£ h0 
that dies this vear is quit for the next. 

Bard. Well faid, thou art a good fellow. 

feeble, 'f'aith, 1 will bear ho bafe mind. 

Fid. Come, Sir> which men ihall I have ? 

ShaL t'our of which you pleafe! 

Beird, Sir, a woisd with you : ^^ I have dme poond 
to free MouUy and Btdhcmlf. 

Fal. Goto: weM. 

Wd/, Come, Sli-^jfei, whilhfowr^lyofthave? 

FaL Do you fchilfe for m6l 

Sbal. Marry then, ig6»/4s JBaarC/tf/iMk, ^d Sha^ 






in^*. 



manage you his piece thus ; and he would about, and 
about, and tome 70U in, and come yon in : rah, tah» 
tall, would he fay; bounce, would he fay, and away, 
again would he go, and i^mu would he come : I (hm 
never fee fnch a fellow. 

Fa/. Thefe ftUows will do well. Mailer Shallow^ 

God keep you ; fareweU mailer Sileitci. I will not ufe 

many words with you, fare you well, gentlemen both. 

Jtliank yon, I muft a dozen mile to mght. BwMfb^ 

give the foldters coats. 

Skai. Siryohn, heaven bleis you, and profper your 
affairs^ amd fend us peace. As you setum, vifit my 
houfe. Let'Our old acquaintance be renewed : peradU 
venture;. I will with you to the Court. 

Fal, I would you would, mafter Shallow. 

SbaL Go to-. I have fpoke at a word. Fare you welt 

[Exit. 

Fal. Fare you well, gentle ,{;end^men. On, Bar- 

Mpbf lead the men awty. As I return, I will fetch off 

thefe JmiliGes : I do fee the bottom of Juftice Sballetju 

How fubj^ft we old men are to this vice^of lyine ! this 

iame ftarv*d Juftice hath done nothing but prated to me 

of the wildnefs o.f his youth, and the feats he hath done ' 

about Tumbal-fheet ; and every third word a Ue, more 

duly paid to the hearer than the Turk\ tribute. I do 

remember him at C/iment^s Inn, like a man made after 

f upper of a cheefe-paring. When he was nak^, he 

was for all the world like a forked' radiih, with a head 

Aotailicdlly carved upon it with a knife. He was fo 

forlorn, that his dimenfions to any thick iight were 

invincible. He was ^^ very Gtmus of famme, yet 

leacherous as a Monkey, and the whores caU*d him 

Mandrake : he came ever in the rere-ward of the fa* 

^on; and fung thofe tunes to the over-fcutcht huf- 

wivee that he heard the carmen whiiUe, and fware they 

were his Fandej, or his Good-nigbts. (14) And now is 

diis 

(14) And n$w is tbh Vioe'i Da^tr.l Bf Via here the Poet 
means that ink Chandler in the old Plays, (whkh I have 
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^ Vio»*a digger ii^co^^ a 5gi»r^ and lajks a$ fi^v 
Jiwfj^ ofJoAm ofGmmt «s ifiie J?ad been fw<ira brother 
^ ium : «ik| xu j^ (wgo^ ^^ Tf»^tx .f«w bmn boi oncq 
^ the Tilt-yard, and th^a he broke his head for crouds 
j^ among the marihai's men. I faw i^ and told 7^^^^ 
^Gaaw^ke beat h\% ovirnn^me; for you might have 
tftt&'d him and all his i^parel ialo an Eel-ikia : th^ 
xafe of a treble hoboy was a Mangon for him, a Courts 
fod now hath he land aiid beeves. Well, I will be ac 
nuainted with him» if I return; and it fliall go hanl but 
f will make him a philolophcr's two iloo^ to i^e. If 
the young Dace be a bait for the old Pike, I fee no rea- 
jdain the law of aataie bat I may fnap at him. Let 
time ihape, and there's an end. - \JEMeunts 
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SCENE changes to a Foreft m Yorkifeu^ 

Enter the Archhljhop ^ York, Mowbray, 
ibftings .m$i Col^vil^ 

York. 

WHAT isthiiforeftqaU'd? 
Haft. 'Tis Qwltne foreft. 
Tork. Here fland, my lords, and iiend dKc»^ 
verers forth. 
To know the numbers of pur enemies. 
Haft, We have fent forth ^ready. 
Y(mk. 'Tis well done. 
My friends and bredirenin thefe great affairs, 
I muft acquunt you, that I have receiv*d 

fcTeral times mentionM in the courfe of thefe Notes,) equipped 
with Afles Ears and a Wooden Dagger. It is very fatincal in 
Talfiaff to compare ShaUtato'i A^iyity and Impertinence to fuch 
a Machine as a wffirir Dagger in the Hands and Management 
ef a Buffoon^ 

New- 



Ncw-^4M lettw from Harikumhrlemli 
Their cold intevt, tartonr ««)d ^b&mce thitt : 
Here ({oth he wif^ JiU perfon, with, fuch PoMn 
As fBJlg^t hpM fortftoce with his quality. 
The which he could npt levy ; whereupoa 
He i^ retired, to ripe, hia growing fortoiiQi* 
To ScotlanJi ^md caneludks in l^aity prayen« 
That your attempts may over-live the hasard 
^nd fearful meeting of their oppoiite. 
Mfwi: Thus do the hopes we have in him toudk 
ground, 
And daSi themfelves to pieces. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Haft, Now, what news? 

Meff, Weil of thiB foreft, fcarcely off a mile* 
In goodly form comes on die enemy : 
And by the ground they hide,^ I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufand. 

Mmuh, The \^% proportion that we gavjs tbem Ottt% 
Let us fway on, and face tbem in the field. 

Enter Weftmorland. 

York. What ^aU-amtoittted leader fronts us here f 

M9wl. I think, it 19 my lord of ^eftmoriaml. 

Weft. Pealth and fair Gre^tinz froro o"' General* 
The Prince, Lord Jobn^ and Duke of Lantaft^r. 

Tork^ Say on, my lord of IP^r/zsior/tia^ in peace: 
What doth concern yoiir <^nsing ? 

Weft. Then, my lord. 
Unto your.Qrace do I in chief addrels 
The fubftance of my fpeech. If that Rebellion 
Came like it felf, in bafe and abjeft routs, 
Led on by bloody youth, goaded with rage. 
And countpnan^'d by boys and beggary^; 
I fay, if damn'd Commotion fo appear'd 
In his true, native, and moft proper (hape. 
You, reverend Father, and thefe noble fords. 
Had not been here to dreft the ugly form 

Of bafe and Woody infwreaion 

With 
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With your fair honours. You, my lord Arch*b]fhop» 
WhoTe See is by a civil peace maiiitain'd, 
lyhofe beard the filver haind of peace hath touch'd, 
Whofe learning and good letters peace hath tntorM, 
Whofe white inTeftments: figure innocence. 
The Dove and stry bleiled Spirit of Peace ; 
MH^refore do yon fo ill translate your felf, 
Oatofthcfpeechof peace, that bears fuch grace, ' 
Into the harth and boift*reus tongue of war ? 
QTuming your books to graves, your ink to blood. 
Your pens to launces, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war ? 

Tork. Wherefore do I this ? fo the queftion ftands. 
Briefly, to this ent! : we are all difeas*^, 
And with our fuU^ic^ng and wanton hours. 
Have brought ';•;»• :c'^. cs into a burnine £tvtr^ 
And we muftis. • ^rit: of which difeafe 
Oar late King^iV ^^r^ being inicAed, dy*d. 
But, my moft noble lord of ff^efimorland, 
I take not on me here as a phyiician : 
Nor do If as an enemy to jpeace. 
Troop in the thrones of military men : 
But rather (hew a while like fearful war, 
aft diet rank minds, lick of happinefs ; 
And purge th' obftrudions, which begin to ftop 
Oar very veins of life. Hear me more plainly* 
I have in equal balance jufUy weighed 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we fuffer ; 
And find our griefs heavier ^an our offences. 
We fee, which way the ftream of tiifte doth run, 
And are inforc'd from our mo^ Quiet there. 
By the rough torrent of occafion ; 
And have the fummary of aUour griefs. 
When time (hall ferve, to fhew in articles; 
Which long ere this wcoflFer*d to the King, 
And might by no fuit gain our audience. 
When we are wrone'd and would unfold our griefs. 
We are denyM acceis unto his perfon, 
Ev'n by thofe men that moft have done us wrong. 
The danger of the days but newly gone, 

(Whofe 
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(Whole memory is written on the earth 

With yet-appearing blood) and the Examples « 

Of every minute's inftance* prefent now* 

Have put us in theie iil-^beieeming ar^is 2 

Not to breakpeace, qv any branch of it;; 

But to eflabliih here a peace, indeed. 

Concurring both in nanjie and quality. 

Wefi, Whenever yet was your appeal deny'd? 
Wherein have you be;en galled by the King ? 
What Peer hath been ful^orn*d to grate on you. 
That you (hould feal this lawlefs bloody book 
Of forg*d Rebellion with a Seal diving, ( 1 5)1 
And confecrate Commotion's Civil Page I . 

York. My brother general^ the Common^wealth, , 
To brother i)orn an houfehold Cruelty, ., . • • 

I make my x[uarjrel in particular. 

H^eft, There is fvo need of a97 /uch rcdrcis ; , . 
Or if there w^re, it not belongs to you. 

Mc^h, W&y not to him .in part, and to us all, 
Tl>at feel the bruifes of the days bejtore ; 
And fuffer the condition -of' thiefe times ' 
To lay an heavy apd uneqval hand . i 
Upon our hoxK>ttrs ? • • 

ff^eji, O my good lord Mowiray, 
Conitrue. the ti^es to their nece^ities, ' 

And you ihal> fay, indeed, it is the time, 

(15) 0/ forged Rii$Ui§n^ mtb a Sial dtviaf f ] In enjs of my 
Oi^, ^arto't of f 600 {{f>s I 'have Two of the felf fame Edi- 
tion $ onVof whict^ *tis evident, V^ts cprredled in fome PalTa- 
. ^es during the working off the wfiole ImpreiHoh $ )• after the 
Uns above guotsdl found this "Verfe/ / 

And cfi^fecrate C*timotm*s civil Edge.. *' 
I have thought the Verfe wortl| preferving, ai>d 'ventnrM to 
lubftitute Pagt for Edge, with r^ard- to the Iftiifbrrtity of Me- 
taphor. Tho', I confel^, t&e Latter *may very well do In this 
. Senfe: that the Sword of Retyilion, drawn by a Biftiop, 
ri^^y in fome Sort be faid to be confecrated by. his Rcve- 
j rcnce ; as t{ie IsSng, aftrfwardi, ticking of going to the koly 
^War», fays. ' ' i - .. ' 

.fy*Clldr0fon9Svf9r4iAutfniktar»iMiClAttdn ' 

Vol. IVl'^'- ' L. ' And. 
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And not the King, ilittt dodi y«u injaries. 
Yet, foryMrewt, k not cppean to me> 
Or flt)in the King, w in itkt fncfent time. 
That you Ihoald £iire .mtiBdi of«ny ground 
To build agritf on. Wdre 70U not velbr'd 
To all the Duke of Hvffilk'^ Sdgn^ies, 
Your noble and ri^t«'iPi^lH«me£befM ftther^s ? 

MowS. Whatimsg, inlRMiOttf, had my fkdierloS» 
That need to be revivMand bitat^^d in me ? 
The Xing, thatlovM kin, as the 9tate flood then. 
Was, forcc^erfbftc, compdl'd to hKtAtA him. 
And then, yUbfUk^Hmrf Boiin^eh and he 
Being .mounted and both rowied in theit leats. 
Their neighing Couriers <l«rittg of the i^na-, 
Their armed ftaves in^charge, their beaven^^ down. 
Their eyes of fire fparkfing through ^ghts of fted, 
- JVnd the loud trumpet blow^g there together $ 
Then, then, when there was iKXhing could hare fiaid 
My father from tiie hreaft of BoiingbrSie i 
O, when the Kin;^ ^id thrcfw hSs warder down. 
His own life hung^upon ttce ftitiPhe threw ; 
Then threw he down hhnfelf, «nd aU- their lires. 
That by indi^ment, or by dint of fw^oid. 
Have fince mifcarried under Btfi^^krokt. 
Wift. You fpeak> ford Mowhrof^ MW, yon know 
not what. 
The Earl of /f^^r</ was reputed then 
\% Engfofttl^c moftiraKant gi^deman. 
Who knows. On whom foitime wouM iheSH have finlTd ? 
But if your father h&d lecn vlfto^ thiere^ ' | 
He ne'er had borne it out of Cfiventry,; . 
For all die country ia « geoerftl voice 
. Cry*4 hate upon Uaii all their prjurer&and bve 
. Were fet on Heftfor^, whom they doted 01^ 
AndUefr'd, end ffM% mieU, awi^ethanibeJCiog* (^6) 

(16) AndhUfCd and graced more than ^ Kinj Hmfclf. 3 
The Two oldcil Folio's (which firft give us this Ipeech of 
Wefim^rhui^ rcarf this {.iaothqs 5 

And bUfid and grtc'd, and did m»re ths9 thf JSy« 
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But tbh is mere digrrftoft from my piirpofc. — — 
Here come I from our princely Generad, 
To know your griefs ; to trf! you frbm bis Grace, 
l%At ^ will ffv^ yoa andience ; and wherein 
It IhaQ ^aippear that your demands are juft. 
You (fcali -enjoy Acm 5 every dung fet ofF, 
That might fo much as think you enemies. 

Mowh. But he hath forced us to compel this offer^ 
Ai»iit;^%eeeds from policy, notlotne. 

m/. 'Mowbray, yOu over-ween W take It fo : 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear, 
^ot,. lo ! withiB a ken, our ^rmy iie^ ; 
Upon mine honour, all too conlideMt 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Oiu%ftttel ts more ftiH of names than yours. 
Our men «ore jerifea in the ufe of arms. 
Our armour all as 'ftrong, tmr caufe the beft ; 
Then reafon w^, Our hearts ihould be jsa good. 
Say you not then, our offor is tompeti'd. 

Mowb. Weft ; by my will, we fliall admit no parley. 

fFefi. That Str^es but the !fhame of your offence : 
A rotten cafe abides no handfiiKg. 

Ha/i. Hathtbc'Prince%i0»&fullcommlflion, . 
fnvery «ttip!e virtue t>f bin fatber. 
To hear and. abfWhrtcly to -determine 
Of what^onditions we fiiall fhind upon f 

JFeff. That isintended in die Gehec^V name : 
I mule, you'Oiake fb iligbt a queftiOn. 

Tiri. Thentak*, my lord Xii tTeJlmorlandt this fcbe- 
dule. 
For lihkxDntidnft otir general ^et^bces : 
Each feveral artide herein itSre&d, 
All members^of ourcauTe, bbthliere and hence. 
That are infinewed to Uiis a£tion, 
Acquitted by ^ tr«e YoKlhiiital form ; 
Andi^efeiit eiftectftiphs of ^ur wills \ 

Dr. ^airHf law it WM corrupted l:)y the. WrsA^cnlpenB) ?ttd«|{ire 
ine that «aCy Cure, with which I have refon^M Mii ZaaKt>.ib 
very near to the Traces oC the corrupted Reading, 

L 2 , To 
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To us, and to our purpofes, confined ; 
Wc come within our awful banks again. 
And knit our powofs to the arm of peace. 

ITe/f, This will I ihew the General. Pleafe you, lords. 
In fight of both our battles, we may meet ; ( 1 7 ) . 
And either end in peace, (which heaven fo frame ! ) 
Or to the place of diffei:ence call • the fwords. 
Which mull decide it, 

TorL My lord, we will, do to, lExii Weft. 

Mmvi, There is a thing within my.bofom tells me. 
That no conditions of our peace can Hand. 

Haft, Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon fuch large terms and fo abfolute. 
As our conditions (hall infifl upon. 
Our peace ihall (land as firm as rx>cky mountains, 
Monvh. Ay^ but our valuation ihall be fuch. 

That ev'ry flight and falfe derived caufe. 

Yea, ev'ry idle, nice and wanton xeafon. 

Shall to the King tafle of this adlion. 

That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love, 
' We (hall be winnow*d with fo rough a wind. 

That ev*n our com Ihall feenv as light as chafF, 

And good from bad find no partition. 

Tori. No, no, my lord, note this ; the Kinj[ m wcaiy 

Of dainty and fuch picking grievances: 

For he hath found, to end one doubt by death. 

Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 

And therfore will he wipe his tables f:lean. 

And keep no tell-tale to his memoir. 

That may repeat end Jiiftory his lors' 

To new remembrance. • For full well be knows,. . 

He cannot fo precife/y weed this l^nd. 

As his mifdouDts prefent occafio9 j 

(17) Infgbt 9/ Both pur.SgteltSj^wtnu^ mift 

At titbtr itid in Peace (whteh heaven jof fame f 
Or f the Piact •/ Difrence, Ztc. ] The Alteration 
wWch I have made here in the Poihting, and that eafy, but 
v€ertifiii> Olumc« ** *• T«tt, I owe to the'Dirc^Uon of the in- 

•His 
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His foes are fo enrooted with his friends. 
That, placking to unfix an enemv^ 
He dothunfaften (o^nd ihake a friend. 
So that this Land, like an oiFenfive wifb, 
Tha| hath enraged him on to ofier ftroketj 
As he is Ibiking, holds hi« infant up, 
And hangs refolv*d corredion in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hafi, Behdes, the King hath wafted all his rodr 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack ' 
The veiy inftruments of chaftifement : 
So that his powV, like toa fangkfs LioRi- 
May ofFer> bat not hold. 

Tori, 'Tis vtry true: 
And therefore be aiTur^d, my good lord Marfhal^ 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace will like a broken limb united, 
Growftronger for the breaking. 

Mowh. Be it fo. 
Here is remn'd my lord of Wtftwarlmni, 

Enfeif Weftmorland. 
Weft. The Prince is. here at hand : pleafeth your 
lordfiiip 
To meet his Grace, juft diftance 'tween our. armies? 
ilftfW. Your Grace of Tork in God^'s name then fet 

forward. 
Tork. Before, and greet his Grace ; my lord wexome; 

Enter Prince John o/* Lancafter. 
LauB. You're well encountcr'd here, my coufmMiWtf*' 
bray ; 
Good day to you, my gentle lord Arch-biflxop, 
And fo to you, lord hkfiimt, and to all. 
My lordofTerkf it better ihew'd with you, 
When that your flock, aiTcmbled by the bell, . 
Eacirded you, to hear with reverence 
Your expofition on- the holy text» . ' 

Than now to fee you here an iron man, 
Cheering k rout of Rebels with your drum, 

L 3 Tunung. 
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Turning the woM to SilorI, and lif45 to dtatli^, 
That man, that fits wiehia. a monarch's hjeart. 
And ripens in the fim-ftline of his fawoup. 
Would he abufc the countViance of the King, 
Alack, whatrntichiefena^thefe^ ahroaeh, 
In fliadow of fuch Gncacnefe ? Wieh« you, terd BiAo^^ 
It is ev'n fo. Who hath^noe keaitb it fooken. 
How deep you were withia the books <rf hcftv^n ? 
Tous^ theSpftaherioihisPariiaaieBC: 
To us, th' imagia'd T»ke of h«av)*n it&tf; 
The very opener,, andi xnt^geneer 
Between the grace> dte faaakies of heav'n, 
And our dull workings. O, who (haft believr 
But you mifufethe revVencc of your pittco, 
Employ die countenance and' eraoe oi b«a?X 
As a falfe fayourite doth his Pnace'9 name 
In deeds diihoa'rable ? youVe taken up. 
Under the counterfeited.^«al of God, 
The Subjeds of his fubftitute, my father ; 
And both againft the peace of heav^a and him 
Have here up fwarm'd them, 

Tork, Good my lord of Lancafiery 
I am not here againft your fadier^s poacc : 
But, as I tdd my lord of Wefimorland, 
The time mif^order'd d^sth in common fwfe 
Crowd us^ and and crufh ue to th^ raonftrou» forn^ 
To hold our fafety up, I fent your Grace 
The paa«ok and particulars of our grief, 
The which hath been with fcom<ihov*dfiromrthe Coart : 
Whereon this HydraiovL of war is bom, 
Whofe dangerous eyec /. -^ wrf! be charmM^ afleep 
With Grant of our moft juft and right defire j 
And true Obedience, of dkis mattneficur-d. 
Stoop tamely to the fbot of Vti^fS^. 

Mowh. Ifnot,. we ready-are to-tryottrfbrttiffey 
To the laftman. 

Hafi. And thouglk we Here ftf denNrtt', 
We have Supplies to feeoiid' our attempt*: 
If they raifcarryj dleir» ffiall^ ff^nd* them*. 
And fo Stftcf# of mifthief (ht^^e^borfi^ 

And 
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And heir from hctt ihaltbdid his-qtiarrel ap. 
White 'BngUnd 9lm\V have generation. 

Lan, You are too (hallow, HaftingSy much too (hallow. 
To foiaihikie kotMA of t4ke sfteivtSnes. 

Weft, Pleafeth your Grace, to anfwer them dite6ll^» 
How far-ftwh vott do like tfrrfjf articles t 
* Lan. I l^lhetti'aH, attd* fc^ailow item wdi : 
And fwear here, bjr tWbottoar of my Uood; 
My father's purpotes have been mifiook ; 
And Some about him have too laviihly 
WreAed hU meaning arid authority. 
My lord, tkcfe griefs (halt br witf* fj«cd fedreft ; 
Upon my life, ^y (hatl. M this may plea(b yoa» 
Di(charge your Pow'rs unto their feverai Counties, 
As we will ours ; and here, between the ariiues. 
Let's drinfe togcrher friendly, and embrace ; 
Thac all their eyes may bear thofe tokens home. 
Of our peftered love and amity. 
York, I take your ptineely word- for thcfc Redrefles. 
Lan, I give it you ; and will maintain my word j 
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace. 

Hafl. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace j let them have pay, and part :- 
rknow, it will pleafe them. Hie thee, captain. 

\Exit Colevile. 
York, To you, my noble lord of Weftworiund. 
Weft. I pledge your Grace; and if you knew what 
pains 
I have be(lowM, to breed this preTent peace. 
You wouId-4rink freely 5 but my love to yc 
Shall ftew it felf more openly hereafte*. 
York. I do not doubt you. 
^t^. I am glad of it. 
Health to my lord, and gf ntle couim Mowirm.^ 

Mswh. You wi(li me health in very happy ieafos^ 
For I am on the (udden fbmething ill. 

Yjnrk. Again(t ill chances men are ever menyr 
But hcavincfs fone-rujvi the\good event. 

J^^fir Therefore be meriy,. Coz, fiocc fiiddeifr ibsiOvr. 
S«>Vies,to fay thus ; folne good thing comes to iHorrow. 
£ 4 Yiirk. 
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York, Beliesre me, I am jpafling light in fpiritt 
Mvwh, So much the woife, if your own rule be true* 

Lan. The word of peace is r<ender'd ; hark I ^ey 

ihout. 
"Mtmjoh, This had been thcarful after vidlory, 

Tork. A peace is of the nature of a con^ueil ; 
For then both^parties nobly are iubdu'd> 
And neither party lofer* 

Lafi. Go, my lord. 
And let our army be difcharged too. [Eiiit Weft, 

And, good my lord, fo pleafe you, let our truiua 
March by u^, that we may perufe the men 
We Ihbtud have cop'd withal,. 

Tifrk. Go, good Iqrd Hajiings : 
And, ere they be difmifs'd, let them march by. 

lExU Hajdiflgs. 

Lan: I truft, lords, we (hall lie to night together. 

Ri-enitr Weftmorland. 

Now, coufin, wherefore Hands our army ftill ? 

Weft, The Leaders, having charge from yo^ toftattd> 
Will not go off until they ^ear you ^eak. 

Lan^ They know thei^ duties. 

Re-eAttr Haftings. 

Haft, My lord, our army is difpersM already : 
Like youthfiil Steers unyoak'd, they took their courfe 
Eaft, weft, north, fouth : or like a fchool. broke up. 
Each hurries towards his home and fporting-place. 

Weft, Good tidings, my lord Haftings \ for t;he which 
I do arreft thee, traitor, ' of high treaion : 
And you, lord Arch-bifhop, and you, lord Mowhray, 
Of capital treafon I attach you both. 
' Monvl. Is this proceeding juft and honouraye ? 
Wefi. Is your affcmbly fo ? ' ., , 

Tork. Will you thus break your faith ? ' 

Lan. I pawn'd you none : 
I promised you Redrefs of thefc fame grievances. 
Whereof you did compliun J which, by mine honour, 

I win 
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IwiB perform with a mbft chriftlan care. 
But for you» Rebels, look to tafle the due 
Meet for rebellion and fuch ads as yours. 
Moft (hallowly did yon thefe arms commence^. 
" Fondly brought here, and fooliihiy fent hence. 
Strike up our drums, purfue the fcatter'd ftrav, 
Hcav'n, and not we, hath fafely fought to aay.. 
Some guard thefe. traitors to. the block of deaths 
Treafon!s true bed and y ielder up of breath. [ExeuntL 

[Alarm, Excifr/fem^ 

Enter FalftaiFflW Colcvilci 

^aL What's your name. Sir I of what condition are- 
'you ? and of what place, I pray ? 

Cole. I ama Knighty Sir: and my name is C!!i7/fW^ o'r' 
the dale. 

Ftf/. Well then» CoUvih is youx name9 ^ Knight is: 
your degree, and your place, the dale. CoIe<uile fhalli 
ilUl be ywx name» a traitor your degree, and the dun- 
geon yoar.place, a place deep enough : fo flail you ftiU^ 
bea/w/;^Qfthe dale. 

G>/#. Arc not you Sir John Falftaffr 

f^L As good a man as he. Sir, who e'ldr Tarn : da^ 
ye yield. Sir, or (hall T fweat for you? if I dofweat,'* 
they are the drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy\ 
death; therefore rowze up fear and treoubKng^ and da> 
obfcrvancq to my mercy. 

Cok, I think, you are. Sir John Ealjfajgr^ ^ In thatt; 
thought yield me, 

Fal. I have a whole fchpol of tonffues in this IJfelly of'' 
mine, and not a tongue of them aU fpeaks amy qther^ 
word but my name : an I had but a belly of'afly^ indif* 
f^rcncy, Iwcrefimply the mofta£tive fellow irL^uhrpf:: 
my womb, my womb,- my womb undoes mt?. ' Here^ 
comes our General:* ' , 

Enter Prince John ^liaiica&er,,i««^ Wei{skoilitod& 
Lan. The heat i^ paft Wlldtrrib firdxef ijonyy 
Call in thcL Fow'rs, good'cdttfm l?W«tfr/««/. ' ' 

^' i^xit:Wd!ki 
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^^ u f wtoehivc you bem «!! tliSs wKife? 
N**» ^2^ tbiog is ended, then 700 come. 
\M«t« •^tridts ofyom wJU, ott my^ife; 
^I^HV WW ^^ break fomc Gallby? baclt. 
V\^ ^ff^^M bP rorfy> my lord, hvntJit fliomM be-tfeos : 
j^jreti bdtrebiike A^ehecfc wts the neward 
I never kh ^^ j^tttiji^ji m^^afwaKowi aftt^arrosv, or 
^^fvilour. ^^j^ in ni)r poor and old motioir, th«! ex- 

* K' n VfthoiT^? r-^)eedcd hither witb the'verf 
I^"^J5^^it»cftofj^ I have foundered ninefcore 

doddpo^^' aaohefe^ ticavel-taiatcda$Itam,havem 

* V Dure^^ immaculate valour taken Sir Jfoi^w Qknnlg 
^Me dale, a moft furious Knight and valoraas eueiny : 
t)ttt wijatoi'that ? he fa^ me atid yIeMcd ; that I may 
ju(ri/ ^^y ^^^^ ^^^ hook-nos'd felW ^ Hme there, 
C4^an — 1 came, faw, and overcame. 

i^. It wa« more of his courtefe thair yotir i^^rv^ 

fa/, I know wot; here he is, and here I vfeM^Kim ; 
and I befcech your Grace, let it fit book^d-^vithrth^ fjrf? 
of this day's deeds i or,, hy^ th« lord; f will have it ht a" 
p^rdciilai: ballad elie, with mine Own pitbire onihe:tC4> 
of it, Gel^ik kiffing my foot : tb, the Whiclf GOUtCeif ^I 
be enfoEc'd, if ^ou do not atl ftew like |^lf t\vj^petice% 
tamei and I^ m the clear fty offdmci o*efftin«' yot* 
as much ar the full Moon d'otii the chid'ers of the clc- 
m^t, ^l^ch ibew lUce pias* heads to her; believe; npft 
the word of'the noble. Therefore let^aie Have IUght>, 
ai^d kt.4£fi3tt mount. . 

i^. Thin,e-s toohfl^vy tc^ ixbunt. 

ItOJt^' Xime. s too .thicfcto mine* ' 
f^ Le^it dafomethin^ jgrvj^ gpcd loM, tfcai. tt»y 
do ine good, and call it what you ivilU ' 
Liin> Is thy name Ctf/w//p f 

LafT, id^/ainow.ReJb4Ait»Aoii> Colf^ite^ ,. .. 
F:il. And^aJ[aj»Qii»tfUfi,^ubj;e£Ktc^^^ 
-*^*- Lara, my lo^d, but as my ftetCers are; 
ed iTii hither ^ had thev been rol'd by me> 

You 
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FaL I kaow n6i kom^ tli^tK fold theafelvcs ; but thou^ 
Uk» a kind feUow, gfiv^'il ibyftlf aw«f ff^s i and li 
thuik tkee for thee. 

J?««r Weftmoritod* 

Z^z«. Nowr have you left purfuit ? 

Pf^efi. Retreat is made, and execution Itay^d.' 

Lan, Send Cokvile then with hk Confederates- 
To Torki to grefent execution. 
Blunt f lead htm hence; and fee you g^ard him fure. 

[S», «iwV^ Colevilew 
And now di^atch we towVd the Court, my loida i 
I hear, the Aaagi my father, iaforefick: 
Our news ihall go before us to his Majefty, 
Which, couiin, you ftiall bear to comfort himr 
And we with fober fpecd will follow you. 

F/i/. My lord, I' befeech you, give me leave to gp 
throu^ QlofierJ^ini and when you come to Courts 
"pray, ftand my ^ood Lord in your good report. 

Lcm. Fare you well, Falflaffi I, in my condition, 
Shall better fpcak of you thiaii yoUdeferve. [Exit., 

FaL I would, you had but the wit ; 'twere bettec 
than your dukedom. Good faith, this fame yomig/o- 
bcr-blooded BordotH rt6t I6ve lAe y nor a man cannot 
ntafce'hiin^ laugb; b^ that's ta mai>vel, he drinks no 
wine. HtcreVnererany of thefeddmure boys come to 
any proofs for thiti drkik'ddth {?► over-cool' theix* bibodv 
and'maiiing many fifii-meialV, that thty faff iatb a kind 
dF male green- Hckneis ; and then, when they marry,, 
thfl^ ffiX wenohesL, 'Sfcey^ arr fl^neraHy fdnlr and co- 
wards ; which fomc of us fhould be too, but for inflame 
saaiioa. A good Sherris^Sack hatkv two-fekl optratioft 
in it; it afcends me iiito the brain, dries me there all'^ 
. theibotiih, dull a^q;ud;jr wi{^atir» whtoh environ^ it;;, 
Biakes it apprehenflve, q^uicki forgjCtive, filllioFnimble,. 
fiery, and dele£tab(e (ha^i' ^4^ch deUvar'd o*er t6«thr 
voice, the tongwe^ which* i»^ the bi<di,becomea^excdlleiit 
wit. Thefecondpyropir^of yeurexcelbncSherris, is^ 
the warming of the hlopd;. which before^ cold ftod fet-^ 

' . ded; 
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tied, left the liver whke and jpale ; whkh is the badge 
of pafillaniinity and cowardile ; but the Sherris warms 
it, and make& it couf fe fvom the kxwards, to the parts 
extreme ; it illuminateth the face, which, as a beacon, 
gives warning to all* the rell: of this Uttle Kingdom, Man« 
to arm ; and then the vital commoners and inland pe^tty 
fpirits muller me all to their captain, the heart ; wha 
great, and puft up with this retinue, doth' any deed of 
courage ; and this valour comes of Sherris. So that 
Ikill in the weapon is nothing without fack, for that fets 
it a- work ;. and learning a meer ht>ard of gold kept by ar 
devil, 'till Sack commences it^ and fets.it ia aft and ufe. 
Hereof comes it, that Ponce Harry is valiant j for the 
cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he hath^ 
like lean, fleril, and bare land, manured, hufbanded, and^ 
tiird, with excellent endeavour oi drinking good an4 
good ftore of fertil Sherris, that he is beco^ne very hot. 
and valiant. If I had a thoufand (bns, the firA humane 
principle I would teach them ihould be to forfWear thin! 
potations, and to addift themfelves to Sack. 

Mntir Bardolph. 

How now,. Bardalpb ? 

Bard. The army is difchargcd all, and gone. 

VaL Let them go ; I'll ^ro^^GlouceJin-Jbtre^ ani 
there will I viiit mailer ^«^#r/5i&flS{?«u;, Efquire,- I have 
him already tempering between my finger and my thumbs 
and fhortly will I feal with him. Come away. {Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to tbs Palace at Wcftminftep. 
tnttr ¥lng Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Glouceften, 

,jr. Henry,'^^0^^ loids, if heav'adoth give fuccefi^ 

IN ful end 
To this Debate thafrblcedeth at eur door$^, 
We will oup youth lead on to^ higher iields, 
And draw no fwords but what are fanftify'd.^ 
Our Navy is addrefk'd, our Power colkaed^ 

Oiur 
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Our Sobflkntes in abfence well inreAed^ 
And every thing lyes level to our wifh : 
Only we want a lit4« pcrfonal Ibength : 
And paufe as, till thefe Rebels, bow a-footr 
Come anderneath theyoak of Government. 

^^. Both which,, wc doubt not, but your Majefty 
Shall foon enjoy. 

KHtmj. HwM^iffyf mytonefGimcififr, 
Where is the Prince your brother ? 
G/oK. I think, he's gone to hunt, my lordv at Windfin 
K, H£my. And how accompanied I 
Qlm. I do not know, my lovd. 
K. Henry. Is not his brother^ Jhwios pi dartnce^ with. 

him? 
G/tfir. No, my good lord, he k 14 prefence heve. 
Qa. What would my lord and facIlBr ? 
K. Hemy, No^g but well to thel^ Thmas of Cib. 
renee.. 
How chance thou art not with the Prmce thy brothea?. 
He loves thee, and thou doft negle6l him, Thomas h 
Thou haH; a better place in his affe^on. 
Than all thy brothers : cherifh it, my boy ; 
And noble offices th<Mi may'ft effiedl 
Of mediation, afto: I am dead> 
Between his greattiefs and thy other bre^hj^Qik 
Therefore omit him not; bhint not his love^^. 
Nor lofe the good advantage of his grace,. 
By fe^ng cold, or careleis of his wilL 
For he is gracious, if he be obferv^d ; 
He hathr fttear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day, iot melting charity ; ' 

Yet notwithftandiiig, being incens'dv he^& flint ; 
\ As humourous as winter, and as fudden 
As flaws Gcmsealed in the fpring of day. 
' His temper therefore muft be well obferv'd: 
Chide him for faults*, and do it reverently* 
When vQu perceive his blood iacUn'd to mirth : 
But beiag moody, |^ve him li^e and (cope* 
Till that hb paflions, like a Wh^^^ on. ground;^ 
Confound themfelv^s With workinsr Le^m this, fhematl 
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And thou (halt prove a (hdm to thy &ietti^ j 

A hoop of gold to bind Ay brotheis in,. 

That the united teSel of their bbod^ 

(Mingled with venom of fuggdiiotv 

As, force perforce, the a^ will poor k in :J 

Shi^ iM»rcF lesk^ though. It do work as fboojlf 

As Jconitum, or rafti gun-powder. 
Cla. I (hall obferro ^i^ widLaUaom aadiove* 
K. Htnry. Why art tlMu; not at Wtnifbr widiK hia^ 

C//r. He is not thete today ; he dines in hotukn. 

K, Henry. And how aeconpaoaed f canft thoo tell 
- That^ 

Cla. With ^oinsy and other his continual folkawftrs. 

i^« jy^wT^i Moft fobjeft i6 tiie fatteft ff^ to weeds : 
And he, the nobteiflwage of «y youth, 
!•» oterifpHwd wkit them ; Ihercfora my gtief 
Stretches itfelf beyond the hour of death. 
The blood weep* from «y heait, when I do ihapey 
In fomw imagkiaty, thf ucngoided dsaya 
And rotten times that you ftadl hwkupo% 
When I am^eping with my anceftors. 
For when his headfiroagiiot hauk nocurh^. 
When rage and hot blood?a»bx» coonWiowv 
When mcaf» aadliwift^ iiiaMttcareawettegcther* 
Oh, with ithat wings mall to afc&kwi*y 
Toward fronting peal and o|^W dway ? 

War. My graeiotts^ldrd^ yiwt look beyond him ^^or 
The Prince but itud9eshfe cewipaiiona,; 
Like a ftrange tongue ; w*e«ki^ gain tkrhogjaage-, 
•Tis needful, that the ttofb arawodeft word 
Be look'd opoD^ a»id' leigmM ; whfck oncoattaifiyi^ 
Your Highnefs knows* cwiwestomo.ftrdiooufc, 
But to be known ai^ hatcMK So, Hke gro&eenna^ 
The Prince will' in thcperfJi^nefe'O^ i»ne^ 
Caft off his fdtotim'r; and tftfeii* mottoiy 
Shall as a pattferh^ or a ifterfiire live^ 
By which his grace muft^mete Ae- llpes ofothe9s>» 
Turning paA e^rfh ta advantagefi*. 
: X. Ihnrj, 'Tis^ldfim^ whe»thoB06 dotltkaro* hxas 
comb I*^ 



Inrte'Awid cafdoii. — ^Wh9?« here ? Wbftm^rlandr 
EnUr Weftmozland!. 

Wefi. »ftrth Id mySovtfpeigif, tndnctrftappincfi 
Addeo eei Tk8«> whkh I am to deiirer ! 
VnnceJoJIm, y^w ftMi> doth kiib yettr GrarceV hand : 
Mdwhrty, i^Wiia2^€r99p, Hafhtgsi and all^ 
ArebrtB^ to die GoredHoo ef yoai- Law ; 
Thttt h iKit now » re^^» fwoni miflietth'd>. 
But Peace pufs^ f«rt)» bar Olive eViy- vi4ierc. 
The maniwrkdvir tMsa^oa katH be«i borite, 
Here at'move kifaw nn^yoar Highnefe read; 
Wkk ev«fy* eo«i^« ifir kit pareieular. 

K. Henry. O^H^^Bf^M^ thou art afnnxRcr bird^ 
Which ever in the hauiieh of ffWtct'Bnff 
The liAing up of dirjr. 

Enter Haroourt* 

lMMia» kerekiUlMftQewa. 

H^r. If rom enanics hcair'ix koqir four M'ajefty* 
And, whrn^Aair fha^aganajwa,. aearitliey fail 
As thofe that I am.OBn&&IO'tiE^ yb^oi! 
The Earl NortiwmtMmd^^miid»:Ut^ Atf^k^ 
Wiih a mmBom't xd Etgl^ mi oi ^»«w^. 
Are hft AmSMot oBlfMjiure'W^eiaBPmnksX 
The maaairand aaofeMwddrttf tlwiq^ 
This packet, pleafe it you^. oontBAsacteg^ 

iT. £Rp9r^. And wheceforQ Ihottld thefe good newa 
make me fick ^ 
Will fortrnte-minBicMari^iiiKtotkli^^ 
But write htr^urrtMbilb fiiJl in ibuMthtWcsr 
atotidbia ghma ^aainirhf^amdlnw^lboi^' 
(Such are the poor> in health) or elfe a hMi- 
And takes away the ftomach ; (fucktilMBr^khi 
That have abundance and enjoy k nott) 
I fiiould rejoite:iio«orjBrtfac»iBa;i{S}riie4V8^^ 
And now my fight fails, and my brain is giddy; 
O me» coniv iMwrnos^ hoar Itam^Maah' illl 

G/oH, Comfort younMajWty I 
' 0?. Oh, my royal fadlwt 
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Wifi. My foverdgn lord, chear up your fdf, look itp*. 

Jrar. Be patient, Princes; yoadoknow, thefefitS' 
Are with his Highnefr very ordinary. 
Stand from. hiin». ^v« him aif : he'll ftrait be well; 

da. No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs;; 
Th* inceflantcare and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure, that (hould confine it in. 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out- 

Glou. The people fear me; for. they do obferve 
UnfatherM heirs and loat]iIy births of Nature :■ 
The Seafons change thqir manners, as the year 
Had foundfome months aileep, and leap'd them over. 

Cla. The river hath thrice flow'df i>o ebb between ; 
And' the old folk (timers doting chronicles)^ 
Say, it did fo a little time before 
That our great Grandiire Edrward fick*d and Ay^^,. 

War, Speak lower. Princes, for the King recovers. 

Glou, This apoplex wHl; certain, be his end. 

K, Henry, I pray you, take me vp, and hear me hettoe: 
Into fome other chamber : foltly, *pray. 
Let there be no noife made, my gentle friendsf. 
Unlefs fome dull and favourable hand 
Will wbift>er muick.to my weary fpirit. , 

War, Call for the mdick in the other room; . 

K, Henry, Set me the crown upon my pillow here* . 

Cla. His eye is hollow, and hechangesmnclu 

War. |l.e6 noifiB, leis noife. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

F. Henry, Who ftw the Duke oiClanmef: 

Cla. I ain her^ brother*, full of htavinefs* 

P. Henry. How now I ram within doors, aad noar: 
abroad? 
How doth the King.?; 

GIou, Exceeding ilK 

P. Henry^ Heard he the goed^news yet?: 
Tell it him. 

Glou. He altered mudi upon, the hearing it;- 

P. Henry, If he be fick with jOy, 
He*ll recover without phyfick.. 
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IT^ir. Not fo mach noife, my lords ; fweet Prince, 
{peak low i 
The kingf yjowt father, is difpos*d taflcep. 

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

If^ar. Wili't pleafe your grace to go along wirii tis f 

P. Henry. No; I will fit, and watch here by the King^; 
[Exeunt all but P. Hcnry^ 
Why dotk the Crown |ye there upon his pillow^ 
Being fo troublefome a bed-fellow ? 
O poliih^d peiturbation f golden care! 
That keep*fl the ports of {lumber open wide 
To many a watchful night : fleep with it now ? 
Yet not (b found, and half fo deeply fweet. 
As. he, whofe brow, with homely biggen bound. 
Snores out the watch of nieht. O Majefty I 
When thou dofl pinch thy Dearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armor worn in heat of day. 
That fcalds with fafety. By hrs gates of breath 
There lyes a downy feather, which ftirs not : 
Did he fufpire, that light and weightlcfs Down 
Perforce muft move. My gracious lord ! myfether! - 
This fieep is found, indeed ; this' is a fleep. 
That from this golden Rigol hath divorced 
So many Englijh Kings. Thy Due from me 
Is tears, and heavy forrows of the blood ; 
Which nature, love, and filial tendernefs 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee ptenteopfly. 
My due from thee is this imperial Crown, 
Which, as Immediate fn>m thy place and blood. 
Derives it feff to me. Lo, here tt fits, 
Which heav*n (hall guard : and put the world's whofer 

ftrength 
Into one gyant arm, it fhall not force 
Thb lineal Honour from me. r Thisfrom thee 
Will I to mine leave,* as 'tis left to me. . {JExit:^ . 

£«/^ Warwick, Gloucefier, ^ai/ Clarence. 

^'K, Henry. Wamukkt Okueefiert Oamnctl * 

C/a. Doth the King call? 

JT/zr. What would yow: Majefty? ]|0W ^ires your 
• Grace ? K* Henry^ 
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K. Hewj^ WKj did you. kave m^ licre alone, aiy 

lords ? 
Cla, We lefc tke Pmncemy broAcr here, my Liege, 
Who undertook to ik «nd watch by you* 

K, IJuiry, The Prince o^ ff'a^sf where ia he? let 
me fee hiin» 

^^^. This door is open, he is gone this way. 

G/ou. He came not through the chamber wkere we 

ftay'd. 
K. Henry. Where is the Cfawiv? wha took it fropi 

my pillow ? 
^ar. Whea we withdrew, my Liege, we kft It 

here. 
iT. Hmrry. The Prince hath ta'en it hence j go feefa 
him out. 
Is he fo hafty, that he doth fuppofe 
My flecp my death ? find him. my lord of WarwicJU 
And chide him hither ftrait ; this part of his 
Conjoins with my difeafe, and helps to end me. 
See, fons, what things you are ! how qmckly nature 
Falk to revolt, when^old becomes her objed ? 
For this, the foolifh over-careful fathers 
Have broke their fleeps with thoaght, their brains with 

care. 
Their bones with iiuNliry : for this, engroCed 
The cankered heaps of fbangje-atchleved gold : 
For this, they have been thoaghtful to ix^eft 
Their fons with ait&and maflial exeKcifea : 
When, likarthefice^ eoiliag from eiF^ry flower. 
Our thighs are packc with wax, oar months witk hooe^r* 
W*e biinig it to the hive ;. and, like the Bees, 
Are murder'd for our pains f this bitter tafte 
Yield his engrofsmeats trthe dyingfatlieix 

Enter Warwick; 

Now, where is he, that will not ttzy fo long^ 
*Till his friend, Sicknefs, hath determined me ^ 

IFar. My]oi4> I fotNMl the Prince lA the next lOOKi^ 
Walhing with kindly tears his^geotlo^ cheeks i 
Wtdi< f odL a deep dtmeMWHlr m<g[[cafi £mow> 
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That Tyranny, whcdi never cpaaft but falood» 
Would* by boholdiiighimhiSLvcwaAi'dhialuiifr 
With gendse cytt^-dsopi. He ia coming hi^r. 
K. Henry, But wktrdfimedidhe takeaway tit* Cmwni? 

Entir PHnce Henry. 

LO| where he comes. Come hither to me, Httny^i 
Depart the* chamber, \e«9^ u^ here akme. [£a». Z^riAi; 

P. f/irxrr^. X never thought to heav you'. ijpeak a^;^. 

K, Henry. Thy wiikwas.fanhtis, JBfoir^tp dmt tlwttgM: 
I day too long by thee,. I w«ary th«t» 
Doft thoafb fiuingf^' foo my Goipcy Chair, 
That thou wilt aeeda lavefl thee with my Ho«KMMrft» , 
Before thy hour be ripe \ O fooliAi you^! 
Thou feek'ft the Greamefk, that will overwhelm, thee^ . 
Sta^ but a little ; for my cloud of Dignity 
Is held' foom falling with fb weak a wind, 
That it will qjuick^ ds^i^i, my day ia diou 
Thou hall floLu That, which,, after fbme few hours* 
Were thtne without oiFence ; and at my death- 
Thou haft feal'd up my expectation ; 
Thy life did manifeft, thou lov'dft me not; 
And thou wilt h«re me die aiSir'ji of it. 
Thou hid*A a thoufand daggers in thy thought^,. 
Which thou haft whetted on* thy ftoav heaist. 
To ftab athaJf an hour of my frail li/e. 
What I caoAithflM net forbear mte half aft hour ^ 
Then gettheetgjine-, and dig my Grave thy fel£i 
And bid tfarm^ bella aog to thy eac 
That thou ait csowned, not thai: I acft deed. 
Let all the tears, that:ihettWhedew^m>^hArfe»i 
Be drops of bali» toi fiuiiSti&» thy head ; 
Only compound! vm. wif& foj^tm du^ft. 
Give That, mduch g#ve ther hfev unto the wdrma« 
Pluck dora m9i^Qffioerair hj»Mk mfdearees ^ 
For now a time isi^tftte tameckatfocmf: . 
Kf«P|v(iHt Fifth it. CMMnntTii^ op' Vamfey^b 
Down, royal Stated Myoa fim CbnaedloOi. heiicr;. 
And to the* Jii^il^ Cteittiaiemue^nQiv,. 
From Vi'iy xaamr aexKot IdlcBofai 

Now. 
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uAAnMX confines, purge you of vow fcum r 
Wo^' ^^'^^an that wiil Avear I drink f 4ance ? 
?"^^niHit? i«b^ murder? and commit 



i^^'fiSs tic ncwcft kind of ways ? 

**f ^» lie wiil trouble you no more : 

^ ^^^iaXi^oMt gild his treble CUilt; 

ff1r||[|p Aall rive him office^ honour, might r 

fj^fifth /fo^cr from curb'd licence plucks 
lie fliu««'e of reftraint ; and the wild dog 
gji^j /leih his tooth on ^vtry innocent. 
O my p^'*^^ kingdom, fick with civil blows \ 
Vjrjien that my care could not with-hold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care ? 
O, thou wilt be a wildemcfs^ again, 
peopled with^ Wolves, thy old inhabitants. 

P. Henry, O pardon mc, my Liege !*but for my tearr,. 

(The moift impediments unto my fpeech,) 
I had foreflaird this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had (poke, and I had heard 
The courfc of it fo far.. There is your Crown ; 
And he that wears the crown immortally. 
Long guard it yourif! If 1 af)«£l It more, 
Than as your Honour, and as your Renown^. 
Let me no more from this obedience rife. 
Which my mofttme and inward-duteous fpirit 
Teacheth this proftrate and exterior bending. 
Heaven wkneft with me, when I here came in. 
And found no courfe of breath within your Majefty^ 
How cold it ftruck my heart ! If I do feign* 

let me in my prefent wildnefs die. 

And never live to (hew th^ incredulous world 
The noble Change that I have purpofed* 
Coming to look onyou, thinking you dead» 
(And dead almoft, my Liege, to think you were) 

1 fpake unto theCrown, as having fenie. 

And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending. 

Hath fed. upon the body of my fatkerr 

Therefore thou beft of gold art wol-ft of gold; 

Other,, lefs fine in canat^ is more prectou3». 

* Prof 
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•Preferviiig life in med'cine potable : 
fiutthouy mod fine, moft honoured, moft renowxi'd* 
Haft eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 
Accufingit, I put it on my head. 
To try ¥vith it (as with an enemy. 
That had before my facemurder'd my father} 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 
But if^ it did infe£l my blood with joy. 
Or fwell my thoughts to any ftrain of prid^ 
If any rebel or yaiR fpirit of mine 
Did with the leaH: afFe^non of a welcome 
'Give entertainment to the Mi^t of it ; 
Let heav*n for ever keep it from my head, . 
And make me as the pooreft vaHal is. 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it I 

JC Henry. O my fon ! 
Heav'n fat it in thy mind to take it hence, 
That thoamight'ft win the more thy father's love. 
Pleading fo wifelyan -excufe of k. 
Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed ; 
And hear, I think, the very lateft counfel. 
That ever I fliall breathe.' Heav'n knows, my fon. 
By what by- paths andindirefl crook'd ways 
I met this crown ; and I my felf know well, 
JEiow troiiblefdme it fate.upon my ht^d. 
To thee it ihall defcend with better quiets 
Better opinion, better codirmation : 
For all the foil of the atchievement goes • 
With me into the earth. It fcem'd in x^e 
' But as an Honour fhatch'd with boift'rous hand. 
And I had many living to upbraid 
My gain of it by their affiftances ; 
Which daily grew to quarrel and to blood-fhed. 
Wounding fuppofed peace. All thefe bold fears, 
Thoufeeft, with peril I have ^nfwered. 
For all my reign hath been but as a Scene, 
A6lingthat Argument : And now my deat^i 
Changes the mode ; for what in me was puifihas V, 
Falls uponthee in a much fairer fort ; 
£c thou tile garland wear'ft fucceffively^ 

Yet 
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Yet though thou ilandHl more (bre than I could ^o, 

Thou art not finn enough, fince griefs are green ^ 

And all thy i&iebds, wmch thou moft make thy frknds. 

Have but their ftings and teeth newly ta^en outs 

By whofe fell workins I was firft advancM; 

Ajid by whofe powV 1 well might lodge a fear. 

To be again di(plac*d : which to -avoid 

I cut them ofF, and had ]a|)ur|)ofe now 

To lead out many to the Holy Land ; 

Left Reft and lyingftill might make diem look 

Too near into mystate. Therefore, my Harry f 

Be it thy courfe to bufy giddy minds 

With finreign Quarrels; Aataaion, hence, borne out. 

May wafte theonemorf of fonnendays. 

More would I, boft my Lungs are w^ed £>, 

That ftrength of ijpeech is utterly deny^d me. 

How I came by tlie Crown, O God, forgive 1 

And grmtit may^th thee in true peace lave. 

P. &»rf. My gracious Liege, 
You won it, wore it, kqpt it, gave k me ; 
Then plain and right muftmy FoflefiiOn be ; 
WUdi I with icnore than ^th k common pain, 
*Gainft all the world, wS lightfuUy msdntain. 

Enter Lord Jdm ^f LaooaAov ma W4tf«iok. 
jr. Hinry. Look, look, here comes my J^bn of Lm* 

eafler. 
Lan, Health, peace andhappihetsto my royal father! 
K. Hemy. lliou bring^fi me happine& and peace, foa 

But health, alack, widi yoitthful winrs is flown 
Fiom^s bare, withered, Ttunk. Upon thy fight 
My worldly bitfintA makes a period. 
Where is my hwd of VTammck? 

V.Hemy. My lofd of JT/grw/fl j ■ 

K. Henry. Doth any naitie particular belong 
Unto the lodging; >vhere I fifft did fwoon ? 

War. T^s taird yer^ifalem^ my noble lord. 

K. Henry. Laud be to G od ! ev*n there my life muft end. " 
It hatii been proitefy 'd to me mamy years, 
L I 
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I ihould not die but in Jtrufalem : 

Wliicli vainly I fuppos'd the Holy Land. 

But bear me to that chamber^ thei« I'il lye : 

la that Jtru/akm IhaH Harry -die. {^Ejcatii. 

A C T V. 

S C E N E, ShaUowV Ssat in aoftcrlhire. , 
Enter Shallow^ Silence, FalRali; Bardolplv and 
Page. 
Shallow. 

BY cock and pye, "Sir, yon ftall not away to night. 
What! i>.t^, Ifay— ^ 

fid/. Yon "mxA «xeufe ne, nafter Robert 

Sbaltotv, 

SiarL I wiH not excofe youi you ftafl ijot be cx- 
cufed. Excnfes fhafi not be admitted : there is no ex- 
cttfe flmll ferve : yoir Hidl not be cxcasM. Why. 

DMf, 

Enter I)avy» 

fjloA iknjyf fkivy, DMfy, ktnefee, Omy, let me 
fee ; yea# many, WUlUm Cook, bid haa cdbk Udicr. 
"—Sir Jobny you fhall not be excused. 

Damy. Ma^f ^» <^«* : thoTe ]prtocpte casvot be 
ferv*d; and, again, Sir, lkaK'we<(iMrlliebBwi4aiid^tf& 
wfceat? 

Sbal. With red wheat, Davy. Bat> for Wi4li9m 
Cook, — are there no young FidgeoBs. 

D»ey, tea, 8k -*^ Here is now thie Ss»cVs note for 
ihooine, and plow-irons. 

SbJ. Let it be call and paid— Sir >i&ff, yon fluU - 
not be ^xctts'^. 

Davy. Now» eir« a new Side to iht taclset wA 

needs 

/ 
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needs be had. And, Sir, do you mean to flop any of 
Wiliiams wages about die fack lie loil the other day at 

ShaL He fliall anfwer h. Some Pidgeons, Danjy, .a 
couple of ftiort-legg'd Hens, a joint of mutton, and 
any pretty little tiny kickfhaws : tell WiiHam Cook. • 

Davy* Doth the' man of war ftay all night, Sir^ 

ShaL Yes, Dofvy. I will ufe him^ well. A friend 
r th' Court is better than a penny in purfe. Ufe his 
men wel\, Da*uyy for they are arrant knaves, and will 
back-bite. r 

Daijy, No worfe than they are badt-Mtten, .Sir; for 
they have marvellous foul linnen. 

thoL WeU conceited, Djavy. About thy bufinefs, 

Da^vy. I befeech you. Sir, to countenance ^ ^///lAm 
Vifir of Woncot againft Clement Perkes of the hill. . 

ShaL There are many complaints, Da*vy, againft 
that Vi/on that ^ifir is an arrant knave, on my know- 
ledge. 

D.oFvy. I grant your Worfhip, that he is a.knave. Sir ; 
but yet Go(f forbid, Sir, but a knave fhould have iome - 
countenance at his friend's requeft. . An honeft ipan. 
Sir/ is able to fpeak for himfelf, when a knave is not. 
I have ferv'd your Worfliip truljr^ Sir, thefe eight years ; 
and if I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a 
knave againft an honeft man, I have but vexy little cre- 
dit iVith your WorihipL The knave is n^tne honeft 
friend. Sir,, therefore, I befeech your Worihip, let him 
be countenanced. .:. i . 

ShaL Go.tOi Ifay, he ftiaU have, no wrong', look 
about, Danty. Where are you^ Sir Jof^n f come, oS 
with your boots. Give me your hand, mafter Bar- 
Mph. 

Bard. I am glad to fee your Worihip* 

Shal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind m^er 
Bardolph; and welcome, my tall fellow; [To the ^gtSl 
Come, Sir John. 

FaL I'll follow you, good mafter Roiert Shallow. 
[Exeunt Shallow, Silence, (:fr.] B^urdolpb^ look to our 

borfes. 
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liorfes. ■ ■■ ■ If I were faw'd into quantities, I ftiould 
make four dozen of fuch bearded- hermites*flaves as 
jna/br 'Shallonv. It is a wonderful thing to fee the 
iemblable coherence of his mens* fpiritr and his : they, 
hy obferving of him, do bear themfelves like foolifh 
juftices ; he, by converfing with them, is turn'd into 
a juftice-like fervingman. Their fpirits are fo married 
in conjun^ion, with the participation of fociety, that 
they flock together in confent, like fo many wild 
Gtt{^, If I had a fuit to mailer Shallowy I woald hu- 
mour his men with the imputation of being near their 
mailer : if to his men, I would curry with matter Shal^ 
iowj that no man could better command his fervants. 
It is certain, that either wife Bearing or ignorant Car- 
I'lcige js caught, as men take difeafes, one of another : 
therefore let men take heed of their company. I will 
devife matter enough out of this Shallo-w to keep Prince 
Henry ^^ coiltinual laughter the wearing out of fix fa(hi- 
ons, which is four terms or two adions, and he (hall 
laugh without InterruaUums, O, it is much, that a lie 
witn a flight oath, and a jeft with a fad brow, will do 
with a fellow that never had the ache in his ihoulders. 
O^ you fliall fee him laugh, till his face be like a wet 
cloak ill laid up, 

SM, ['Within.} Sir Johtt — — 

Fa/, 1 come, matter Shallow ; I come, matter Shai- 
lonv/ . [£*•/> Falftaff. 

S C E N E changes to the Court, in Londoft. 

Enter, the Earl of Warwick and the Lord Chief Juftic^, 

War, TT O W now, my lord Chief Juttice, whither 
JL X away ? 

Ch, Juft. How doth the King > 

War, Exceeding well : his cares arc now all ended, 

Ch. Juft. I hope, not dead ? 

War. He's walk'd the way of Nature ; 
And to our purpofcs he lives xA more. 

Ch. Juft, I would, his Marjefty had call'd me with 
him. 

Vol. IV. M The 
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The fcrvicc, that I truly- did his lifc^ 
Hath left me open to all injaries. 

War. Indeed, I think, the young King loves you not. 

Cb.JuJi. 1 know, hedothnot; anddoarm myfdft 
To welcome the condition of dje time ; 
WJiich cannot look more hidcoufly on ine, 
Than I have drawn it in my fantafie. 

Enter lord John of Lancafter, Gloncefter, and Clarence. 

War. Here come the heavy i/Tuc of ditz^ Harrv • 
O, that the living £/4»r; had the temper 
Of him, the worftof thefe thrde gentlemen : 
How many NoWcs then fhould hold their places 
That muft ftrike fail to fpirits of vile fort I ' 

Cb. JuJUee. Alas, I fear, all will be ovcrturn'd. 

Ldn. Good morrow, coufin Wamvick. 

Ghu. Ciar. Good morrow, coufin. 

Lan. We meet, like men thai; had fbrgot to fpeak. 

War* We do remember ; but oar-aigament 
Is ail too heavy to admit' much TaHc« 

Lan, Well, peace be with him that hath made us 
heavy I 

Cb. Juft. Peace be with us, left we be heavier ? 

Glou. O, good my lord, youVe loft a friend indeed j 
And I dare Iwear, you borrow not that face 
Of feetning forrow ; it is, fure, your own» . 

Lan. Tho* no man be aiTur'd what grace to £nd. 
You ftand in coldeft expedtation. 
I am the forricr 5 *wou)d, 'tWdre otherwife. 

Clar. Well, you muft now fpeak Sir jfbiw/^ftg^fair. 
Which fwimsagainft yourftream of quality. 

Ch. Jtift. Sweet Princes, what I did, Tdid in HoAour, 
Led by th' impartial conduft of my foul ; 
And never fhall you fee, that I will beg 
A ragged andforeftalPdremiiflion. 
If truth and upright innocency fail me, 
ril to the King my mailer that is dead. 
And tell him who hath fent me after, him. 

War. Here comes the Prince. 



Enter 
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Ck Juji. Meav'n fave your Majefty f 

K. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, Majefty, 
Sits not fo ea(ieonme» as you think. 
Brothers, you mix your fadnefs with fomc fear : 
This is the EHgliJh^ not the Turkijh Court j 
Not Amuratb an Amurutb fuccecds. 
But HarnUarry^ Yet be fad, good brothers, 
^QTy to 'yeak truth, it very well becoxncsyou: 
Sorrow (o royally in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the faihion on. 
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be fad j 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
. Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. 
For me by heav'n, I bid you be affur'd, 
I'll be your father and your brother too : 
Let me but bear your bve, TU bear your cares : 
Yet weep, thatHarr/s dead ; and fo will I. 
But Harry lives, that ihall convert thofe tears 
By number into hours of happinefs. 

Lan. Gff. We hope no other from your Majefty, 

K. Himj. You ^1 look ftrangelyt>n me ; and you mod. 
You are, I think, aifur'd, I lov^e you not. 

\rotheCh.Juft, 

Ch. Juft. I amaffiir'd, if I be meafur'd rightly. 
Your Majefty hath no juft caufe to hate me. 

K. Henry. No ! might a Prince of my great hopes 
forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me? 
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ffend to prifon 
Th' immediate heir of £«^/ia»^/ was this eafie ? 
May this be wafh'd in Lethe^ and forgotten I 

Ch. Juft. I then did u{e the perfon of your father 5 
The image of his Power lay then in me: 
And in th* admirilftration of his Law, 
While I was bufie for the Common- wealth, 
Your Highnefs pleafed to forget my Place, 
The Majefty and Pow'r of Law and Jufticc, 
The image of the King whom I prefentcd ; 

M % And 
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And ftruck me in my very Scat of Judgment : 

Whereon, as an offender to your fkther> 

I gave bold way to my authority. 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 

To have a fon fet your decrees at nought : 

To pluck down juftice from your awful bench ; 

To trip the courfe of law, and Blunt the fword 

That guards the^peace and fafety of your perfon : 

Nay more, to fpurn at your moft royal image. 

And mock your working in^ fecond body. 

Queilion your royal thoughtsy^ make the cafe yours ; 

Be now the father, and propofe-a fon ; 

Hear your own dignity (o much prophan'd ; 

See your moft dreadful laws fo loofely flighted ; 

Behold your felf fo by a fon difdain'd : 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And in your pow'r fo filencing your fon. 

After this cold conftdVance, fentence me $ 

And as you are a King, fjpeak in your State, 

What I have done that misbecame my place. 

My perfon, or my Liege's Sovereignty. 

f, Henry, You are right Juftice, and you weigh this 
well. 
Therefore ftill bear the balanqe and the fword : 
And Ido wifh, ^our Honours may increafe» 
Till you do live to fee a fon of mine 
OfSend you, and obey you, as I did : 
So fhall I live to fpeak my father's words : 

* Happy Am I, that have a man fo bold, 

* That dares do juftice on my proper fon j 

• Andiiolefs happy, having fuch a fon, 

• That would deliver up his Grcatnefs fo 

« Into the hand of juftice. You committed me; 

For which I do commit into your hand 

Th' unftained fword that you have usd to bear ; 

With this remembrance, that you ufe the fame 

With a like bold, juft, and impartial fpirit. 

As you have done 'gainft me. There is my hand, 

Yoa Ihal] be as a father to my youth : 

My 
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My voice (hall found, as you do prompt mine ear ; 

And I will iloop and humble my intents. 

To your well-pradis'd wife dircdUons. 

And, Princes all, believe me, I befeech you) 

My father is gone wild into his Grave, (18] 

For in his tomb lye my affedlions ; 

And with his fpirit fadly I furvive. 

To mock the expectations of the world ; 

To fruilrate prophecies, and to raze out 

Kotten opinion, which hath writ me down 

After my feeming. Tho' my tide of blood 

Hath proudly flow*d in vanity 'till now ; 

Now doth it turn and ebb back to the fea. 

Where it (hall mingle with the ftate of floodt,. 

And flow hencefoiPth in formal Majefty. 

Now call we our higji Court of Parliament f 

(iS) My Fstbtr it g§tie waitM inH his Gravt, 

{For im bit Tntb ly4 my AffeSiotu)} Thit rideiilous 
Reading (which, I prcfume, is Mr. Popi% ConjeAure, unfup- 
ported by Aathorities, or Reafon ; ) it not only Nonfenfe in 
it felf, but IS the Caufe that Nonfenfe poif^flet the following 
Verfes. The Poet certainly wr^te, ai I have reftor*d with all 
the old Copies. « My Father, fays the Prince, it gone noild 
*' into hit Grave, for now all my wild Affediont lyqintombM 
" with him t and I furvive with hit fohr Spirit and Difpo- 
'* fition, to difappoint thofe Expeaationt the Pnblick have 
" form*d of me. " Thit the Prince had ftCblv*d to do, up*. 
00 his Father's Demifes ^ ^^ have heard from hit owp; 
Month s 

J/Idofiign, 

0, ttt nu in my prefent Wildneft dy t 

^d never Hve u fiiem thi* increduhui World 
" The noble Change tbst J bave puqwfed ! 
That he did make this Change, we hear from the Archbilhdp 
in the Begiiming oi Henry V. 

The Breath nofooner lefi bit Esther* t body, 

Bui that bis Wildneft, mortified in him, 

Seem^i to dyefM. 
Thefe two Quotationi very plainly aiTert our Poet*t Reading, 
and aire flagrant Teftimonics of Mr, Fepe^t unhappy Faulit/ 
In Sueffing wrong. 

*'M 3 " ' And 
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And let us chufe fuch limbs of noble counfeU 
That the great body of our State may go 
In equal rank with the beft governed. nation ; 
That War or Peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and famiKar to us. 
In which you> father, ftiall have foremoft hand. 

[To the Lord Chief Jufiicf, 
Our Coronation done, we will accite 
I As I before remember'd) all our State, 
And (Heaven configning to my gpod intents) 
No Prince, nor Peer, fhall bavejuft caufcto fay, 
Hcav'n ihorten Harrfi l^appy life one day. [ff*«r^. 

SCENE cbangii itfSHA&LOW'f Siai 
in Glbcefterflifre* 
Enttr FalftaS; ShaUow, Silence, Bardolph, the Pagi^ 
ami Davy. 

^hal. I^r A Y, you ihall fee mine orchard, where io 
X^ *n arbour we will eat a laft year « pippia 
of my own grafinc;, with a diih of carraway3» atkd fa 
ibith : come, counn ^ikna \ and then to hedw 

fmL Youhav« h«re a goodly dwelling, and a ridi, 

^hal. Barren, bamea, barren : beggasi all, beggars 
all, ^xtjohm ; marry, good air. Spread, .Z>wf, fpreadj^ 
Dmjy \ well faid, Dawy, 

FaL This Davy ferves you for good ufe j he is your 
iervingman; and your husbandman. 

SbaL A good varlet, a gpod varlet, a very good var- 
iety Sir John, B/tb* Ma&, I have drank top much 
Sack at fupjaer. ■ - ■ ■.■ A good varUt* Now fit down^ 
now fit down .: come coufin. 4 

SiL Ah, firrah, quoth-a, 
Wejhall do nothing but eaty and makipod chior^ [SinCPOC* 
And prai/e bniF^n fir- tbi mirry yui3t-% 
When fefi is cboap and\fimales diar^ 
And lujty lads roam ben andtfyro ; 
^0 merrily f and ever among, fo merrihfi 5fC. 

FaL There's a merry heart; jopil mafter SilnKft rtt 
give you a health for that aawk 

Sbal. 
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Sjbai, Give Mr BarMph fome wine, Da^y, 

Dafvy. Sweet Sir, fit ; Jll be with you anon \ moft 
fweet Sir, fit. Mafter Page, fit : good inafter Page» 
fit ; proface. What you want Ia meat, we'll have in 
drink ; but you muft bear ; the heart's all. XExit. 

ShaL Be merry, ma£ker Bardf/fi, and my little (bl- 
dier there, be merry. 

SU. [Singing.] Be merry, be merfy, m ^fi teu all. 
Forewomen fire Shrews, hoth Jhort and taU \ 
*Tis merry in hall, nuhen leards nuag aH^ 
And nvelcomie merry Shrovetide. 
Beaierry, be merry. 

Fal. I did not think, mafteir Sil^ftce had been a man 
of this mettle. 

SiL Who I ? I have been merry Xwice and once ere 
now. 

JU'interDzvy. 

Davv. There is adifh of leather- coats for you. 

W^A Dinjy. — 

Davy.^ Your Worihip — — I'll be with you fhraight. 
A cup of wine. Sir ? 

$$/. [SmgrngJ], A ct^ of wine, 
TM*J brisk and fine. 
And drink unt§ the lemon minei 
And a merry heart li«ves long-am 

FaL Wdl faid» mnftet Silenee. 

Sil, If we fhall be merry, now comes in the fweet of 
the night. 

Fal. Health andlong life to you, mafter Silence. 

SiL Fill the cup, and let it come. I'll jledge you> 
were't a mile to the^bottom. 

Shal. Honeft Bjrdalph, welcome ; if thou want'ft 
My thing and wilt not call, beihrew thy heart. VleU 
eome, my Httle tiny thief, and welcome, indeed, too : 
I'll drink to m^Her Bardolfh, and to all the cavileroes> 
about Londgn. 

Davy. I hope to fee London, et^ I die. T 

£ard^ If I might fee you there, JV9', -•— ' 

M 4. ShaL 
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ShaL You'll crack a quart together ; ha, witt ^ow 
not, mafter Bardolph ? 

Bard. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. 

Shal. By God's lig|ens, T thank thee ; the knave will 
ftick by thee, I can anure thee that. He will not out, 
he is true-brecT. 

Bard. And Y\\ fticfc by him. Sir. 

[One knocks at the door, 

ShaL Why, there fpoke a King : lack nothing, be 
merry. Lock, who's at door* there, ho : who knocks? 

Fal. Why, now yoQ have done me right. 

Sil. [Singing.] Do tne right, and dub me JOiight, Sa? 
mingo. Is'frnotfo ? . ~ 

FairTx% fo, . 

5/7. Is*t fo ? why, then fay, an old man can do fomcwhati 

Daiyf. If it picafe your Worihip, there's one Fyiol 
come from the Court with news. 

Fa/, From the Court ? let him come in. 

Enter fiftol' 

How now, Pi/olf 

Pifi. ^irjohn, 'favc you, Sir. 

Fa/. What wind blew you. hither, Pip/? 

Pifi, Not the ill wind which blows no man good;, 
fweet Knight , thou art now one of the grcatcft men ia 

the Realm. , . ^ ^ ^ « ^ ^ 

Si/, Indeed, I think he be, but goodman Pttf of 

Bar/on. 

Pifi, Puff? , ^ . 

Puffin thy teeth, moft recreant. co ward bafc? 

Sir John^ I am thy Pifio/ an^ thy friend i 

And belter skelter have tfodc to thee ; 

And tidings do I bring, and lucky jews, 

And golden times, and happy news of price. 

^ Fm, I pr'ytheenow, deliver them, like a man of this. 

world. ,,. t r • 

Pifi, A foutra for the world and worldmgs bafel 
I fpeak of J/rica and golden joys. 

Fa/. O bafe 4^/V?« J^ight, what is thy news; ?- . , 
Let King Cop/fttua know the trath thereof. 

5/£^ 
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Sit And Robin bood^ Scarht\ and John. 

Pift. Shall dunghill curs confront the HtUcons f 
And (hall good news be baffled ? 
Then Pipl lay thy head in fury's lap, 

Shal. Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding* 

Pift. Why then, lament therefore. v 

SbaL Give me pardon. Sir. If,"*Sir, you come witk 
news from the Coart, I take it, there is but two wa^s, 
either to utter them, or to conceal them. I am» Sir^. 
under the Ring, in fome authority. 

Piji. Under which King ? Bizonsan, fpeak or die. (19) 

Sba/. Under King Hsmy. 

Pi/f. Harry the Fourth ? or FifUi I 

SSaJ. Harry the Fourth. 

Pijt. A foutra for thine office f 
Sir Jobn, thy tender Lamb- kin now is King* 
Harry the Fiftk*s the man. I fpeak die truth* 
When Pijlo/ lies, do this, and ng me like 
The bragging Spaniard, 

FaL mat, is the old King dead ? 

Pift. As nail in door : the things I fpeak are }uft. 

TaL Away, Bardolfb, faddlc my horfe. Maftcr iJtf- 
bert Sbidlow, chufe what office thou wilt in the Land,, 
'tis thine. Pijioi, I will double charge theel with Digr 
nities. 

Bard. O joyful day I I would not take a Knighthood. 
for my fortune; 

Pift, What? r do bring good news* 

FaL Carry mafler Silence to bed: mzStet Sballaw, 
my lord Sbalknv,- be what xhon wilt, I am fortune's 
Steward. Get on thy boot», we'll ride sdl night. Oh,. 

(»9)— ■Bef#nitn,j^«* or dit<l So again i?»^«^ fays in 
a Bmry VI, 

Grtat Min ofi dithyoih'B^tafDAUiK 
We are not to t(i>«f ino this any Nation of People | but it is a 
Term of Reproach, frequent in the Writers jcontemporary with 
our Poet, and of Italian £xtraAion# Bi/ogno, among other ' 
Significations, means, NeceJ/tey i and Bifogwfg, a ^ttd^ P^fon % 
thcnce> metaphorigally, a bafe Scoundrel. 

M 5 fweet 
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fwect Pifoif ttwzy% Bard^: come, Pi/^, utter more 
to me ; and withal devife (bmething to do thy felf good. 
Boot, boot, mailer Shallow.. I knov, the young King 
is fick for me. Let as taks any man's horfes : the Laws 
of England are at my oommandintiit. Happy are they 
which have been my friends ; and wo to my Lord ChidT 
_ Jufticel 

Pifi, Let vultures vile feixnon his hmgs.alfo'.h 
Where 19 the life tllat late I led, h,Y they ? 
Why, here it is, welcome diirplctfaKt da^. ^ExeMitt^ 

SCENE chanies t9 aStpee^in London.. 

Enter Hofiefs Quickly, Doll Tear-fliect, a»i BeadUs. 
H»Jl, ]^T ^ ^^^^ arriaAt kncve, I would I might dir« 
xN ti^A^ ^ migb^ have thee haog*df thou haA 
drawn my ihoulder «wi eC jjQ>Bt. . 

Bead, The conftables have deliv«r'd b«r ov^ to- 
me ; and fhe fhall hav« whipping cheer enough^ I war- 
rant hsr. There hach been a man or two kill'd abQut 
her. 

DoL Nut-hook^ Bttt-hooky yon U« : come qn^ TUj 
tell thee wbar» thou:dainu*d tripe-vifagM rafcal^ if th«( 
child, I go with, do mifcany, thou had'fl better thou^ 
hadil firuck thy mOitber^ thou f ap^r-fac'd viltejn. 

Hoft, O the Lord, that Sir John were coi;9«U h«|. 
would make this a> Uoody daj^r. w^ ibnie b^dx^ 9ut I 
pray God, ^e finiil of hcv womb mi^c^K}^. 

B^ad, If it do, ycHi ihaU have sk dozen of ovibionf' 
again, you havoL but eleven new. Come, Xcharg^iyo^ 
both go with me ; for the man is dead^ that you and 
iV/?0/ beat mnongyoift. 

Dol. ril tell thee what, thou thin man in a.C^te!, 
I will have you as fiMindty A^nde^d for ibk^ yoo blue-^ 
bottle rogue f you flkhy feniidiM corrt^onsri^ if y^i* 
be apt (Vvindg'd, J11 fdrlWear half-kirdfes. 

j$ead. Come, eome^ you fhe-Knight-arrinf, conre. 

flojl. O, that RJ^t fliould thus overcome Might P 
We.i> of fufferance comes eafe^ 
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D&f, OoAe, f oa vogur, come ; bring me to a Jafiice.. 

Hofi. Yes, come, you ftarv'd Uood^houiicL 

Doi» Goodman death, goodman bonea ! -*-*— 

Hoft. Thou Atomy, thouf 

Dol. Come, you Uiln dung ^ come, yDurafcal? 

Bead. Veiywell. lExnmt^ 

S C E N E, IX puUick Place near Wcftminftcr.^%^ 

Efaer tnvQ ^ooffts, Jhenmng rufin* 

I Groom. T\ yT ORE rufhes, more rufhes. 

JVX • a GrMi«r. The trampet^ have^ faundad . 
twice. 
I Oireom. It will be two of the clock ere they come- 
fi-om the Coronation: difpatch, difpatch. 

[ExeMHt Grooms^ 

Enter FalflafF^. Shallow* Piftol, Bardolph^ and the Bey.. 

Faf, SfaiKl.h^re by ^c, mailer Rdert ShaUow, I will 
make the Kine do you grace : I will leer upon him as he: 
comes by, and do bt^ mark the ceantevance that he: 
"fwtt gjw «e.. 

P^fl, BMji ^y liingsi good Knight.. 

Fa/. Come here, Ptfio/^ ftaiid behind aie. O, if F 
kad had. time lo hflsve. i>ade new liveries, I would have: 
htioffd (hre. thoufaad pouixi I borrowed o£ you. Biit it: 
IS no mat|or* ^ia poor Show doth better 2 this <fa]ith ift^ 
&r the zeal J( had to fee hi^. 

Shal. Itdodkfo. 

FaL Itihewsflpy taraeftnaftof afFeQioii,. 

t^. It doth to. 

Mai. My devotion. 

Pifi. It dQ(bt it doth) k doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night, and not ta» 
deliberate, not to reoMikibei:, not to have patience to» 

IhiftBICL 

Shal^ It is mpt Ctftaio. 

Fal. But to ftand fti^nedwlth travel^ and ft^atlng*^ 
with de£re to ii^hiiQ* thiakiiiig of nothipgelie, putting;; 



276 Thi Second Part \f 

all afain eHe in oblivion, as if there were nOtkiag elfe - 
to be done but to fee him. 

?//?. 'Tis /emper idemi for abfyue hoe nihil eft. 'Ti* 
all in every part. 

Shal, 'Tisfo, indeed. 

Pift, My Knight, I will enflame thy noble liver,, and 
make thee rage. 

Thy Dol and Helen of thy noble thoughts 
Is in bafe durance and contagious prilon ; 
HauPd thither by mechanick dirty hands. 
Rowze up revenge from Ebon den^^ with fell AleSo"^ 

fnake, 
For Dol is in. fiftol fpeakt nought bat truth* 

Fal, I will deliver her. 

Pift. There roar'd the fea; and trumpet-clangour 
founds. 

JheTrumpett found. Enter the King, and bis train, 

Fal. God fave thy Grace, King Hal, my royal Half 
Plft. The heav'ns thee guard and keep, moil royal 

imp of fame I 
* Fai, God fave thee, my fweet boy f 
King. My Lord Chief Juftice, fpeak to that vain maa: 

- Ch. Juft. Have yon your wits ? know you, what 'tia 
you fpeak ? 
Fal. My Kirfg, my Jove, I fpeak to thee, my heart f 
King, I know thee not, old man : fall to thy prayers: 

How nl white hairs become a fool and jefter I . . " 

I have long dreamed of fuch a kind of man. 

So furfeit-lwell^d, fo old, and fo profane ; 

But, being awake, I dodefpife my dream. 

Make lefs thy body, ( hence I ) and more thy grace ; 

Leave gormandizing. Know, the Grave doth gapo 

For thee, thrice wider than for other men. 

Reply not to me with a fool- born jeft j 

Prefume not, that I am the thttog i was : • . 

For heav'n doth know, fo fhall the world pcrcc^e. 

That Lhave turn'd away my former {^^ 

So will I thofe that kept me company. .. 

When* thou doft hear I am as I iiave bees, - 

Approadi 



King H E N R V IV. ^77 

Approach me» and thou fhalt be as thou vmSJt, 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots ; 

Tiil then I banifh thee, on pain of death. 

As I have done the reft of my mifleaders. 

Not to come near our perfon by ten miles. 

For competence of life, I will allow you. 

That lack of means enforce you not to Evil : 

And, as we hear you do reform your felvcs. 

We will according to your ftrengthsand qualities 

Give you advancement, fie't your charge^ my loid^ 

Tafee performed the tenour of our word. 

Set on. [Ex. King, &c^ 

Fa/. Mafter Shallow, I owe you a thoufand pound. 

Shal, Ay, marry. Sir yaht, which I befeech you ta 
let me have home with me; 

Fa/, That can hardly be, Mr. ShaZ/aw, Do not yon 
grieve at this ; I fhall be fent for in private to him : 
look you, he mult feem thus to the world. Fear not 
your advancement, I will be the man yet that ihall 
make you great. 

Shai, I cannot perceive how, uhlefs you give me 
your doublet, and ftuff me out with ftraw. I befeech 
you, good Sir yohris let me have hve hundred of my 
thoufand. 

Fa/. Sir, I will be as good as my word. This, that 
you heard, was but a colour, 

Sha/. A colour, I fear, that you will die in. Sir 
Join. 

Fa/. Fear no colours: go with me todlinner: ccm^ 
lieutenant P/^tf/; come, Bardo/p/f. I fhall be fent for 
foon at night. 

^nter Chief Juftice and Prince John. 

Cb. Jufi. Go, carry Sir John Falftaff to the F/eety 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fa/. My lord, my lord, 

Cb. Juft. I cannot now fpeak^ I will hear you foon. 
Take them away, 

-Pi/?. 
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Pift, Si fortuna me tormentOf J^a me cmtaita. (20} 

\:Exeunf: 
Jtf27fff«# Lancafter, andCkkf Jufiife. 

Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the Kiftg*^. 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for f 
But they are bknifh'd, tsll their conrerfiition^ 
Appear more ^wft and modeft tothe worlds 

Ch.yMft. And & they are. 

Lan. The King ha^ caU'd his Parfiament, my toit!; 

0.71^. Mb hath. 

Lan. I will lay odds, diat ere Aia year expm,. 
!We bear our txnk fvoi^ an^ native fire 
As far as France. I. hear4 a bird fo ftng, 
Whofemwfick, to my thinking, pleas'cCtheKingv 
Come, wiH yon hence ? [E^etM.. 

(fto) Si F$niinm ik# twrnenf^ f^trtt me Unttnt^l. Tkis faUe 
Jtaiian is not from the Editors, but purpofely 'iffoai the Au# 
thor. P])^d/, afs dn igponuit Fellow, biit aa AifQ^fr of I^n» 
fUftS^s, q)iiot<» a Scni^ he has btar^k af: i^l Advtntures 5 not 
telpwifiK wllAChfr be n right, or believing that any of the 
Company know. 1% feems to me a Fragment from fomei 
Cbamfong or MadrJgaii and» peili^s, fipod thvsr ia the Ori- 
ginals 

3i Portnma me tormeptg^ 
La ^pef ante me e^ntenta. 
If Fortune afRuS me, I'll Hfti^^ my felf up coatmted in tfao llopQ 
tif her growing kinder.. 
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E P I L O CUE. 

Spoken byaDAwcER:. 

FTRST^ my fear \ thn^ «; courf/e ; lafi, mjf JpeecB^ 
My fear is your difpleafure ; my cwrfjie, my duty j, 
and my fpeechy to beg your pardons. If you look for a 
good Jpeech no-'Wy you undo me i for *what I ha<ve to fay 
is of mine own makingy and luhattjndeedy I Jhould fay^ 
moilly / douht^ prove mine o*wn marring. But to tbt 
purpofe^ and fi to the venture. Be it known to you, 
{as it is very 'well) I was lately here in the end of 
a dijpleafng Pl^^, to pray your patience for it, and 
to promtfe you a better. I did mean, indeed, to pay 
you lAfith this} vahich if^ like an ill venture^ it come 
unluckily homey 1 break i and you, n^ gentle creditor4, 
kfe. Here, I pomifed you, I would be^ and here I 
commit my body to your mercies : bate me fome, and I 
nvill pay you fome, and, as moft debtors do, promife you 
isffinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will you 
command me to ufe my legs i and yet that were but light 
payment, to dance out qf youn debt : but a good confcience. 
*unll make any pojjible fatisfaSion, and fo will I, All 
the gentknuomen here hawe forgiven me; if the gentle^ 
men will not, then the gentlemen do not agree with the 
gentlewomen, which was never feen before in fuch an 
ejjfembly, 

Ofie word more, I befeech you\ if you be not too much 
clofd with fat meat, our humble author will continue 
the fiory with Sir John in it, tend make you merry with 
fair Catharine of France; where, for any thing I 
know, fiH&zS Jhall die of a Sweat,, unlefi abeady he 

bt 
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Be kiird njoith your bard o^mons: fir Oldcaftle died a 
martyr^ and this is not the man. My tongue is otr^- 
fy : ivben my legs are too, I *will bid you good nighty 
and fo kneel doiUm befire youi but^ indeedy to fray fir 
thi ^een^ ' 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

KING Hcary the Fifib. 

Dukt 0/^ Gloncefier, 1 

Duh ^Bedfotd, V Srttbers t» tbt Bi^. 

Duie of Clarence, 3 

Duh ?r ISer, } ^«*' *' *^ *'*'• 

Earl of Salifbury. 
Earl of Weilmorland. 
Earl of Warwick. 
Jrchbijhop of Canterbury^ 
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Earl of Cambridge, 1 
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Sir Thomas Grey, J 

Sir Thomas Erpmgham, *\ 

Gower^ / 

Fluelkn, yOficers in King HeniyV Arn^ 

Mackmorris» ( 

Jamy, J 

Nym, ^ 

Bardolph, iFormtrly Servants to Falftaff, now SoUkn 

Pift«l, r in t^ ISng's Am9. 
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Court, > Soldiers. 
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Charles, King of France* ^ , 
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Duki of Burgundy. 

Conftable, 

Orlqa^s, 

Rambures, ^ French Lordi. 

Bourbon, 

Grandpree, 

Govemour of H^enr. 

Mountjoy, a Iftr^. 

Amhaffadort to th$ Kktg of £ngUl»()f 

Ifabcl, ^en of France, 

Catharine, Daughtp^ to th Km (^ Ff wice- 

Alice, a Lady amn^ng on the Prmf0 Catbvil»e. 

Quickly, PiftolV «^A ^Bfifieji. 

CHORUS. 

• Lordi, MeJhgirSf French ami ^igBft So/dhr^ 
iMib other Jitmbnt*. 



The Scene, at the bfginning ofthePttg, ties in 
England i but afierwardx, whei^infnnt^ 




PRa 



PROLOGUE. 

OTor a Mufe offre, that fwould a/cend 
The hrightefi heaven ofimjention ! 
A kingdom for afiagCy Princes to aS^ 
And Monarchs to behold the Jkuellhtg Jcene f 
^henjhould the 'warlike Harry, like himfelf^ 
'AJfume the port o/Mtlts ; and, at his heels, 
(Leajht in, like hounds,) Jbould famine, f^word and frc 
Croueh for employment. Pardon, gentles all^ 
The fat unreafed fpirit^ that hath dar'd. 
On this tmnvorthy fcaffold, to Bring forth 
So great an obje^. Can this Cock-pit hold 
The 'vafty field of France ? or may *we cram. 
Within this 'wooden O, the *very cajkes 
That did affright the air, at Agincourt ? 
O, pardon-, fince a crooked fgure may 
Atteft in little place a million j 
And let us, cyphers to this great accompt,. 
On your imaginary forces njuork, ' 
Suppofe„ ^within the girdle of theft nvalk 
Are no'w confirid t<\uo mighty monarchies ; 
Whofe high-up-reared, and abutting fronts^ 
The perillous narrcw ocean parts afunder* 
Piece out our imperfeBions 'with your thoughts t 
Into a thoufand parts di*vide one man. 
And make imaginary puiffance : 
Think, 'when 'we talk ofhorfes, that you fii them 
■printing their proud hoofs f th' receiving earth. 
For 'tis your thoughts that novo muft deck our Kings,. 
Carry them here, and there i jumping oer times ^ 
Turning th accomplijhment of maty years 
Into an hourglafs : for the vihich fupply. 
Admit me Chorus to this hifory ; ^ 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray. 
Gently t9 bear, kindly to judge, our Play, 

** The 
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SCENE, An Antechamber in the Englifh 
Courts at Kenilworth. 

Enter the Archbijhep <f Canterbury, eind Bijhop 
of Ely. 

Archhijhop of Cantkrbu r y. 

|Y lord, ril tell you; that felf bill is urg'd. 
Which, in th' eleventh year o' th' laft 

King's reign. 
Was like, and had, indeed, againft us paft. 
But that the fcambling and unquiet time 
Did pufli it out of further queilion. 
Blj^ BuFhow, my lord, fhall we refill it now ? 

(i) 716* Life •/ K, Henry.] The Tranfaf^iont comprized in 
this Hiftorical Play, commence about the latter end of the firft, 
and terminate in the 8th Year of this King's reign; when he 
married Catharine Princefs of France^ and dofed up the Diffe** 
fences betwixt EngUnd andtbat Crown. 

Cant. 




^^^i^i" «' • ^«« ^^'^^^'^ ^^**«' 

:5^ iTS^/ Hriiii*in^'"» to the King's honour, 
m^^ ^^U^^ ^^^^ hundred Knighta, 

^jj 0^^f^d two hundred good Efquircs : 

Six tbotf^^/^f i««rs, wd weak nge 
• ^^a to ^^0nt fwils, piift corporal toil, 

Cifitt^/^gltns-hoxiCes, right well fupply'd ; 
- A i^'^^IicoSm of th« King, befid«^ 

A^ '^^od jtounds by tti' year. Thus runs tUd bill. 
A ivV This would drink deep. 
^^. 'Twnuld drink the cup and alL 

^fy. But what prevention ? 
^ ^«/. The King is full' of grjTcr and fair regard. 

/i^. And a true lover of the holy Church. 

Cant, The courfes of his youth, promised it not i 
•fhe breath rib fobner left Ins ftthti^'s body^. 
But that his wildiM^ mortify 'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too ; yea, at that very moment, 
Confideraiioo, Hke aft angel, eame, 
And whipt th' offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving his Body as a Paradife, 
T*invelope and contain oekftial fpirks. 
Never was fuch a fudden fcholar made ; 
Never came reformation in a flood 
With fuch a heady current, fcow'ring faults : 
Nor ever Ifyi^^i- headed wilfulnefs 
So foon did lofe his feat, and all at once. 
As in this King. 

Ely. We're blefTed in the change. 

Cant, Hear.him but rcafbn in divinity. 
And, all-admiriiig, with an inward wifti 
You would deiire, the King were m'^de a Prelate. 
Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs. 
You'd fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy. 
Lift his difcourfe of vfj^ and you ihall hear 
A fearful battle rendered you in muiick. 
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Turn him to any ciaie of ffi^lky. 

The Gordtan knot of it he will unloofe. 

Familiar as his garter. Wticn he (beaks. 

The air, a cbarterM ybenkie, is fKU ; 

And the mute wonder lurfceth in men's ears 

To fteal his fweot and honied fentcnccs : . ' 

So that the Aft, and pmftic part of life, (2) 

Muft be the miArefi to this theofique 

Which is a wonder how his Gracefhotrfd rfcan it. 

Smce his addition twii to ^ontfts vain ; 

His companies unlctter'd, rude and fl^llbw ; 

His hours fiU'd up with riots, banquets, fpcirfs; 

And never noted m hitn any ftudy. 

Any retimment, any ^neftratmn 

From open haunts and jpopularity. 

A ^*' J}r^ 8tmwl>erry grows underneath the- nettle. 

And wholfom berries tbrire, and ripen beft, 

Neiehbour'd by fruit of bafer quality : 

And fo the Prince obfcui^d his contemplation 

Under the veil of wifdnefs 5 whith, no doubt, 

Grewfflce th^fnmmergrrffs, fafteft by night, 

Unfeen, yet cnjfdrvo in his faculty. 

Qmt. It muft be fo ; fbr miracles are ccas'd : 
And thercfbre we muft needs acfmit the means. 
How things are perfeded. 

E/y. But, my good lord. 
How now fof mitigation of thirf bill, 

ll^.V^^tl!^'' «""'y ^^ * ^8**' Corruption in this 
Faffagc. TAe Archbifliop hat boen ihewin g, wbai a Mailer the 
^lir!!"" th« Theory of Divinity, War and Policy: fo that 
*i^i?r VL i^P'^*"** (*• ^ <Jonceive> he would mfer j ) tbat ^e 
King fhoujd now wed that Theory to Aftion, and the putting 
the fevcral parts of his Knowledge into pradice. If this be our 
Auoior 8 Meaning, I think, we can hardly d«ubt but he wrotiL 

S9 that the Ad, andpraaic. Sec. 
Thus we have a Confonance in the Terms aM Senfe. For 
Theory is the Art, and Study 6f the Rules of any Science s 
ExpeW^m^ ' Exemplideation of thofe Rules by Proof iind 

Urg'd 
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Urg'd by the Commons ? doth his Majcfty 
Incline to it, or no ? 

Cant. He Teems indifferent ; 
Or rather fwaylng more upon our part. 
Than cheriihing th* exhibiters againil us. 
For I have made an offer to his Majefty» 
Upon our fpiritaal Convocation.; 
And in regard of caufes now in hand. 
Which I have open'd to his Grace at large. 
As touchingFrsuice, to ;give a greater Siun» 
Than ever at one time the Clergy yet 
Did to his predecefTors part withal. 

Ely, How did this offer feem receiv'd, my lord^ 

Cant, With good acceptance of his Majeffy : 
Save that there was not time enough to hear 
(As, Ijperceiv'd, his Grace would fain have done) 
Tht feverals, and unhidden parages 
Of his true titles to Tome certain Dukedoms^ 
And, generally, to theCrownof^r^^r^, 
Derived from Edward has great grandfather. 

Ely- What was th' impediment, that brdce this off P 

Cant, The French Ambaffador apon*that inftant , 
CravM audience; and the hour, I think, is como 
To give him hearing. Is it four o' clock ? 

E^, It is. 

Cant, Then go we in to know his embaffie : 
Which I could with a ready guefs declare. 
Before the Frenchman fpeaks a word of it. 

Ely, I'll wait upon you, and I long to hear it. [Ext, 

SCENE opens to the Prefencc. 

Enter A/n^ Henry, Gloucefler, Bedford, Clarence, 
Warwick, Weftmorland, and Exeter. 

K, Henry, TTyTHERE is my gracious lord of C*«- 
YV terhary? 
Exe, Nothere in.prefence. .' • ,i » 

K, Henry, Send foriim, good uncle. . , . . 
Weft, Shall' we call in th' ambaffador, my. Liege ? 

K. Henry, 
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K. Hmy-' Not yet, my coufin ; we would be rcfolv'd. 
Before we hear him, of ibme things of weighty 
That tafk our thoughts, concemiag us amd France^ 

inter tbi Archhijhop eT Canterbury, and Bijhop of Ely. 

Cant, God and his angels guard your facred throne, 
An<f make you long become it ? 

K, Henry. Surc> we thank ybu. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed j 
And juftly and religiodly unfold. 
Why the law Salikg, that they have in Frances 
Or fliould, or fhould not, bar us in our claim* 
And, God forbid, my dear and faithful lord. 
That you fhouki faihion, wreft, or bow your reading ; 
Or nicely char^ your underilanding foul 
With opening tides mifcreate, whofe right 
Sutes not in native colours with the truth. 
For, God doth know, how many now in healdi 
Shail drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reverence (hall incite us to. 
Therefore take heed, how you impawn our perfon; 
I^w you awake our fleeping fword of war : 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed. 
For never two fuch kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of blood j whofe |uiltlefs drops 
Are every one a woe, a fore complaints - 
'GaSijft him, whofe wrong gives edge unto the fwonds. 
That make fuch wafte in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, fpeak, my lord ; 
For we will hear^ note, and beh'eve in heart, ' 
That what you fpeak is in your confcience waflit, 
As pure as fin with baptifm. 

CantsTYitn hear me, gracious Sovereign, and you Peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, apd fervices» 
To this imperial throne. There is no bar 
To make againft your Highnefs' claim to France^ , -- 
But this which they produce from Phar^mond \ 
In terram Salicam Mulieres ne Jkccedant ; - / . r 

No Woman /halifucceed in Salike land: , r . / 

"JVkich Sa/t'h land the French unjuftly doze , ! ^ 

' Vol. IV. N - t« 
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To be the'rfcdmof FmifK, aiid.^i»^^ft»»4ii/ 

The founder of this law and female Ixir. 

Yet their own laodiors imhSfi^ ^aBtm, 

That the land Salike lies in Germany^ 

Between the floods ^fSdIa^iCtid^of~Ekfe: 

Where C^tfr/w theigreat, hs£iktgkM\M tht)S4xmi^ 

There left behind and {extM^ettBmFy^n^h: 

Who, holding in difdain the G«r*»t» ^i^^flaen. 

For fome dilhdwcft manners of their life, 

Eftablifht then this law; to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix-iw 8a/iie liwi: 

Which Salihj as Ifaid, ^twixt^Bfiu^'^^^ak, 

Is at this day hv Git^many calPd 'Me^. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Mtk^hw 

Was not devifed for the realm of Franct ; 

Nor did the Fr««fi^ poffefs the «*/? jf^ knd. 

Until four hundred tme and' twenty years 

After dfiiin€tion of King P'harumwtd, 

(Idly fuppos*d, the fouikier of ^this }«w; ) 

Who died widiin the year of oaf #edeihpt1on 

Foarhuadred twenty fix 5 ^Md'^^«^/w*the great, 

Subdu'd the j/};e«»j, and did ^^dH^^efrinch 

Beyond the rsmx'Balm'vBL thcyettr 

Ei^t hundred five. 'Befietes, thdr writers iay^ 

King Ftpm, which depofed GMkkriiky 

Did as heir general (bc^g>defo(n<iM 

Oi'BHMldy which 'wa» daughter- to' Ekig Ctoihur) 

Make claim and title to the CroWn*df Fr^r««. 

Hugh Cqpet alfo, who ufui^'d-the C^dwtn ' 

Of Charles the ©akeof Lomm^ fde lieir male 

Of the true lihe^nd ftDOk K:g Charles iike pei^ 

To fine his tide with fome fhiews of trUth, 

t(Though,'itf pure oraeh, it w^stdirupt-aiidiiaugh^ 

Convey'dhilnfelf«as'heir to th - lady L/«j'tf r^ 

Paughter to Oforkmahty vAio wa^4he fon 

To L#w/Vthe1[itfpeiror, ^Which wes^he fon 

©f Charks the»^at. Alfo King Lewis the HinA, 

Who was fole h^ fo4lte trfiirpei'<?«»^. 



Could not keep ^Uiet inhis confeiiSnoe, 
Wearing thc-G*l>wtt*0f 'fri?«r<f, -*^M^^'d 



That 
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That faifOgeen I/a6e/, his grandmother* 

Was Kneal of ^thc Ikdy Etyneftgere, 

Daughter to C/&W« -Ac forefgid Duke oi.Lormn: 

By the which matc4i the line of Charles the .great 

Was re-u«4ted to the Ccown tifr.anct. 

So that, as clear 'su is the futnmc/s fun, ^ 

fOng Fepin^ title, «nd 'Hugh 'Cafft^s claim, 

JKing''Z^» kis€akisfa6Ubn, all appear 

To hold in right and title cf the :femaje. 

So do the Kittgs^f France utitM this day r 

Howbok A«y wottklhold •upthi«*^/!^//if^law^ 

To^ryoarH'jghAefsdaiming'from the female { 

And rather chufe to^hide th^m in a net, 

Than amply to imbaretfieir cropjced.titlqs, ^3^ 

if furpt' from yoa «nd your prpgcnttors. 

K. Henry. May I with right and ^onfciencc make this 
claim ? ' 

tJ^wr/. The^n-upen-my *hcad, *dreadvSc\rcreign ! 
For in the book of N^m^ers itc is wm. 
When Hio*f0n dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend HAto-the^aught^r. '''Gracious lord, 
Startdforyowr own, unwind ypurfclopdy .flag : 
Look back into your mjghty ancpftpr? ; ^- 

• Go,-'Ovy-iread^loTd, <j6 your jgr eat grand'fire^s tomb* 
Fremarhom^you dajm" 5 inycHce his warlike fpi rit. 
And your great uncle 'Edinariithe H^tjc Prmce ; 
Who on the-#r^rj&; gtourtd play'd a Tragedy, 
Making defeat on iSe- ftlH *pow>c of France i '^ 

< {%) fJPbdti -optttlyt mibrace] ThU^s ^Mr.^o^'s- reaiKng, . and 
not any ways Muthau^A Ahst ;I can* 4"^* ' BuCoii*h«ra b tbe 
Antitbejit bttaoMt, hide in tbftipricocding Luxe,. !.and iW/w<« in 
this? The two old FoUo^s read. Than ^filf49:.im^2iXT(i — r^t 
here is a flight Corruption in the Spelling, by the fup5rfluoui 
lUdmpUoaJtipapta. Utter. ^yre.<:«rJ^m!y,n?Mft,^ttvpr .rM (as 

Mr. Warhurton ^dyU^flrn^^i) ^ u. ■ Stm.awi>i^U .iml>are r, • 

rtPC ?>"»Jr^fl^ ^^e^e^„^p*<ir| j,>.. i.; €• Jay.ppqi, ituUfe n^kcd, 
.4ifirtay-to Ji^ifV. ,J.am.fuwra;fl»'.M«"-.«fif« flictPM>t .^art tijit 
oPoiJSftiWiF^as A<^^<^?w>s,,l94,ai«;yv^ tpit ,in„fafs .¥4it;i«ir, 
who reads; ' .. 

T^tf/i aw^y t9 make bare /ib^rr crooked 7itUu 
• ' N 2 While 
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While his moft mighty Father, on a hill. 

Stood fmiling, to behold his Lion's whelp / - 

Forage in blood of Frwifit Nobility. 

O noble ZngVtJh^ that could entertain 

With lialf their forces the full powV of France ; . 

And let another half ftand laughing by, . : 

All out of work, and cold for adlion [ 

£fy. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead. 
And wth your puiiTant arm renew their feats ! 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne 5 
The blood, and courage, that Renowned th^m, 
Runs^ift^ypur veins ; and my thrice, pajfant Liege 
Is in "the very May morn of his youth, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprifes, 

Exe. Y^ur brother King* and Monarch* of the earth 
^o aH fixp^&. that you Ihould rouze your felf ,- 
As did the former Lions of your blood. 
^fj. They know, your Grace hath caufe; and 
means and might (4) 
So hath your Highnefs,; never King of EngUwd 
Had Nobles, richer, and more loyal Subje^s ; 
Whofe hearts have left their bpdjes Yi^xp in Bngla^^ 
And lie pavilion'd in the field oi France. 

Cant^ 0„ Jet, their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 
• With blood and fword, and fire,- to win your right : 
In aid whereof, we of the Spiritualty . 
Will raife your Highnefs fuch a mighty fum, 
As never did the Clergy at one time ^ ^ 
Bring in to kny of your anceflors. 
.'K. Hem^» We rauft nctf only arm t'lQvade ^Fnnch^ 
But lay idown our proportions to defend 
' Agathil th&^c0/, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

•* (4) ^tbiy know your Gract bath ' caufe ^ * and meant and might 5 
So hath your bigbnefs, never ISn'g o^ England 

Bad No^es richer, i] llius ^has this Spfccch Wthcrfo been 

' moft ftupklly pointed, without Jiny rtgai^ to fcomfnbn Settle. 
At 1 iiave regulated it, we fee the Poet^s britt; andxomc at tin 
«aQr and natural Reafoninjg. ,•:;•-. ^ 



King H 2 :j> R Y V. 293 

Cant.^ Th^ of dtofe MarclMs, gratious Sovereign, , 
Shall be a wall fuffidencto defend 
Our Inland from tlie pilfering borderers. / 

K. Henry, We do not moan the courfing foatchcrs onI)';» 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot^ 
Who hath been itill a giddy neighbour to us : 
Fo^.yoa (hall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot on his unfarniiht kingdom 
Came pouring, like a tide into a breach, 
With ample and brim fnlnefs of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with Hot aiTays ; ' 

Girding with grievous fiege caftles and towns ; ' 

That England, being empty of defence, 
Hathfiiook, and trembled, at th* ill neighbourhood. 
€^nt. She hath been then more fearM than harmed; 
my Liege ; 
For hear her but exampled by her felf ; 
When all hcf chivalry hath been in France g 
And ihe a modrning widow of her Nobles, 
She hath her felf not only ^ell defended. 
But taken and impounded as a ftray 
TheKing of Scots i whom ihe did lend to France, 
To fill lung Edward's fame with prifoiler Kings i 
And make bis chronicle as rich with praife, 
As is the ou^y bottom of the Sea 
With funken wreck and fumlefs treasuries. 
Eiy^ But there's a faying very old and true, 

f^tbrntyowwillFtzncewiM, then <with Scotland /r/ hegin^ 
or once the Eagle England being in prey. 
To her unguardai neii the Weaacl, Scot, 
Comei fneaking, and fo fucka her princely eggs 9 
Playing the Moofc in abfence of the Cat,. . 
To taint, and havock^ more than ihe can eat, (5) 

{Sl^o ittrmnd haveck more tbanjbe can est.} 'Tis not mucfi- 
ll»c Q^lity of the Moufe to tear the Food it comes at, but to 
run oVw and defile it. The old Q;a9tto)rez6t, ffeUe ', and the two 
•rft fofio's, tame? ffom which laft torrupttd Word, I think, f 
tiave rttriev'd the PoktVgcnuineReiidihg, taint, ' 

>. " ^ ' N 3 '^^^^ 
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Exe, It follows thef), tkeCftemaftfta^ravfi^iM^e^ ' 
Yet dlat is 6ut a 'scus'd HCCfeffity j (6)1 ' ' . 
Since we have locks to fafegjUftrtl neeeEkries, 
And pretty traps to catck the petty thieves. 
tVHile that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th' advifed head defends it felf at home : 
Por Government, though high, and low, andlower^. 
Put~1nto parts, doth keep in one confent; 
Congreeing in a fullandnaiCafal clo&y. 
Like muiick. 

Canh Therefore heav^endodi divide ' 
" The ftate of man in divers fundtions. 
Setting eodeavour in coatinu^ notion : 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
obedience j for fo work the honey Bees j 
Creatures, that by a ruk in njetorc teaich 
The art of order to a peopled kingdom * 
They have a King, and MCerh ot ibrt ; ' 

Where fome, like magiftrates, Corrcd at home : - 
Others, like merchants, ventof-e trade abvoad: . 
Others, lik^jfoldiers, afitied in their ftingl,< 
Make boot upbn the fnmmer's velvet buds ; 
Which pUlage they with merry nfarch bring homo 
To the tent-royal of their Emperor : 
Who, bufied in his majefly, fnrVeys 
The finging maibh building roofs of gold i 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey ; 
The poor mechanidi! porters crowding in 
Their heavy burthens at his narrow gate : 
The fad-ey'd Juftice with hi» ftirly httni> 
Delivering o'er to execuHn*! pale 
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer. 
That many things, having full refo-enco 

(6) ret thai it hut a cursM NeeeJIky ,\ So the old Quarto. The 
jfb/ip'i read crufit'd: Nelthor of the Words,eonv*y .any tehrablo 
- idea 5 but ^ivc lis a counter- reafoning, and not at all pertinent* 
^Tit Exeter'i bufincis to rfiew, there it bo real V«ctfity foriUyr 
ing at home : he muft therefore mean, that tho' there be • 
fceming Netcifuy, yet it U one that may be well txcm^d and 
wiu 9ven Mr. fTarhrton^ 

* Tm 
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As»inatf>^ acrow*, loofed- feveral w^ys. 

Come to one marie : as many ways meet in one town : 

As many fVefli dreams meet, in pne. fait Tea ; 

As many lines dofq in the-diaPs center ; 

So may Zr thoufand aftions, once a- foot, 

End in one purpofe, and be all well bornct 

Without defeat. Therefore to i^tf»r^, my Ljegp. 

IDivide your happy England into four, 

Whcrc^^take you one quarter, into Fi-ance ; 

And you withal fhall make- sM GalUa Jhake : 

If we, wiph thrice fuch powers left at hiome, 

Cannot defend qur own doors from the do.g» ' 

Let us be. worried ; and our Nation lofe 

Ttie name of hardinefs and policy. 

Ki Henry, Call in the meiFengers, fent from. tk6 
Dauphin^ 
Wow are we well refolv'd ; and by God's help 
And yours, the noble finews of our power, 
fTonce being ours, we.11 bend it to our awe, 
Ot break it all to pieces. Thc^e we'll fit. 
Ruling in lfcu*ge and ample empery. 
O'er France, and all her almoft kingly Dukedoms ; 
Or lay thefe, bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tomblefs, with no remembrance over them.. 
Either our Hiflory ihall with full nipu(h 
Speak freely of our a^s ; or eUe our grave. 
Like TuriiJSb mute, fbatl ^ave a tonguele& mouth ; 
Not woiihipt with a waxen epitaph. 

Enter Amhaffadtrs of, Fctnce/ 

Now arc we well prepar'd tb know the pleafurc 

Of our fair coufin Dauphin ; for we hear, . 

Your greeting is from him, not from the King. .' 

Amb, Majrt pleafe your Majelly to give ua leave ...» 
£redy to render what we have in charge ; 
Or (hall we fparingly fliew you far off 
The Dauphin*^ meaning, and our embaffie ? 

K. Henry ^ We are nO tyrant, but a chriftian King^ 
Vnto whm grace our paffion is as fubjedl, 

N 4 A3 
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As are our wretches fetter'd in our prifons : ^ 

Therefore, with -frank and with uncurbed pljiinneA, ^ 
Tell us the Dauphin\ mind. 

Amh, Thus then, in few. 
Your Highnefs, lately fending into France, 
Did claim fome certain Dukedoms in the right 
Of your great predeceflbr, Ed'ward the third. 
In anfwer of which claim, the Prince our mader. 
Says, that you favour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis'd : there's nought in Frtmce^ 
That can be with a nimble galliard won ; 
You cannot rev^l into Dukedoms there : 
He therefore fends you (meeter for vour fpirit) 
This tun of treafurc ; and in lieu of this, . 
Deiires you, let the Dukedoms, that you claim, 
JHear no more of you. This t^t Dauphin fpcaks. 

K. Henry, What treafure, uncle ? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my Liege. 

K. Henry, Wt^Tt glad, the Dauphin is fo plcafant with ui. 
His prefent, and your pains, we thank you for. 
When we have match 'a our rackets to thefebaJls^ 
. We will in France^ by God*s grace, play a fct. 
Shall ftrike his father's Crown into the hazard* 
Tell him, h'ath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the Courts of France will be difturb'd 
^ With chaces. And we underfland him well, 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days ; 
Not meafuring, what ufe we made of them. 
We never valu'd this poor feat of England, 
And therefore, living hence, did give our lelf 
To barbVous licence ; as 'tis ever common. 
That n^en arc menieft, when they are from home*. 
But tell the D«»/^/», I will keep my State, * 
Be like a King, and fhew my fail of Greatnefs ; 
W^cnl do rowze me in my throne of France, 
For that I have laid by my Majefly, 
And plodded like a man tor working days ; 
But I will life there with fo full a glory, 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France ; 
Yea, ftrike the Dauphin blind to look on us* . 
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And tell the ^leafant Prince, t)iis mock of his 
HatH |um'd his balls to. gun- (tones ; and his foul 
Shall ftsind fore charged for the wafteful vengeance. 
That ftiall fly v^ith them : many thoufand widows 
Shall this his Mock mock out of their dear husbands ;; 
Mock mothers from their fons^ mock caftles down :. 
And fome are yet ungottea and unborn, 
That fhall have caufe* to cuffe the Daufblttt fcom* 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
To whMi I'do appeal ; and in whofe name. 
Tell you the Dauphin, t am copying on. 
Ta venge me ai f may 5 and to* put forth 
My rightful hand, in a well - hallo w'dcaufe. 
- So get you hence in peace ; and tell (he Dat^hiny 
His jeft will favour butof Ihallow'wir, 
When thoaiinds weep, more than did laugh at, it* 
Convey them with fafe condadl. Fare ye welll ' 

' * ' ,/ [tixeunt Ambajfadors^ 

Exi. This was s merry meflage. 

K. tieihry. We. hope to inakc the fender bliifti arit : 
Thereforpj, my IdrdB, droit fta happy hour, 
Thftt may give furtherance to our expedition ; 
Eor we have now n9 thoughts in us but Fr:ance, 
Save tllbiii to God/ t>tat run before our bufmefs. 
Thjsrcforp^ let ojjr prpportions- foi; thefr wars . 
^t.iQQTi coUeftcd, ij and all things thou^t uydn, . . ' ^ 
(Tliatniay'with lea&na^lc fwiunels a^a i \ 

.More /e^bevs to qi» wings r for, God fee«>rc, ^^ . ] ; \ 
Well chide thiiB Daupinn at his father's doof : . v i • \ « 
There$f»<ls let every man now task bis th^vghtf 
That this fair ai^onxmay oafootbe brought. {E^xcuf/rv 

''[ '. Ejiter. Ckom, ' ^ ' '' 

I '^ir«ju 'Nbw'sdl th?yWk 6fi»^&ff^^ on-fire, {f) 

, , .V; ^^ . ■*.' * • " ''./ ' And 

tr- (7). -^•«i' Z^// fh- 'Ttutyh/tn^^n^X [ ^ ^ave rcplictd" fftis. 

tf^orot. here,' by /.^e.AutWontx oi the CiB Fo/zVij/ahd ehdid 
i tjic .6rl| -rfffj as ' the Poet Certainly intcriQed; . Mr. Pef^e' ft- 

mffv'd it Wa0f^ (fax* K«) ^^'* Chorus mahifffi/f it "intendhdi 
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And filkcn dalliance in the wardrobe lies : 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's though! 
Reigns folely in the b^rqaft of every man. ^ , 

They fell the pafturc now, to buy the horfc ; 
Following the mirror of all Chriflian Kings 
With winged heels, as Engti/h^ Mercuries. 
Fornow.fiH Expe^ation in theair. 
And Hides a fword from hiks unto the poiBt 
With Crowns imperial ; Crowns, and CoronjBtSip. 
Promised to Htfrry and his followers. . ' - ., 

The Freneb^ advis'dby good intelGgence. * ' . 
Of this moft dreadful preparation. 
Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the Englijh purpofes. 
O Englemd ? model to thy inward greatnefa. 
Like little body with a mighty heart ; ' 

Whatmight'ft thou do, that honour would Oiee da*. 
Were all thy children kind and natu/al I 
But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out j 
A neft of hollow bofoms, which he £11$ * 

. .With treachVous crowns; and three cofrnptcd meir, 

t9 Mdvert^e the Sfekafrs of the Change 0/ the Scene t^ Sovtl^ 
ampton 5 andtberefere eught f U placed jtift hefife fhdt Change^ 
emd not here. *Ti% irac, the Spcaator* aipe to be informM, thtft> 
when th*y rtcit fee the Ktuff, they are to fiippofc him at 
Seuthampten, But Thft ^oes riot tmpfy aiiy NctelBty of thi» 
Chervt being e^figuou* tot that Change. On the €ontrfti7> 
the yery condwding Lines voech abf(ritttely agamft bu 

Aut m ii>e Xiiig Hniefifth^ Md not tfil t|f«ui^ 

Vnf 'SMf haflRF^on 1^ vHJhift eur Sfent, 
Tor how abfur<bis fuch a Notice, if the Scene is to change, i& 
foon as ever the Cherui quits the St^e ? Befides, unlefs thia 
Chorus be prefix'tl to the Scene betwixt Nim, SareMph^ <ec« 
-^9 (hall draw the Poet into arfttth^r-Abftifdity. Tf/hl, 2V?*; and 
fiardolfh are in the Scene taHdog of going to the 'Wars iii 
France .* . but the Ki|fig bad but juQ^ at his quitting the 
Sti^e, declarM his Refolutioas of-commendhfi; tifis War s *lknA 
without tlie ineervalqf an Jl^, betwixt thatClSeene^ sfiid tH« 
Comic CharaAers entrihg, how feo&id They with my '^rdba* 
.^Ijty be inforhied of this intended EapeditloA f ' ' 



0%t9 Rkkard^9x\ of CAmbridge^ mi the ieco^it. 
Henry Lord Scr^ ot MqJSbam^ and the third, 
$ir Jhomas Grey- Knight of Nortbmnberland^ 
H*ue for the gilt oifratife (O guilt, indeed !) 
Gottfiijm'd confpiracy with fearful Fratfce : 
And by their hands this erace of Kings muft die, 
Jf hdl and tteafon held their promifes. 
Ere He take fhif> for Franca and in Soutbamptm^ 
Linger your patience on, and well digeft 
Th' abufe oi diftance, white we Ibrce a play. 
Thefumii paidy the traitors are agreed. 
The King, is &t from f^ndav, axvi the fcene 
Is now tranfportedy gentles, to Southampton: 
Th^re is the play-houfe oow, there moli you fit s 
. And d^ence to France ihall we convey you fafe. 
And bring you back ; charming the narrow teas 
T9 give you gentkpafs : for if we may. 
Well not o£iid one ftomach with our play* 
Bat, till the King come forth, and not till thei^ 
Unt^ SfiuiiafHptwi do we fhift our fcene. [MM^i' 



ACT II, 

SCENE, hf$re Qy ic Kxy'i Houfi in^ 
Eaftcheap. 

Bnt0r Cuforal Nim, and LitutHiant Bar49lph. 

Ba r PO^PH.. 

WELL met, Corpi^ral Mm. (8) 
Niffi. Good-moi^row, Lieutenant jSor^/^i^^. 
Bard* What, arc Aneseiit F^oi tfnd you 
IHends yet ? 

' . Nim. 

(«) Bard. »f*// met, CtrpraJ Nim.] 1 T^aye^hol^ t^ begin 
Dhf %^MWe, bca^ mil ^a may ^e regularly 'wkh' a 
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Kitm For my part, I care not: I fey littk; buk 
wben time Ihall ferve, there (hall be iiniles ; but th^ 
ihall be as it may. I dare notfi|ht, but I will wink 
and hold out minie iron ; it is aSmpleenci but what 
thoagh ? it will toafl chedfe, and it will endore cold is 
another man's fword will ; and thcrc^s ah end. 
s Bard. I will beftow a breakikft to make you friends, 
anJ weHl be alt three fworn brothers to France :■ tct it be 
£>, good corporal JV/Vw. 

Nim. Faith, I will lire ib long as I may, Aat^s the 
certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer I wSI 
do as I may; that is my reft, that is Hie rehdezvoas 
of it. 

Sari: It is certain, corporal, that lie is married to 
Nel Richly ; and certainly Ihe did you wrong, for you 
were trbth-pMght to her. 

Nim, I cannot tclt, things muft be as t*yey ma?; 
menmayileep, and. they tnay have their throats about 
them attbat time^j and feme fay, kniV«« have- edges : 
li muft be as it may ; tho' patience- be a tir-d Mar*» 
^et (he wilt plod ».the«e m»^.bat condufxons; vftU, I 
danmottcli, -^' .*. -. >.^ 

Efi^er Piftol tf«^<^ickly. 
Bard, Here comes ancTent Piplzxi^ his wife ; good 
.)KorpojaJl» be-^atient.here. Hpw now, mine hoft P/^^f/ 
'" Pifi, BvSt tyie, call's -thoti me hoftf now by thM 
hand, I fwcar^ I fcorn the Mcm i noi fhall my Nfikcep 
lodgers. 

j^r^i. Nb,^ by my troth, ^not long : for wc. cai^not 
rpdge and board a dozen or fourtcyen gentlewomen, that 
live honeftJy by the^pritJc 'bf their needles, but it wi|I 
be thought we ke^p.a bawdy^houfe. ftaaig^i Q weUi- 

i C&pri/ju Hot tiiat I am>|»filida^ tlvfe-wa* thf PoeC« Intention 
to mark the Inttrvah <i bis ^ffs : as the Cbortn did o^ the^d' 
,Qr0fU% Stase. Hft bad no Occafion of this.foBt : flnce, in his- 
Time, the Paafes of Adion were filPd up; a> now, with a- 

^tc(^bn,ot l^MficV^ jBvrt th9 Kcafonf for thit,J>iijlrih)itioia a'* 
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4a!7 My/tf he beaot draval (9) Now we Ihall fee 
wilful Mttlteiy, and marther committed. 

Bard. Good lieutensot, good corporal, offer nothing 
here. 

Nim. PUh!— - 

Pijf. Piih for thee/ j[flaml dog ; thou prick-ear'd cur 

^ck. Good corporal Nim^ ihew thy valour and put 
up thy fword. 

Him* Witt yon ihog off? I would have you film. 

Fift. SoUiSt egregious dog ( O viper vile I 
^hcfifus in thy mod marvelious face, 
Thefi/tu in thy teeth, and in thy thtpat, 
Anditt thy hateful lungs; yea, in thy maw, perdy; 
And, which is worfe, within thy nafty mouth. 
I do retort the^/«/ in thy boWels ; 
Fof4 can take, and P/^0/*/ cock is up, 
And ftiihing fire wiU follow. 

Nm. I am not Barhafiu, you cannot conjure me : I 
have an humour to knock you indiiferendy well 1 if 
you grow foul with me, PiftU, I will feour you with 
thy rafuer as I may, in fair terms. If yotf would walk 
off, I would prick your guts a little in good terms as I 
may, and that's the humour of k. 

Ptft, O braggard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doating death^ is near \. 
Therefore exhale. 

Bar J, Hear me, hearme^ what I fay: hethatftrikes 
the firff ftroke, Itl run- him up to the hilts as I am a 
foWter. 

Pift. An Oath of micklc might J and fury ihallabate. 
Give me thy fift, thy forefoot to me give : 
Thy fpirits are moft tall. 

' (9) ' O weOid^ ladft ffheht Mf hewn imp J I cannot un- 
ydfer^aod the Drift of this Expieffien. If he be not bnon, muCt 
iigniry, if be be not cut down $ and in that Cafe, the very 
Thing;, ia fi^pot'd, which Sfuiekiy was apprehenfive of. But 1 
sather think, her Fright ^nfcs. upon feeing their Swords drawn : 
and I havQL venturM to make a flight Alteration accordingly. 
•^ibr has not dfawii, tot, if'ht tas not kirSwird dt^WK, ia <in 
ItVi^cffiiui famUiar with our Poet.. Ai«h 
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iVi«/l4mttcncth]rtluottonc timeer «dierk^ 
terms, that is the humour of it. 
Fifi. Caufi affmgi, that is the wosd. I dcfie theft «gain. 

hound of Crete^ thiak'ft thoamy fpoufe to get 2. 
No, to the fpittle eo. 

Aiod fironthe powa'riog tub of in^MBf 
Fetch forth the lazar lute of C^iffitTz kind^ 
Dol T4ar'Jheett fhe bf name,' and her efpoiife.. 

1 have, and I will Hold the Quondam Slmckfy 
For-^* only ibe ; and^oi, ther*^ enoi^ ; go to.* 

Enter the Bey. 

Riy. Mine hoft Pijhh you nm& ccpie t9 my ms^r 
and your kofteie : he is very fide, a^d would to bed. 
Good SardfiJ^, put thy noTe between his flveets,. andda 
the office of a warmii^-|iaa : faidi, . he's vtry UI* 

S^d, Away, you rogue, 

^uui. By«iy troth, he'll yield th|» Crow a pudding 
one of tfaefe days i the Ki«g has kiU'd his heart. Good 
hufband, come home prefently, lExit Qiiick. 

Bard. Corns* jbsdl 1 miake you two f^endf ? we muft 
to i^aitfftogetker:: why thedevii ihould we keepknives 
io cot one axother's throats f 

Ptfi, Let floods o'eriwell, and Bv^th lor food howl 
onf— — — 

Nim. Youll pi^ me the eight ftilliiigs> I won of yoo 
at l&etting ? 

Ptfi. Bafe is the flave, that pays. 

JiISmv. ThaKAQwIwillhavej ti^t'fthehttBiourofic. 

Pifi. As manhood fliali compound, pufli home. IDrav^^ 

Bar J. By this fvRord, he tb^ Oiakes the ikil thsuft* 
ril kill him ; by this fwprd, I ynll. 

Pifi. Sword is an oath) and Of^ muft have their 
courfe. 

Bard. Coxpmd Mmt^ aa thoo wilt he fneadi, be 
friends ; an thou wilt set, wl^ ^en he enemies with 
me too J pr'ythee, put wp. 

Pi/. A noble (halt thou have and prefentpay ; 
And liquor likewife will 1 give to. thee; 
Aod fri^ndAkip ihall combiae and brotherhood. 



m live by Nim, and ^iM» iWI Ihr^ by m««. 
Is not Ais ittft ? for I *^ Sattler bcr 
Unto the camp, and profits ^ill accrue.. . 
Give «e thy hand. ^, , ' 

Nim. I d»all have my iwble I 

t^. In caih nwft jaftly paid. 

ii^. Well then, that's the httHnouroft. 

U^ ^ii/^r Qjjickly. 

j^/Vi. Ai «Ter yaoii came^ women, ce ne in ffaktdf 
,iQ ^ J9bm: ak) poor heart,^he is fe ftak'd of a bum- 
ift» ^ootidim tertian, that it ift moft lamentable to be- 
hold. Sweet men, come to him. 

Nim. The King hath ran bad haaM0«B4)B the Knight^ 
tthat's the c»en of k. . . 

Pift. Nim, thou haft ipoketi the right, hk heart is 
framed and corrGtomte. 

.NSm. The^l5artgi»agoodKiiig, bat itmuft be as it 
nay ; he ^es (bme homMri and careers. 

Piji. Let us condole thtt Knights for, lambkins I we 
will live. lExitmt. 

SCENE changes t^^oVTHiAVLTTov. 
Mer Exeter, Bedforf, and Weftmorlapd. 

Bed. ?T70RE God, bb Grace ib bdd to ttuffdtffc 
J7 . traitors. 

Exe. They IMl be apprehended fay and by. 

IV^. i^bw fiaaooth and even th^do bear themfelvetj 
As if altegianorin (heir bofana iate. 
Crowned with faith and co^rilant kyaky F 

Bed^ The King bath sate of aH that th^ intend. 
By interception, whidi they dream notfl£ 

Exi. Niy^ bttt)thMianriiatwashi»:Mfcflowrr 
Whom he hath liil'd and doy'd with gradoua fafoma; 
That he ihouM for a fbaeign poife fo fefl 
His SoxcTOjn'i Sfctt03de»tb and wachcry ! . 
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EntirtU9Sng, Scroop, Cambridge, Grcjr, wut 
AtttndantSn 

K. Henry. Now fits the wmd fair, aiid' w«nrill aboard* 
M/ lord of Cambridge^ and my lord of Maflfoniy 
And you, my gentle Knlgbt, g^ve a&your thougkts: 
Think you not, that the pow'i^s, we- bear wijth us^ 
Will cut their paflagc through the force oi France y 
Doing the execution and the ad 
^j^or whitk w<^have in hUaA^ ai&mUed them*? • 

Scroop* No diOubt, my Liege ; if e^ch man dd U$he(L 
iC* Henry, I dotd>t not that; fince we are well F«^ 
fusbded. 
We (parry not a heart with as from hence,. 
That grows not in a fair confent with. ours-:-.. 
I Nor leaye i^ot one behind, that doth not wifii 

Succefs and conqueil to attend ornulsi* : - ii 

7 Crtinr* Never w^iBonardi better -feauTd^ and>iO«:'d^ 
Than is your Majefty;: there's not anfubjeii^, t 

That fits in heart-grief and naeafinefc . i. 
. Under the fweet fhade ©f your government. w . ; . : »/ 
Gr^. True ; thofe, that were your father's enemies^ 
H^ve ileept their gauls m Jioney, and do ferve youf 
■\Vith hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

X. i&iry.,. We- thercfope. havf^ great caufc <rf thank** 
' fulnefs; 
titeid'ihall: forj^et the officfc b£ Qiir hand*,. :C> • 1 ' 
Sooner than quittance of defert and merit, ' J 
According to the weight andworthineft. <' ^ . *" 
,% Scr^if. SofenticeinalirwithifteeledfiAowiitoil;! 
And labour (hall refrefh it felf-itfithhc^, ' ^ 
To do your Grace inceffaariervices. > 

. ILJienf^. We judge no lefe. Uncle of Eket^,, 
Inlarge the inan oommitted yefterday,.^ 
That raiil'd 4i^nft'eiir petfon:; ive confidnv. j . ' ) 
^b was exceis of wine that fet iiini on, i 
And on his mk>re adviceive paitdon hini^l 
Scroop.'ThsiVimtvafg bnt.iooflncuth^unty:^ 
' JLet hitf^'b&pjinifli'd. Sovereign, left example 
Breed (by has fuff'iance) more of fnch akind. 
; Jl» Henr^ 



X. jBrwy. O, "let u$ yet be merciful. 
Cam. So niay your Highnefs^ and yet puni(h too. 
Grey, You fhew great mercy, if you give him life. 
After the taile of much corrd^on . 

K, Henry, Alas, your too mucjijove and care of me . 
Are heavy orifons 'gainft this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diflemper, 
^hall not be wink*d at, how ihall we ftretch our eye. 
When capital crimes, chew*d, fwallowM and digf ited. 
Appear before as ? well yet enlarge that man, 
Though CamhrUge, Scroop, and Grey^ in their dear care 
And tender prefervation of our perfon, 
"Would have him puniih'd. Now to our Frenci caufes ; ' 
"Who are the late Commiffioners ? 

Cam. I one* my lord. 
Ifour Highnefs bald me ask for it to day. 
Scrotf. So did you me, my Liege. 
Grey. And I, my Sovereign. 

K. Henry. Then Richard, Earl of Camlridgei there . 
ti yours : 
There yours, lord Scroop of Majham\ and Sir Knight, . 
Grey of l^orthumherland, this fame is yours ; 
Read them, and know, I know your worthinefs. 
My lord oi JVeftmorland and uncle Exeter^ 
We will aboard to night: Why, how now, gentlemen I 
What fee you in thoie papers, that you lofe 
So much complexion } look ye, how they change ! 
Their cheeks arc paper. Why, what read you there. 
That hath fo cowarded^ ixA chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance ? 

Cam. I copfefs my fault, 
Anido fubmit me to your Highnefs* mercy. 
Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 
K. Henry, The mercy, that was quick: in us but late, 
Sy yOnr own counfelis fupprefs'd and kilPd : 
* You muft not dare for ihame to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reafons turn into your bofoms. 
As do^ upon their mailers, worrying you. 
See you, my Princes and my noble Peers, 
Thefe Englijh mongers I my lord CanJnridge here> 
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Yon know» how Apt our love waiBrto. accord 
To furnifll him with aH appcrtinents 
Belonging to hi» Honour ; and this man^^ 
Hath, for a few light crowns lightly confpir'd^. 
Atid fwom unto the practices of France 
To kill ns here in Hampton. To the which,. 
This Knight,, no Icfs for bounty bound taua 
Than Camhridge is, hath likewife fworn. * "But O V 
Wfaatflwll' I'fay to thee, lord Scroops thou CPUel,. 
Ingrateful; favag£, and inhuman creature ' 



; 



Thou, that didftbear the key of all my cQunfels>, 

That knew'ft tKe very btjttom of my foul, 

Tliat almoft mightH have cpin'd mejnto gold, 

Would*ft thou have pra6tis*d on me for thy ufe?:; 

May it be poffible^ that forei^ hire 

Could out of thee extraft one fpark ofevil,,. 

That might annoy my finger ? 'tisfo flrange. 

Tha^ though the truth ofit Hand off a$ groB 

-As black and white, my eye will fcarcely fee it*. 

TreafonauKTmurder ever kept together, 

A* two yoak-devils fworn to cither's purpofc : 

Working fp grofly in a natural caufe,. 

That a(5niration did not whoc^ at them* 

But thou, ^gainft ^ proportion, didfi bring in. 

Wonder to wait oa treaion, 2xA on murthci: i. 

And whatlbever eunijing^ fiend it was« 

That wroughtupou thee fo ^cpoU'rouffy,. 

Hath got the voice in hell for cxoeUencfi.; 

And other devils, that fugged by-treafons» 

Do botch and bungle^np damnation. 

With patchcfli, cpUmuts, and with forms being fetcht 

Prom gUft'ring (i^blances of mety : 

But he, that.temper'd thcc, bal thee ftand up ; 

Gave theft no intfance why thou flionldlbdo.treaiani 

Unlefs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that fame D«mon that hath gull'dthec thus, 

Sliottid witkhis Lioa-gate walk the whole worlds 

He might return to vaify fiir/tfrbad^ 

And tell the legions, I can never win. 

A fovil fo eaiy as that Englijhmani* , . 
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0h,: bow kaft ttoui with jealoufie; infefied 
' The fweetnefs of affiance ! Shew meii dutiful-^ 
Why^ (b'didft thoiL:.pr feeiBLthqr>n:a!ve and learned:?} 
Why fo didft thou : come they 0£noUe fanilf ? 
Why^ k) didft thou : . feem they neligious f 
Why fo didft thou : or arc they fpare in diet^. 
^ree from grsis>paflioii or of ntktb, or an«i:^. 
Conftant in ibirit^ novfwerving^ with the blooc^ 
Garniih'd and deck'd in modm. compltmenty 
Not working with the eai, bttt mA die eye> ( iq)) 
And hat in. purged judgoMHt'truftiRg neitfaeil 
Sach> and fo finely boukcd didft^houifeem*. 
And thus thy fall hatkleft.a kind ofUot^ (i r>. 
To mark the full-fraught man, die heft eacUt*dL 
With fome fufpicion. I will weep for thee.. 
For thi$ revolt ofthine» methinksi islike^ 
Another fell of man ■ ■■ Their faults are ope»|: 
Arreft them to the anfwer of the law. 
And God acquit them of their praAices I' 

(u>) Jiuf tam'knig with the Eye witltoettht Bfer J He it toe- 
l^inl tilw Clwa£t<r of a comploit Gcntlemao^ and &yH be did 
Bot trufi hit Eye witbutt the CtufirmaiiM of his JS4r« But WM. 
•▼er any thiny lb prepofterow ? Wbca Men have Eye^figfa^ 
proof, they tUnk they have fufficienfe Evidence, and den^t Aay. 
lor the Confirmation of an Hear-fay. Bat prudent Men> on 
the ^ntrary, won't truft the credit of the Ear, till it be con^ 
£firied by the Demonftration of the Eye. And tiiis ii thai 
Coodttd lor which the King would here commend him* Se 
that we muft aflbredly read, 

N9t wrktMi with the Bar, bol with the ItyOw 

{11) 4fid thuf thy WaU hath lefi m kind rf Bkt, 

70 writt thefuih/rsught Man, the befl, endeed 
meh feme Sm/pieieB.} Thue Mr. Fe^ kaa ilop*d thlt 
Paflage. If he naderftandt tha Scafe el it, aa it ftanda here, it 
is more than 1 do } or i£ he beiievet, that» to mah a Man m* 
dued wth^SuAicicn, wat the Phrafe of our Author, I muft beg 
to be eaeut'd if I have net famvch Credulity, I am perfiiaded, . 
i have leConcd the Text from the Obftynty and CoiTiiptlon.it: 
lay undei^ 
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Exe. I arrefl tKee of high trdafon, i>y the luurie kyf 
RicharJ Eirl of. Cambri^e^ • 1-. •' 

ivarreft thee of h^ treato, b^^the name o( Henry 
laOrA Sckoop oi Maflbam, - • \ 

I arreft thee of high treafon^ by the name ofTJbimas 
Crey^ Km^t of N«rthumitr/ami, 

Scroop. Our puipofes God juftly hath difcoveT'd, 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 
Which I hefeech your Highnefs to forgive,. » . 
Although my body pay the .price of it. 

Cam. Fdrme, the gold of Frosrf did not fedocer 
iUthough I did admit it.as a motive 
The fooner to efied what I intended i . \ \ • 
But God , be thanked for prevention, • 
Which I in fuff'rance heartUy rejoice for, 
Beieeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey^ Never did faithful fubje^ more rejoice 
At the difcovery of mod dangerous treafon^ 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er my felf, 
Prevented from a damned enterpnze : 
M^latdt, 'buH^not my body, pardon. Sovereign. 
^ ^ K, Henry. God qnit yOu in bis m^rcy ) hear your fen^ 
"* tencev ' 

You have oonfpirM againft our royal perfon, 
loin'd with an enemy proclaim 'd, and from his coffers ' 
Receiv^'d the golden eameft of our death ; 
SVhercin you would have fold your King to flaughtcT^ 
jHis Princes and his Peers to fervitude> 
jkis iubjeds to oppreiEon and contempt, .. 

And his whole kingdom i|ito defolation. 
Touthing.our perfon, feek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom^s &feiy muH fo tender, • 
Whofe ruin you three fought, that to her laws 
Wc do deliver you. Go therefore hence, 
(Poor miferable wretches) to your death \ 
The talle whereof God of his mtrcy give ' ' 
You patientc to endure; and true Repentance 
Of all vour dear offences ? Bear them hence. Hfrmit. 
Now," lords, for France I the enterprize whcreoF 
Shall be to you, as us. like elorious. ' ^ ' 

W(^ 



We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, 

SinQB God fo gt^aciouny hath brought to b'^t 

Thi$ d^ngeroi^s treafon lurking in our way. 

To hinder our beginning, Now we doubt pot. 

But every rub is Imoothed in our way : .. 

Then forth, d^ar countrymen ; let us deliver 

Our puiiTance into the hand of God, . 

Putting it ftraight in expedition. 

Chearly to fea ; the iigns of war advance ; 

1^0 King of JEng/ofui, if not King of Franct. [ExiUfti^ 

SCENE changes to Quickly V bwfe in Eaftcheap, 

StfUr Piftol, Nimi Bardolph, %««/ Quickly. 

^uicL "D R'ythec, honcy-fwect husband, let me bring 
X thee to Staines. 

FiftoL No, for my manly heart doth ycrn. 
Bardolph^ be blith : JViVw, rouze th^ vaunting veins : 
Boy^ briftle thy courage up ; for i^^^he is dead. 
And we muft yem therefore. 

Sm^, Wotdd I were with him wherefome*er he is; 
either in he^en or in hell. 

' ^ci. Nay, fure, he's not in hell; he's in Artbur*% 
bofom, if ever man went to Arthur^ bofom. He made 
a finer end,. and went away, an it had been any chri« 
jftom child ; a' parted even juft between twelve and one, 
even, at the turning o'th' tide: For after I faw him 
fuqible with ^he iheets, and play with flowers, and 
fmiie.Qpon his finger's end, I knew there was but one 
way ; fori (12) his nofe was as fharp as a pen» and a' bab- 

led 

.,(12} HitHtft «iuu ai Jbttrp «f a Pen, and a Table of green 
;fie]<|8 J So ,thc firft Foti; Mr. Popt has obfehr'd, that thefc 

Words, mn4 a Table of green fields, ar^ not in the old Sluarte!'t4 
,Tils ffanfenft, (continues- He) got inta all the following Edi' 

U'ons by' a^fleajant Mifiake of the Stage-JEditors, vpbo printed 
froni rjf cotnmok peacemeal- written Parts in tbe Playboufe, A 

%tibU W btrf direeied to be irovgif in (it beifig ^ Scene in a 



■led of green fields. How now. Sir John? qxwth T: 
■what, mail? be of good- cheer : foa'cfied out, God, 
•God, God, three of -four times. Now I, to com- 
ibrt him 'hid him, a* fliou'd not think t)f God j I 
hop'd, there was no need to ' trouble himfelf oviSi -any 
fuch thoughts-yet : foa'-bad mc lay inore-clothes on his 
feet: I put my hand into the bed arid felt them, and 
they were as cold ^s a^ftone: then I felt to his Icnees, 
and fo upward, and upward, and^all was as cold asany 
Hoiie. 

Tavern w^ere they drink at^fartingi) dnd thtt DireSHtn ere^ inm 
the TtXt frtm thi^Mar^n, DreeiiMd •«»«• the Ifsme xf^lm Pre- 
^ettty*man in.tbat time ^. who fitrni/h'^d .Im^lemen$iy tc^ for the 
^^Sors, .rf Table ♦/* Grecnfield'iJ ' * ■■ ' As to thftHiftory ^ 
Greenfield being Chen Property-man, whether it 'was jceally fo, 
or it htovly^wgratii dfSam, isa'Poiftt whitEh (<Auin*fiot son- 
tend about. But 'were -iwv to «Uow 4h{s margiNal't^Uiiaiaa, 
and ittppofc that a T^b]c otGriefifiiUr^:na% warithtg^ ytC it 
never was cuftomary in the fVooipter^a Book, .-(m«ph^')e^ ip 
.ihe'ptaQemfal Parts wh^re uny fuob Diyeftiolis^are macgtoally 
tnferted for Properties or Impleimnts wanted, -tOraddtbe Fro 
jiecty- man's Name, rwhofe-Bii^eCi itrwas to prmie them.> Be- 
fides; the fumifhing phairs »and .Tables is 'not'the-Provinee of 
the Property- man, but of the Scene- keepers. But there U a 
'Wronger Objedion yet agaiiift this Obfcrvatioh.advanced by the 
'Editer. He Teems to hna^de, t|Mt w^n Implcmenti are wanterf 
in an/ Scent, the Direaion^fM- them ismarrk'd in the-mididle df 
that Scene, ^though the Things are* ta^be gtft rea«ly *igatiiA the 
Seginnkig-of it. -Bu t^he ^ireAtons for Bntramcm itS^^r9fthin 
.wantii^ • (^tia well-known,) ^are always markM in tteiBoisk at 
^hout a Page in Quantity before the A£lors quoted are to enter, 
or the Properties to be iifed ; that the Stage may not ftand ftill. 
And therefore, Greenfield' % Table can be of no VT^to ns for this 
Scene. Nor, indeed^ is any "Table reqtohlt«. 'Th^^cene, *tit 
^rue, is in a 'Tavern j but the Company hayenoBtifinefi to 0t 
down. There is not the ksft' Ifitimatlon of any Ddnk . go- 
^ ing round : It is in ' PiftePi own* Ho^Jfp, as 'ht ^had married 
^icklyi he and hist^omerades are on theii'Feet^ aiM juft fettiog 
out' for France, The D^fc^tlption Of Fayidffe'% Deaih^ tnd what 
. he talkM ^, is the oiiiy thing'that retards'tlitm for a few Ml. 

nates: 
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fJim. Tli6y%, he cried out of 8a;ck. 
^ci. Ay. aiidthataVdi<L ' 
^W. Ami of vromen. 
^ck. Nay, thata'did-not. 
Bey. Yesy that he did;; and£ud» theywere devils ia« 
<arnate. . . 

^/Vi. A' could never a1)ide carnation, 'twas a coloup 
iie -Beyer lik^d. . 

M^. He faid once, the deule would have lum about 
women. 

^ick. He did in feme fort, indeed, handle women ; 
but then he was-rheumatick, and talk'd of < the whore of 
Bibylon. 

Boy, J)o you not remember, he^faw a Flea flick qpoa 
'MardoIph'sTLoit, and faid, it Wtis a 'black foulliUrning in 
hell? N 

B^i. VMJt, th^ &d is cgoire, "that < maintahf d that , 
^re : that's all the riches I got in- to fervice. 

Nim. Shall we^so^f th&Kiiig wMI^be gotte: ftom 
Souibampton. 

P//f. C^we, 'let's *way. My4ove, ^vc'mctkylfpe:^ 
Look to my chattds, and^my .fiioiEeaUes ; 
Let ferffa f oJa ; the i$W)rdii, ,pitck Aftdpay ; 
Truft norfei for 'oaths ire fbiws ; mcnVfaidis arc wa- 

^r^akes. 
And hold-faft is thei^only dog, <iiiy Dutk, 
Therefore Caveto be thyeouafcaor. 
Go, clear thy cryftals. Yofco*U«ws MHanns, 

nutet : after which theylcltsntwlf t«tt«^s,-iAd .part. The toa- 
jedural Emendation I have given, is fo near to the 'Traces of 
the Letters in the cormpfed Tebtt j that I haveveiltttrM to in- 
fert it as the gekwine^RtadinS. It hascwtainly been dfcftrv^d 
(in pardcuiar; hy the SuprtrftiU^n^^Cf 'Wb«i4n } ) 4f »«ple T««r 
U€SkiStt, -when tjiy ai«'ddirisfds^by a Perref^ that tfccy ««lk of 
rtmovini: as it has of Thofe in « OaHntufe, Aat thef have 
their heads nm on j»w« FiVW».— To Ai*/>, or -WW*, « ^ 
mutter, or fpeak indifcriminatel|r, like Childcen, that cannot yet 
talk ( or like dyins Fjsrfons^ when 4h«|r are lofinj the Ufe of 
Speech« 

Let 
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Let ustoFr^f#j like HorTc-leechcs, my boys. 
To fuck, to fuck, the very blood to fuck. 

Boy. And that's but unwholefome food, they fay. 

Ptft. Touch her foft mouth and march. 

Bard. Farcwd, hoftefs. 

IJim. I cannot kifs, that is the humour of it; bat 
adieu. 

Pift, Let houfewifery appear ; keep clofe, I the« 

command. , ,. r^ i 

^Vi. Farewcl; ^eu. [ExmU 

SCENE cbangis to the French King's Taka. 

Enter thi French King, the Dauphin^ the Dnii »/ 
Burgundy, and the Omfittble. 

Fr. King* 'T^ HUS come tht EnglljSh with fuD power 

X upon usy 
And more than carefully it us concerns 
To anfwer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the Dukes of ^frrf, and of J?rr/tfur» 
Of Brnbant, mdo£ Orlesnj, ihaU make forth. 
And you, Prince Dauphin^ with all fwift difpatch ; 
To line, and new repair our towns of war. 
With men of courage, and with means defendann 
For England his Approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the fucking of a gulf. 
It fits us then to be as provident. 
As fear may teach us out of late examples ; 
Left by the fatal and negleded EngUjb 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My moil redoubted father. 
It is moft meet we arm us 'gainft the foe : 
For peace it felf ihouldnotlo dull a Kingdom, 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in quefiioft) 
But that defences, mofters, preparations. 
Should be maintained, aifembled, and colle^ed. 
As w^e a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I fay, 'tis meet we all go forth. 
To view the fick and feeble parts of France: . 



King H B N RY V. 3r| 

And let us do it with no &evfr of fear ; 

No, with no more, than if we heard that England 

Were buficd with a ^i^i//a« morris-dance : 

For, my good Liege, (he is fo idly king'd. 

Her fcepter fo fantaftically borne. 

By a Tain, giddy, (hallow, humourous youth, 

.lliatfear attends her not. 

Con. O peace. Prince IXaupUnt 
You are too mudi miftaken in this King : 
Qaeftion yOur Grace the late ambafladon, 
With what great date he.heard their embaiSe ) 
How well fupply'd with noble counfellors. 
How modeft in exception, and withal 
How terrible in conftant Fefolution : 
And you ihali £nd, his vanities fore-fpent 
Were but the out-fide of the Rwntm Brutus^ 
Covering difcretion with a coat of foUy ; 

As gardeners do with ordure hide thofe roots. 

That fhall firft fpring and be moft delicate. 
Dau. Well, 'tis not fo, my lord high conftable* 

But tho' we thii^it fo, it is no matter : 

In caufes of defence, *tis beft to weigh 

The enemy more miebty than he feems ; 

So the proportions of defence are filFd ; 

Which of a weak and niggardly projedion. 

Doth, like a mifer, fpoil his coat with fcantine 

A little cloth. 

Fr. King. Think We King Hanj ftron^s 

And, Princes, look, you fbongly arm to meet hixn^ 

The kindred of him hath been fiefh'd upon us ; 

And he is. bred out of that bloody ftrain. 

That haunted us in our familiar paths : 

Witi^efs our too much memorable (hame. 

When Cr^*batfle fatally was ftruck ; 

And all our princes qaptivM by the hand 

Of that black name, Edward black Prince of Wales : 

While that his mounting fire, on mountain (landing, ( 1 3) 

Up 

(13) l^ik tbgt tit momtaaii Sin, m munt^inflafisditg,] But 

^ribr nuunttin Sire } Tfae rrtneb King do«s not incsn to /ay 

▼ 01, IV, O . - any 
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Up in the air, crown'd with the golden Am, 
, Saw his heroick hed^ and iinil'd to fee kl» 
Mangle the work of nature : and deface 
The pattern*, that by God and by French fatheiv 
Had twenty years been made. This is a itom 
£)f that vi^rioiis Aack ; and let us fear 
The native mightinefs and fate Of him. 

Enter a Mejhtger, 

Mejr. Ambadadors irom Hany^ King o£ Ei^hmd 
Do crave Omittance to your Majefty. * 

Fr, Kifif. We'll give them prefeat^audicnce. G0, and 
brm^them. 
You fee, this chafe is hotly foBAw'd, friends. 

Dau, Turn head, and ftop purfuit ; fea* caward do^ 
Moil: fpend their mouths^^ wjien, what they kcm to 

threaten. 
Runs far bejfore them. Good my Sovereign, 
Take up the EngllJ^ fhort ^ 9^ let them kiiow 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 
Self-love, my Liege, is not fo vil^ a S^ 
As felf-acgledting. 

Enter Exeter. 

Fr, King. Erom our brother E^glmif . ., , 

Exe. Krpm him^; and thus he greets y^Ms Mi^efty : 

He wills you in the name of God Almig'hty, . 

Th;it yon dive£b ypor ielf, and lay apar« 

The borrowed glories, that, by gift.of hieavea. 

By law of nature and of nations, 'long. 

To him and to his heirs ; namely^ thc^ Grown; 

And all the wid&-firetch'd honours^, that peutab. 

any thing derogatory, or fcoffio^ of JUng.j^rfmfr^iJie.TUnf • 
nor is the Size, or Stature of KXnf^Edi^ard ali«ded tin,, at if. 
he had be<^9 itfiqr Momis* I have no . dojibt, but eur Apfhttr 
Intended mounting Sire, u c. higfarininded, aQiixing, la tiii« 
Scnfe, in the firft Aft, the Archbilhop otCanterhuri feems to 
lis fpeaking of this Prince. 

mik.bi*.tsm&m\ftl^%fFatkirMnt^hai,^ 
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By cttftom and the ordinance of times. 

Unto the CroWn of France. That you may know, 

*Tis nofinifter nor no aukward claim, 

Pick'd froin the worm-holes of long-vaniih'd days. 

Nor from the* duft of old oblivion rak'd ; 

He fends you this moft memorable Line» 

In every branch triily demoi^ative, 

]Gi'ves the French Rnga Psper^ 

Willing you over-look this pedieree ; 

And when you find him evenly derived 

From his mod fainM of famous anceftors, 
EdwaM the Third i he bids you then refien 
Your Crown and Kingdom, indiredly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 
Fr. King. Or elfe what follows ! 
Exe. Bloody condraint ; for if you hide the Crown 
Ev'n in ybur hearts, there will he rake for it. 
And therefor^ in fierce tempefi: is he coming. 
In thunder, and in earthquake, likeaJW^,- 
That, if requiring fail, he may compel. 
He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the Crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor fouls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vafty jaws s upon your head i 

Turning the widows* tears, the orphans* aies. 
The dead mem* blood, the pining maidens* groans^ 
For husbands', fathers, and betrothed lovers. 
That (hall be fwallow*d in this contrbverfie. 
This is his claim, his threctnikgi and my meflage ; 

X Unlefs the DanpJinn be in prefence here> 
To whom cxpfcfly 1 bring Greeting too. 

Fr. King^ For^us, we will coniider of this farther ; 
To morrow IhaHyoubear our full inient 
Back to our brother England. 

Dau. For the bauf bin, 
I ftand here for him^ wMt to hiMfiron^ En^h»ntf 
' £lMR' Sc^nrvifi'defitoce, flight regard; contentpt, 
Aildainy thhigthat m*y not'mif-bdcoctfe- 
The mWhtJ^ fender;' dotlh-heipfiie you atJ 
Thtefa^i^/Hn^; aftd iPyour f Aheh Hlghhefs 

O z Do 
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Do not, in grant of all demands at large* 
Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his Majefiy ; 
He'll aJl you to fo hot an anfwer for it. 
That caves and womby vaultages of Frana 
Shall hide your trefpais, and return your mock 
In fecond accent to his ordinance. 

Dau, Say, if my father render fair reply. 
It is againft my will ; for I defirc 
Nothing but odds with England \ to that end, . 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did prefent him with thofe Paris balls. 

Ext. Hell make your Paris Louvre fliake for it. 
Were it the miftrefs court of mighty Europe : 
And, be aflar'd, you'll find a difference, 
^As we his fubjefts have in wonder found,) 
Between the promife of his greener days. 
And thefe he mailers now ; now he weighs time 
£ vento the utmoft grain, which you fhall read 
In your own lolTes, if he flay in France, 

Fr, King. To morrow you fhall know our mind at full. 

[Fiourijb. 

Exe. Difpatch us with all fpeed^ lefl that our King 
Come here himfelf to queflion our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. . 

Fr. Kin^, You fhall be foon diipsitchM with fair con- 
ditions: 
A night is but fmall breath, and little paufe. 
To anfwer matters of this confequence. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus with imagined wing our fwift fcene flics. 
In motion of no lefs celerity ; 
Than that of thought. Suppofe, tliat you have feen 
The well-appointed King at Hampton Peer (14) 

Embark 

(14) Tb* mttt'ifptinitd King at D«v«r peer 

Embark hit Reyaliy."] Thus 9U the £4iKiQfll 49WniNnu;4t, 
implicidy, after the firA Foli: Biit could the Poet polTibly bo 
fo difcordant from himfelf, (and the Chronicles, which he co- 
ined |) to maki the Rios Ima mtok at Prnr j whfn he hat 
' ■ before 
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Embark his royalty ; and hh brave fleet 
With filken dreamers the young Phabus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle> ihip-boys climbing ; 
Hear the fhrill whifUe» which doth order give 
To foands confus'd ; behold the threaden fails, 
Bora^ with' th' invifible and creep! hg wind, , 

Draw the huge bottoms thro' the furrow'd fea^ 
Breafting theTofty furge. O, do but think. 
You iland upon the rivaee, and behold '. ^ 

'A titjr on th* inconftant billows dancing ; 
For 10 appears this Fleet majeflical. 
Holding due courfe to Harfleur. Follow, follow^ 
Grapple your minds to ftemsTge of this navy. 
And leave your Englandy as dead midnieht ftiU> - 
Guarded with grandfires, babies and old women ; ^ 
Or paft, or not arrived, to pith and puifTance ; 
For who is he, whoTe chin is but enriched 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow ^ 
Thefe cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France f 
Work, work vour thoughts, and therein fee a fiege ; 
Behold the oranance on their carriages 
With fatal mouths gaping on ^\^tS Barfleur. 
Suppofe, th* ambauador from Trance comes back ; 
Tells Uarry^ that the King doth offer him 
Catbarim ms daughter, and with her to dowry 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms : 
The offer likes not ; and the nimble gunner 
With lyailock how the devilifh cannon touches. 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind. 
And eke*oat our performance with your mind,^ \Ex^* 

More eold us fo predfely, ind that fo often over, that he em- 
kark*d ^t Soutbsmpton f I dare acquit the Poet from fo fla-' 
frant a Variation. The Indolence oT a Tranfcriber, or a Com- 
pofttor altPrefa, muft give Rife tp^ibch an Error. They, fee- 
ing P$tr ajt the End of the Verfe, unluckily thought of Dover* 
P«cr> aa the beft known to them : and id uAawarct corropui 
the T«t^ 

Oy - ACT 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, hefore HARFLEUfi. 

[Alarnty and Cannon go 5^] 

Sttter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Glou^eBcri 
Soldiers, *with fcaling ladders. 

King Henry. 

ONCE more unto the breads dear friends, e^ice 
more; 
Ch- dofe the wall up with the EngHjh dead* 
In peace, there's nothing' fo becomes a man 
As mode^ flillnefs and humility : 
But when the blaft of Avar blows in our ^ar9« 
Then imitate the adlion of the Tygcr J '. 
Stiffen the finews, fummon up the bl6od, 
l)i%itife fair natute withJiard-favour*4 rage ; 
Then lend the eye a terrible afpedl ; 
Let it pry thro' the portage of the head. 
Like the brafs cannon : let the brow overwhelm it» 
A% fearfully, as doth a galled rock 
O'er-hane and jutty bis confounded bafe^ 
Swill'd with the wild and wafleful ocpan. 
Now fct the teeth, an4 ftretch the npftril \yidj:; . ^ 
Hold hard the breath, ^nd bend up every fpirit 
To hi? full height. Nqiy oin, you ^obleft tnglijh^ 
Whofe blood is fetcht from fathers of war-p^oof i 
Fathers, that, like (b many Alexanders, 
llave in thefe parts from ii^qrn ^iU even fought, 
An4 ^eath'd their fwords fyt l^ck of argument. ^ 
Siihonoiu; not your mothers ; now attefl^ 
That thofe, whom you calFd fathers, did beget yoa* 
Be copy now to men of groifer bleod. 

And 
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And teach them how to war ; and you, good yeomen, 

VHiofe limbs were made in England^ (hew as here 

The mettle of your pafture : let us fwear 

That yoa are worth your breeding, which I doubt not ; 

For there is none of you fo mean and bafe^ 

That hath not noble luflre in your eyes ; 

I fee you (land like Greyhounds in the flips. 

Straining upon the ftart. The game's a- foot : \ 

Follow YO\xT fpirit $ and, upon this charge, 

Ciy, God for Harry! England! and St. George 7 

\ Exeunt King, and Train* 
\Alarm, and Cannon fo ejf. 

Enter "Sitti, Bardolph, Pifloh and Bty, 

Bard^ On, on, op, on, on, to the breach, to the 
breach. 

Nm. ^ny thee, corporal, ftay ; the knocks are tOQ 
hot ; and fbr mine' own part, I have not a cafe of lives : 
the homoor of it is too hot, that is the very plain fbng 
of it. 

Pift. The ^Un fong is moil jud; far humoors d^ 
•bound: 
Knocks go and come : God's vaflals drop and die ; 
And fwordand ihield, in bloody field, doth win immor- 
tal fame. 

Boy. Wott'd I were in an ale-houfe in Londont I WOiiUt 
give all my fame for a pot of ale and fafety^ 

Pifi, And I; if wiffics would prevail, 
I wou'd not fi|iy, ^ut thither would I bye. 

Enter Flnellen. 

tltt. Up to the breach, you dogs } avaunt, you<ul<: 
lions. 

Pifi. Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould. 
Abate thy raec, abate thy manly race ; . ^ * 1 

Good bawcodc, bate thy rage; Ufe knity, fwcef chucl^ 

Nim. Thefe be good humours; ^our honour wins bad 
humburs. [Exeunt. 

Bey, As young as I am, I have ojjferv'd thele three 

Cwafhers. I am boy to them all three 1 bat all they 

O 4 three. 
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three, thoagH they would ferve me, could not be man 
to me ; for, indeed, three fuch Anticks do not ampunc 
to a man. For Bardolph, he is white-bVer'd and red- 
fac'd; by the means whereof he faces it out, but fights 
net. For Fiftol^ he hath a killing tongue and a quiet 
IWord ; by the means whereof he breaks words, and 
keeps whole weapons. For Nim^ he hath heard, that 
men of few words are the belt men ; and therefore he 
£coms to fay his prayers, left he ihould be thought a 
€0war4 ; but his few bad words are matched with as few 
good deeds, for he never broke any man's head but his 
^wn, and that was againft a pod when he was drunk. 
They will ileal any thing, and call it purchafe. Bar- 
dolph ftole a lute-xafe> bore it twelve leagues, and fold k 
for three half-pence, l^im and Bardolph are fworn bro- 
thers in filching ; and in Calais thev ftole a fire:fhovel. 
I knew, by that piece of fervice,. the men would carry 
coals. Tbey would have me as familiar with mens^ pock- 
ets, as tbor eloves or their hand-kerchers ; which makes 
siuch againft my manhood ; for if I would take from a* 
Bother's pocket to pot into mine, it is plain pocketing 
np of wrongs. I muft leave them^ and leek fome better 
fervice ;. their villany goes agttinfb my weak Itomach^ 
9Ik1 therefore. I muft caft it up. [£x<V Bof* 

Enter Go^tr, oin/FlueUen. 

G#iivp. Captain Fluelkn^ you muft come prefently to 
tihc mines; the Duke of Qloucefivr would fpeak with 
you. 

fh. To tlie mines ? tell you the Duke, it is not lo 
good to come to the mines; for, look you, the mines 
aie not according to the difciplines of the war ; the epn- 
cavstiesof itisnotfttfficxent; for, look you, th' athver- 
&ry (yon may ^cufs unto the Duke, look you] isdigt 
JlialcU four yards under the countermines ; by Chejhih 
Itbial^ a* will plow up all, if there is not patter direc- 

Gvwer. The Duke of Gbucefier^ to whom the ordct 
of the ficge is ^ven, is altogether directed by an InF 
«tan, a very vahant gentleman, i* faith. . . 
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- Fhi. It is ttLpttan Mackmom\ is it not? 

Gi^wer. I thitk, it be; 
. F/u. ^yCbeflnty he is all Afs, as is in the world; I 
will verifie as much in his beard ; he has no more direc- 
tions in the true difcipIiAes ef the wars, look yoa» of 
the Reman difciplinesi than is a Puppy^dog; 

Entir Mackmorris, and Capt. Jamy. . 

Gowir. Here he comes, and the f 09// Captaiui Cap-- 
tadn Janif with him* 

. FJL Ca^in 3^an^ is' a marvelloas Valorous gentle-- 
man, that is certain; and of great expedition and know- 
ledge in the ancient wars> upon my particular know- 
ledge of hisditfeftions i hfCififiu, he will maintain hisc 
argntnent as well a»>any mHitaryman ki the world, in 
f^ difciplines of thepiiiUnowars of the Rntuau. 

J amy. I fay, gudday, Cwp^AkFitaHenk 

FIu> Godden to your worfhip^ good- captain Jama. 

Gotj^er^ How now, oaptak' Mackmrnris; have yoU* 
quitted die mines ? have the pioneers g^ven o'tsl 

hUtcL By Chri(h. law^ - tilh ill done ; the >vork* itti' 

f've otrer, Ae trumpet found the retreat. By mr hand, 
fwear, and by- my father's ibal, the work ifh ill ^one; 
it ifh give over ; I would have blowed up the town, fo 
Chnih\fty^ me laW) in an hour. 0\tifh ill done^^tifh. 
ill done ; by my hand, tiih ill done. 

Flu, Captain Mackwrnrris^ I' beieech' younow, will' 
you vouchfafe me, look you, a few difputations with"* 
you, AspfHtly tottching^or concerning the diiiipfiftes of 
the war, die Rbman wars, in the way of apgument, look 
youf and fiiteddly' communication 5 pardy, to fatisfy my 
opiniofH «nd 'partly for the fatisfaftiony look you, of 
my mihdrias teuclnfl^fih^diredion of the mUicary dif^- 
dpline^ that is the pomt. 

Jamy, It fall be very gud, gud feith^ gud' captains^ 
Badi ; and I fall quit you with gud leve, as I may picl^> 
occafion ; that fall I,, marry., ,, 

Mack, It is no time to^feooWe, fo ChriAi fave me : 
the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, and the* 
JKin^and^th^XXuke ; it is not time to di&ourfe, the 
^** • ^ ^ * O c town 
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town is befeech'd : ^d t^e tramps ca)U. 99 to the 
breach/ and we talk, and by Chf^ifh do noting, 'tig 
9iaxne for us. all s fi} Qod fa' q»!?, 'tis fh^ime to ftsind (till ; 
it is fb we, by is|y b^P^^ > ^Ad tb^se is th]:o4ts to be cut, 
9Qd works, to be dono^ and there is nothing done» £b 
Chrifli fa' me law* 

Jamf, By the mefs, ere theife eyes of mine take them- 
felves to flomber, aile do gud fervice, or aile Kgge i' th* 
ground, for it v zy, ot go. to.d^^tb ; and: aile pay it as^ 
valoroufly as I may, that fal I furely do, the breff and 
the long; marry, I wad ^ fiun beard ibme queflion 
'iwcen yomway- 

F/u. Cap^in ALfcimrrif, I think, look you, under 
youi: cQi^e^on, tb^re is not n;i4ny of yow nation -^— 

Ma^k. Of my nation?, what ifii.my nation? ifii a 
villain, and a baftard» and a, knave, andamical? wbait 
Hh my nation ?. who talk* of my. nation f 

Fiu. Look you, if you take the matter; otberwife than 
n, meant, captain Mackmorris^ peradventure, I (ball 
&nk you do not ufe me witb that a0id)ility. aa in 4if* 
qietion you ought to ufe me, look you ; being ^ good: 
a man as your feliP^ both in thp di&ijpUn^s oC wMrs, ^dq 
in the derivation oi my biitb,. and ui <itther partiicula* 
rities. 

Mack, I ^(f^ not know yon (b good »|tHMi. a& ny felf ;; 
fo Chriih fave me, I will cut off your head* 

Qvwtr. Gentlemen both, you will miiMJQB each. 
«th(8r. ' 

Jamsi. Au ! that's a foul faok; lA^Vkrki^fitn^M^ 

Gtfovrr. The town founds A parley, 

Flu, Captain Mackmorris^ when there is mo^^ better. 

opportunity tqbe required, loqk you. 111 be. (9 boidja^. 

to cell you^ I4Kn9^.tbp difcipUnas ol war;, and tboro'a 

an end. [Bx^imt^ 
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S C E N E, Before thiGift^ ^Harflcur, 

Enttr Kh^ Hcttiy and hh train. 

K. Henry. TTQW yet rcfolves the Goiremor of tht 

This 4s tb^ laceft parle we will i^dmit : 

Therefore to our oeft mercy give your* feives, • 

Or> like to men ptoud of deflra6lion» 

DeiRe us to our woril ; as I'm a foldier^ 

(Anamei that> in diy thoughts, becomes nie befl) ' 

If I begin the battVy once again, 

I will not leave- tjic half-atdueved Harfleu^ 

Till in hep i^s (he lie buried. 

fhe gates of oiercy ihall be all fhut up ; * 

And the fleih'd foldier, rough and hanl of heart; ^ 

Iji liberty of bloody hand ihall range 

Wit^ oon^dk^cerwidras hell; raowing-ljk^ grafs: 

YoQi fre(h fair vii^ns,. aiki your flowering itfknts;. 

What is it then to me» if impious war, 

Array'd in flten« like* to the Prince of fiends, 

I>o with his fmircht com^^xion all fell feats, . 

Bnlinkt to wafte and defolation ? < 

What is't to me> when you yoir felvesare caafe^* 

If your pure maidehs faU into the^ hand 

Qf hot a||4 forcioB violation } 

What rein can ho& licentious wickednefs^ 

When down the hill he hcdds hts fierce career I 

We may, as bootlefs, fpend our vain command ' 

Upon th! enraged foWi^wsin thw fpoSv' 

As fend our precepts to th' Lenjiathan 

Hoanneaivihoar, TheVefoi^, you 1ne»i of fltfr^«r. 

Take pity, of your town and i)f your people, 

While yet my foldiers are in my command ; 

While yet the cool and temp'ratc Wind, of grace ■ 

O'er- blows the' filthy and contagious clouds 

Of heady murth^r, fpoil and. viilany. 

l^not; wliy, in a moment, look to fee : n>i . 

The UimI and i%>ody JoldicuB'WiUi f •" •: • 

Defijjj 
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Defile^e locks of your Ihrill-fhriekingdaugkten r- 

Your &tbers taken by the itlver be^s^ 

And their moil reverend heads dafiit to the walls i; 

Your nakedinfants fpitted upon pikes> 

While the mad mothers with their howls confus'd' 

I>Q break, the clouds ^ as did the wives o^Jewrys 

At HeroiTs bloody-hunting flaughter-men* 

What fiy you? will you yieldj and this avoid^^ 

Or, guilty, in defence, be thus dedroy'd ? - 

E/itir Governor uftonjhe Walls,. 

Gont* Oar-expeftation hath this day an end ^ 
The Dauphin, of whom fuccours we entiseated^ 
Returns us, that his pow'rs are not yet ready 
To raife fo great a ue^e. Therefore, great* Kingf 
We yield our town and' lives to thy f<^ mercy : 
Enter our<gatesy difpofe of us^and oun^ 
For we no longer are defenfibloi 

j£ Hinfy. Open your^gates : eome^ imde Exeter^ 
60 you and enter HarJUur^ there remain. 
And fortify it ftrongly 'gainft die French: 
XJfe mercy ,to^ them alL For U9> dear Unck,. 
The winter, coming on^ and ficlaieis growing^ 
D;7pon.our foldiers, we'll retire to Caku^. 
Tom^KlttHar/ieuriVit will be your guefH 
To morrow for the march . we are addrefti 

[Konrijhf andiniirtbet¥wn%. 

S.G E N. ^, the French^ Cmrh. 

JV^/^r Catharine^, md^an old'G^ihf^Mtman% 

Ciith, A HiC Ei taai eJllen-A^ttcrrc, &f;/M./wr/Mj 
jLX ^^'^^^f hngjiiaie.. (1.5)^. 

. Mce. 

(li^)-G^tfi'. Aliee^ rar ^irf/J rhav&re^uUted feY«nil:Specche8. 
ki'iibis FrMrli'Stene-: Sdme whereorwere given to Alice, and 
jct evidently belong^M- to Catbirint : and fo^ wee ^uerp; It is 
not material to diftinguifli the particular Tranfpofitioits I have - 
maidck Mr..CS/4«Ni.Wkfl OQ.hMldUmackj'O^lhk^ witVRe- 

»cd.- 
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Alice. Uftpeuy Madame. 

Cath. Ji te frie de nC ptfeigntr i il faut^ que f ap^ 
nmn a farkr- Comment appelkz 'oous la main efL 
Anghis, 

Alice. La maftt, eir eft appeNee, de hand. 
Cath. Dehand. Etledt^tt 

Alice, he doyt f ma foy^ je ouBUe h d6yt ; mais Ji me 
fimnendra It doyt \ je fen/e^ fuHh ont apfelfe dis fingres ; 
«^„ ^<f Jmgres. 
^ Catli* Lamainf ekhandi li deyt^ l^Jtngres. Je fenfet 
que je fids le hon e/coUer. y ^ gaignie deux mofs iT 
Anglois inftement ; comment afpellex n)9us Us ongles ^ 
Alice, bes ongtes, ks apfellom de naylesi 
Cath. De netfleti I^emtes: dttes, moy^ fi jeparle hien: 
debaudf dejmgresi dt nayhs. 

Alice. Oeft hien ditf maddme ; ilefifirt kan Anglois. 
Cath, Dites moy en Anglois^, li brm., 
t Alice. De arsne, madama 
Qzih. Bt^ iecoude.. 
AHce. D^elhow. 
. Cath. 2>* elhow : je n^en f3dt% Ut repetition de tout 
. Iss motSf que *vous m^avex apprins dks a prefent. 

Alice. // eft trop difficile^ madame^ commeje penfe, 
Cath> E^emfemeyt. Alice ie/coutez ; / hand, di'fiigiPi^^^ 
de nenleSi d* arme^ de hilhow. 
Alice* D^ elhow, madam$* 

Cath^ Cr Signeur Dieu! je nien ouStie d" elldw^, 
iomment appellez vous le col ? 
Alice. De neck 9 madame. 
Cath. De neeJL;^ le menton?' 
Alice. De chin. 

Cath* Be fin: h col} deneck: U mentm^ defin, 
Alice. 0«y. STiuftJoftre honneur, en nnritci nxms prO'^- 
nonces lesmots aujffidma , que ks natifs d^Ahgleterre, 

§trd" to our Poet*s Condoaifl the Charaafer of > thii Pfincefi s 
^ pr toby Hi finnUhnt aikw btr (fays be) to fpeak in £As><ft^ at 
veil at mil tbi other French^ I caiCt imsgine: finte it adds no 
Beauty 5, hM givet a fatcb'd emipye-Md Biakgue of no Rtaiay- 
orEHte^. ' ^ T 

Gath«. 
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Cath. ye ne doute point £ affrrndtefw Ik prmc9 de 
DitiK ^ in piu de temps. 

Alice, iv a^eK *ums pas d^a ouUri ce fM/r i/fitu eg^ 
infeigneeP 

Cath. NQn, j£ redterap a tftmproti^^Umenf^i ^hand^ 
defngre^ de maylesy de arme. * , 

Alice. De nojfUs, madame. 
Cath. De naylejt de arme^ de ilhow. 
Alice. Sauf'voftre honneurs d ellkw. 
Cath. JBnfi^. dh je d e/6rw, de necJt^ de JSn,: cmmint 
e^eiltc mom.les piedsf & drrohe, 
Alice. Le/ootf madame^ & /e caan^ 
Cath. Lefoot^ & le coun! O Seigneur Diet^f tset fiftt' 
deinrnts- nuuevaisy cofrruptihles,^ in^tM^fUif (^np^p$kr 
Jei dames d^ honneut d' ujer : je m'Ooudrm pr^notker ceA' 
mots demamt let Seigneurt de,Eranci^ pmr- tqut iemoi^de!- il 
faui iefoot, df /econn, neant^mnm» Je vedtefi^ umau" 
trefois male^on enfemhie\ t^ hand^. de fiiffn, de napU^- 
d" amuy d" elbowy de neek^ defin, defiot^ dtcom. 
Alice. Excellent^ madOme. 
Cath. Ce^Mfiz.pOMrmi/m^aU9MS^mue^endi/h0rf 

[Secema^y 

ifuEKI^ Prefince^Cimmber iHtbi^Ytmh Cmf: 

Enter the JSj»^y France, tffe Diiuj^/ Duke e^OQxbon^ . 
the Conftahli of France, and others. ^ 

Fr, IBng. ^)^*r^ IS certain^ he hath pa&'d thrrivtr 
J|r Some. 

Con. And'if hQ.be^not foaght withsd^ my lord. 
Let us not live in France; Jet us quit ally 
And give our vineym^ to -a barbarous people. 

Bau, O Dieu vivant ! (hall a few fpra/s of us, 
(The emptying of our father's luxury,) 
Qur Syens, put in wild and favage ftock* 
Sprout up fo fuddenjy into the clouds, 
And over-look theia grafiers ? 

Bour. Normans, but baftard Normans $ Norman ba- 
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Mori di ma^ w ! . if thus they march along 
Unifougbt witkat but I will fell my Dukedom, 
To buy a foggy aad a £xty hxm 
In that nook^S^otten I4l&(^ >^/$sMr. 

C«r. Diffi A-BatMiilei ! why, whence have they this 
mettle ? 
Is not their climate fc^gy, raw and dull ? 
On whom, as in defpight, the Sun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? can fodden water,. 
A 'drench for far-reyn'd jades, their barly-broth, 
Decod their .cold btood to fuch valiant heat ? 
And {hall our quick blood, fpirited with wine, 
Seemfrc^? Oh I for lumoar of our land,, 
L#t iM^ not hftng like- fvozea ificles 
Upon our houfe-tops, whale*mere ftofty people^ 
Sweat drops c$ gauant blood in our rich fLtAci^ : 
Poor, we may call' them, ia their natiye Lords* 

Dau, By faith and honpur^ 
Cor madams mock at as, ^dpkTnlyray, 
Our mettle is bred out; attdthey wHl'gire 
Their lidieito^thehift of ^/^ you&. 
To new-ftore France with baftard warriop., 

Botir. They^i^uft ta^^i'^i^^^oitog'fehools,' 
And ttBChLawoIta's high, and fwift Curranto^si 
Saying, our gr»ceja only, ipcwrh^U J. 
And that we aremoftlofty run-aways. .. 

FhXSfig. Wh9tt'uMiM;oy, Ae heraldf ^e<d'kim 
hence ^ 
IiCtMm greet FirrA7m/-wkh our fharp dcfiatirce. 
Up, Princes, and with fpirit of honpur edgM^ 
Yet (harper than yoiir fwords;. iiie to^ th^ fi^d : 
&arla DehArkK high conftaUe ot Trance ;. 
You^. dukes oiOrJeanh Bourbon ^ and bfl^erryf 
Jhnfitti Brabant^ Bur and Burgundy, 
Jaques Cbatil/iffn, Rambures, Vaudemonty 
Beaumom, Gran^ee^ RouJ/te, and Faulconbridgey 
Lejf* Leftrailey BeucifuaU, ^ndClbdra/ij^Sy 
High Dukes, g^eat Princes, Barons, Lord^ and Knights ;' 
For your greatHeats ncfw quit you of great, ih^mes : 
BixJtgrryEi^atidf thfttifwifcp Aiopgh our land . 

. . ^ Wiui 
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Cath. Ji ne doute point / apprendte par Ik ^ 

DietH^ in piude temps. ^\ 

Alice: ir avez *vous pas dyaoMtice f¥^/^ '^^^ ^g^ 

ifffeigneeP ^^"1^*^^*'^ 

Cath. Non, jf/ r^c?>fraj|t di wis prni^^ %%t% » 

W^jftfjr^, ^w^iy^J, ^^^«i^. f %^%%k\ ^ 

AXiQZ. De na^lei, fnadume. U ^\%^3, ; 

Cath. De nayh, de £trmi, d^ rVAw^g 'I C ^ S^S ' 
^ Alice. SaufiKfire f^nmar, / ^JB^ff ^'^ ^W^'^% 
Cath. J^nfi,. dU je d dho^, ^%\t^^ V? ^^ 

'4^eUt% 'vmllespieds, ^ di ra^t^f t ^^ W ^S 

Alice. /:^>/, «^i^«^^ ^iKf%t% % %^ 

Cath. I^M fcf U ^^^^^4^%%%^ t % 

d(s.mtrmauvais,cm^upHkIfl^$%^l « 

lu damei d^ honmut ^' «/^ |^ |^^ gr % 
mots dentaut ies SeiffKuri il M!!'!^' --^ 

fautUfoot.^licmi.d'l f ?^ 6* 

/r^/^/i /wtf le^on tnfenifi.^ 
£armiy d" elbow^ df if^ 

Alice. Excellent' r 

Cath. Cefixiff 

ScGE.N,E^/ ^wcr tfw/naellehj. ^ ^l'' 

Enter the ^^^ ctLj^tainEJuellet^x com? y^u iir^m; 

.Acbndge? 
/ ^fure yo^, there.ui very exceUeoit fe^ices acom-^ 
at the pfi^^r 
Fr. ¥ aw. Is the I>nk^c^ of Exeter fefe .?^: 

0u. The Dukeof £Av//r is ,as imagn^miiious i a^ y^tf^ 
^^rnnvn^ and a. xpan that. I love an4< honourc wuh iny 
^>baV and'xny heart,, and my duty, and my life^ and.ipy 
Hvifigy and my uttermoft: power. He is not» . God be- 
praifed and plefTedy any hurt in the world;, he is. 
maintain the pridge moft valiaixtly, with eixceUeiit dif- 
cupUne. There is an Ancient^ lifl:it?na^^t. there^att^^e 
pridge, I think,, in my coiifci^i^r.. Ifeis as va^a^t. 
iijKtiXiZkMatkJnt^ |aii4 M'i%t^JDc\aa pf iio cj^niu^^. 

tioiu 
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' ^<^fl<i, but I did fee lum do galhat fer- 

^^tdoyoucaOlhim? 
T<ail'd Ancient />i>/. 
"^Hf liim not- 

£Hter Piftol, 

«. man. 
^iiee befeedb to do me favoon : 
doth love tkee well. 
\ and I have merited Ibme love 

*9r firm and baad of heart* 
cruel fate» 
^^ "zkle wheel, 

upon the rolling reftk& 

nt PiJlJ: Fortune is 

•lOre her eyes, to tonfie , 

liiindi and ihe is puntecTalib 

.ignifie to you, which is the moral 

- AS turmngand inconftant, and matabilitiea 

^ ^atttxa ; and her foot, look you, is fijied upon 

.ej'*^ ^Onc, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles ; 

/ ^^^th, the Poet makes a mpft excellent defcrip^ 

ft^ ^ of ^^ '' ^^^une is an excellent moral. 

t^^^lB. Fortune is Bardolpb\ foe, and firowns on him ; 

\ic 1^^ ^^ & Pi*» ^<^ haneedmoft a'be i damned 

%^' '■" 

Svery Pfi^ ** ^^^ ^^^' ^^ oojftformab.*^ to Hiftovy, (iayt 
^V Mr* ^'^' ») * ^'^^^ ('^^ ^^' ^^^^ us). being haagM at tbis 

* . ^ for ftich a Fad, " — — But to fee thi» OcntlemanV ACf 

• *racy »^ Inaccura«y, in o«e and the C»ra» Circuenftanca I 
S* tb i^*^ and Uoltni/bt^d agree at to the point of the rbtft \ 
w^t at to th« Thing /•/«, there it not that Conibrmity. be- 
Tl^itt them *n^ Mr. P»^. But let ut fee, what it undcrftood 
r^ a fifx. It was an ancient Cuftom, at the Celebration oC 
^i^, that vben the PriiBil pr^nounc'd thefe Wonds, aa»i>af* 
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With penons painted in the blood of Earfitur:. 
Ruih on his hoft, as doth the melted fnow 
Upon the vallies ; whofe low vaiTal hax 
The Alps doth fpit and void his rheiun upon. 
Go down upon him, (you hare pow^r enough,;)' 
And' in a captive chariot into ^«s 
Bring him our prifoner. 

Con. This becomes the great 
Sorry am I, his numbers are To (eWs 
His (bldiers fick, and famifht in their march :- 
For, r am fure, when he (hall fee our army, . 
He*ll drop his heart into the iink of fear, 
And for atchievement offer u& hi^ranfomn 

Fr. King. Therefore, l.oi4 Coniiable,haft€ onMmmtfi^V' 
And let him fay to EngUutd, that we fendi 
To know what willing nmfom he will ^ivsew 
Vrincoi Dauphin^ you mall ftay with u»in fyan.- 

Dau. Notfo, I do befeech yout MdQefty. 

Fr. King. Be patient, for you ihall remain with U8%. 
Now forth,. Lord Conftabk, andcPrintes all ;, ; 
Aaid quickly bring u&word.i^£ji(|Ub^ [Mxfuitik:. 

l 
S C £ N £, tbf Ea^}{k:Camp^ . 

jff»/#r Obwcr tf»i/'Fluellehi. - «/ * 

^^^"^ XJ^^ now, captain J)iW#//0i,, -oom^ you Unonr; 
JlI the bridge? 
Flu. I aifure yo^i^. there.is very exceUetit fei:Yice6!60P'«^^ 
mitted at the p^idge., 

Gow. Is^he puk,fof;ff;r^/^^fafe?• 
^. The Dukeof £Av/^ris,as(m'agnj(nimou8;a^.i$^'' 
mefftnen, and a^ man that- 1 love ah4'. honour wivh ipy 
foul,, and my heart,, and my duty, and my life« andjpy 
£ving, and my uttermoft: power. He is not, . God be* 
praifed and plefTed, any hurt in the world ^ he is, 
maintain the pridge moft valiantly, with eixceUent dif- 
cu^Une. There is an Ancient^li^ijt^niM^t. there^ att|i^f 
]>ridge, I think,, in my coniipi^Q^ri l^e.is as valijiaiat. 
i^jn^u^MadiJnt^ and.)i9,i%tid(ja\an pfiio cjftim^tt 
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tion ill the world, but I did fee kun do galhat fer« 
vices. 

Gow. What do you call him ? 

F/u, He is caird Ancient PifioL 

Gow. 1 know him not^ 

£nter Pittol, 

F/u, Here is the man. 

PiJ!. Captain, I thee befcedi to dome £i?oan : 
The Duke of ixeter doth love thee well. 

F/u, I, I praife God« and I have mented Ibme love 
at his hands. ^ . - 

Psfi, Bardo/ph^ a foldier firm and (bcind of hearr> 
And buxom valour, hath bjr cruel fate» 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheeU 
That Goddefs blind that ftands.upon the roUii^ reftle& 
ftone ' 

F/u, By your patience. Ancient PifiJ: Fortune is 
painted plind, with a muffler before her e]^es, to fi«iifie , 
tQ you that fortune is j^ind; and ihe is painteaalib 
with a wheel, to itj;nifie to you, which is the moral 
of it, that (heis tormngand inconftant, and mutabilities 
and variations ; and her foot* look you, is fijied upon 
^ fpherical ftone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowics 1 
in good truth, the Poet makes a moft excellent defcrip- 
tion of it : fortune is an excellent moral. 

Pifi, Fortune is Bardo/pit\ foe, and frowns on him ; 
for he hath ftok a ?/x, and hanged muft a' be i danmed 
death! (16] 

Let 

(t6) Fw ht batbJioTn # Pax,] TKm tSBk tht S4ittens,L ^om 
IhrVerjr pfi: ** And this is CQ}iformab!e to Hifto^, (iayt 
** Mr. Popt'^) a Soldier (as Hall tells us) being haagM at thU 
Time for ftich a Fad, ** ■ But to fee this Oentkman't Aep 

ouracy, and Inaccuracy, in one and the (anu Circuvnftancal 
Both Hull and Holtngjbtad agree at to the point of the Tbtft \ 
but at to the Thing fioln, there is net that Conformity, be* 
twist them and Mr. Fopt, But let us fee, what it tfndcrftood 
by a Pax. It was an ancient Cuftom, at the Celebration oC 
WLiSs, that when the Prieft pronounc'd thefc WondSj Ba» D$r 
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Letcdiows g«pe £or dojg, kc mdngofiee, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe fuffbcate ; 
But Exeter hath givStttSie doom of death. 
For Pix of little price. Therefore, go fpcdc^ 
The Duke will hear thy voice; 
And let not BarMfb\ vital thread be cat 
. Y^^. ®^g« ^^ penny-cord, anii vile reproach. 

vT' ^^^}^> for his life, and I will thee requite. 

FiH, Aadent Pifioh I do partly undcrftand your 
meaning. 

m Why then rvjoice therefore. 
!cl ^f^^^^y^ Ancient, i( is not a thing to rejoice 
Jt; for if, look you, he were my brother, I would de- 
foe the Duke to ufe his good pleafure, and put him to 
executions; for difciplines ought to be ufed. 

Pift^ Die aftd be damn'd, and Ttgo for thy fricndlhip f 

Flu, It is well. 

Pift. The fig of Spmn « ■ ■ ISxit Kft. 

Fh, Very good. 

Govf* Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rafcal, I re- 
aiember him now ; a bawd, a cot-pilrfe; 

^^. 1*11 alTareyou, he utter^ as prave words atthd 
pridge, as you ihall lee in a fummer*s day : but it is 
very well ; what he has fpoke to m^, that is well, I wftr* 
r^t you» when time is ferve. 

G(nv, Why, ^tis a gull, a ftol, a rogue, that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himfelf* at his return in^ 
to Lmdon, under the form of a fbldier. Such fellows are 

mhd fit femptr wbifitm ! The Feaee of the Lord be alway t 
with you ! both Clergy and People kifsM one another. 
Aftd Hits wa» 9l^Y6 0fnthtm Pmcft, the A!(/» of l^eace. But that 
OuAom'belns' abrogated, a certain Image is now prefented t^ 
be M6'd, Witicjb, as moft Catholitfca know, is eaird a Pax* 
Btft k was not this Image, which Bardolpb ftole ; it was a Pix \ 
or litcle ebeft, (firom the Latin ^IRord, Pixit, a Box ;) in which 
«he conibcrated Htfi was ufed to be kept. ^' A iwAMlti Sot- 
** dier (lays SaS exprefiily, and HiAin^foMd after him ; } ftoie 
<* ft P4x out of a Church ; and mireverentiy did eat the bolf 
•• Bfjht within the fame cvntarntdJ'* U thtere the leaft Qge- 
Hion, but that our Foet*9 Text muA be Ibt right from thetb 
ehfonides h perfe(l 
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pextt^ in the great comnuusders* nftmes, and they, will 
learn you by rote where fervices were done ; at fvich 
and fuch a fconce, at ft^ch 4 Iweach, at fach a ooofoy ; 
who came off br^vdy^ who was (hoc, who dl%rat'd» 
what terms the enemy Iboed pa ; and this they con per- 
fe£U.y in the phrafe of war, which they tridc op with 
new-turned oaths : And what a beard g2F the general'a 
cut, aj^d a horrid futf of the camp, will do among foam- 
ing bottles and ale-wafli'd wits, is wonderful to be uiought 
on ! But you muft karn to know fuch danders of the 
I age, or elie yoi» may bemarveloufly nuflook. * 

F/m. I tell ypa what, captiijn fidsufr; I do perceive 
he is not the man that he would gladly make fhew to 
the world hf is ; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell 
him my mind ; hear yon, the King is coming, anxf I 
moil fpe^ with him from the pridge. (if) 

Drum and Colours. Enter th King, auJ ttf pocr 

foMiru 
Fin. God plels yD9r Migefty. 
K. Hemy. I$ow now, Flmllm, ciun*ft thoa from the 
. bridge ? "• ' . 

INn. I, fo pleafe yonr Miuefty: die Dnkeof^4a#ir 
tevJTdry^ancly maintain*d the pridge$ die French is 
g(xie ofF^ look you, and there is gallant and moftpraVe 
parages j marry, th* athverfary was have pofleflionof 

17 7%0 Xng h equmnit ^d i mufi (peak with him from tbe 
pridge.] " Speak Vfitb him from tin Bridge, Mr. Fofe ttl|i i}s, 
•* it is adapd in tiM latter BiKtions; tnrt that it is plaki froMv 
^' the&B^MJ, tha^liba ^cmf l>«re GOD>imi«a, mnA tip affair mi 
** tlie.J^idgt is over/* *Tis pifiln, this is a moll inaecu* 
rate CriUcifm. Tbe Scen«, 'tis tr^, CMtinuff, and tiifi A^ 
fair oi Che bridge i» over j byC thei« Words are to ^ eon** 
*" T for all That. Tho' the Affair of the Bridge be oyfr. It. 



That a Reafoh, that the King muft receive fie InCelligea^ 
from thence I FtuelUn, who comes from t^e Bridge, means iy»- 
more than this, that he wants to acquaint the King with ^ 
TranfoAions that bad happened there and with the Duke •€ 
Exeter*9 having repulsed the French from thence. And this Is^ 
What fae caUa J^t^'mg^n tSf^ iCifigfitm the Bridge. 
'" . tho 
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the pridge, but he is enforced to retire, and the Duke 
of Exeter is. mafter of the p^idge : I can tell your Ma- 
jcftfy the Duke is a prare man. 

K. Benry. What menliave you loft, Fiuellen ? 

Flu. The perdition of th' athverfary. hath been very 
great, very reafonable gredt; marry, for my part, I 
think, the Duke hath loft never a man but one that is 
like, to be executed for rebUng a church, one Bardolfh, 
if your Majefty know the man : his face is allfoubukles, 
and whelks, and knobs, and flames c^ fire \ and his lips 
blows at his nofe, and it is like a coal of fire ; fomedmes 
plue, and foxnetimes red ; but his nofe is executed, and 
hisfilre^sout. 

K. Henry, We would have fuch offenders fb cat ofFj 
And give' expreis charge, tl»t in all our march 
There ihall be nothing taken from the villages, . 
But ihall be paid for % and no French upbraided^ 
0r yet abufed in difdainful language ; 
When lenity and cruelty* play for kingdoms. 
The gentler gamefter is- tliefooneil: winner. 

bucket jHunds, J?»/*r Mountjoy. - 

M9uni. Youkjaowmeby myha^bit. 
' K. Henry. Well then> I know thee i what flialllkadv 
of thee ? 

MQunt. My mafter's mind. 

K. H^w> Unfold it. 

Alount. Thus fays my King: fay thou to Hearty 
EngUmJ^ 
Although we feemcd dead, we did but deep : 
Advant^e is a better foldier than rafhnefi. 
Tell him, we could at Harfieur have rebuked him % 
But that we thought not good to bruife an injury, 
^Hfl it were ripe. Now, fpeak we on our cue. 
With voice imperial : England fhall repent 
His folly, fee his weaknefs, and admire 
Our fu^rance. Bid him therefore to ceniider. 
What mufi tke ranfom be, which muft propordte 
The loifes we have borne, the fubjeds we 
Hav9 lofty and the difjg^ce we have digefted ;. 
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To anfwer which, his petttnefs would bow under. 
Firft for our lofs, too poor is his Exchequer; 
For 'the eifuiion of our bloo4» Ua armjr^ 
Too faint a number ; and for our diigrace. 
Evil his own perfon kneeling at ourTeet 
A weak and worthk^ fatisfadion. 
To this, defiance add i and for CQnduiion, 
Tell him he hath betray 'd his followers, 
Whafe c^pndemnation ^ pronounced. So far 
My "King and mafter ; and fo much my office. 

lL.Hemy. What is thy .name ? I know thy qustlity. 

Mount* Mountjoy, • 

K. Henry. Thou deft thy office fairly. Turn thee back. 
And tell thy Kin^, I do not feek him how ; 
But could be willing to march on to Caiais 
Without impeachment ; for, to fay the footh, 
(Though it is no wifdom to confefs fo much 
Unto an Enemy of craft and vantage) 
My people are with ficknefs much enfeebled, 
My.nuiQbers lefTenM ; and thofe few I hjive, 
Almoft no better^than femany Frtnib ; 
Wkor when they were in health; I tell tbee^ herald, - 
I thought, upon one pair of EngHJh legs 
Did march thuee/rhfr^MMT. Yet; forgive me, God, 
That I do. bmg thus ; this your air of France 
kath blown that vice in me ; I muft repent. • 
Go, therefore, tell thy niafter, here I am ; 
My ranfom is this frail and worthlefs trunk ; 
Mytarmy but a weak and fickly guard : 
Yet, pod before, tell him we will come 00, 
Thoug^h France himfelf, and fuch another neighbour. 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountj^. 
Gp, hid thy mafter well advife himfelf: 
If we may pafs, we will ; if we be hinder*d» 
We {hall your tawi^y ground with your red blood 
Difcolour i and fo, Meuntjoy^ fare you well. 
The fum of all our anfwer is but this ; 
We would not feek a battle as we are. 
Yet, as we arc, we fay, we will not dun it ; 
SQ(iell/oiirm|ifter. 
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MounK I fiiall detirer fo,: thanks to you HS^ttefs. 

[Exit, 

Clou. I hope, they M^If not come aponiw liov^. 

K. -KMwy.We are in God's hasid, brother, not^mthein: 
March to thebri^e; it now draws toward aiglit ; 
Beyond the River we'll ewcamp our felves ; 
And on to morrow bid them march away. {Exmt* 

S C E N E, the French Camp near AginCourt. 

Mwte^ ike Cmfiabh of France the hofd Ranlttorcs, 
Orleans, Daupjiin, with others. 

Cm. ^Tp U T, I have the beft armour of the world. 
X Would it were day ! 

Or/. You hsv« an excell^^ arnuKif ; hlC let my 
liorfe have hig d4t«. i. . 

Om. Itis the belKlfOiftt of fUff^. 

OrU Will it aeveT be morning ? 

Dau. My lotd o£ Or/edftt^ and my^Idrd high Conlla- 
ble, you tsdk of horfe and at^moms -^-i.^ . 

Ori. Youdt^as'WtUp^ovwtedof bdth, asanyPrittcc 
in the world. 

Da». WhM a- long night is tW»! I will not chang* 
my horfe wi^ any thair breads but.qii: four paftff-nsi 
fa^haf le Cbenml tfoianff the F^gajisi, the% lei ^^^ 
tines defeu f he bounds^ ihom the eor^^ as if his^ «»• 
trails were hairs ; when I bvflride him, I foxt, I ain < 
Hawk; he trots the air,, the «aith^^gs when' he 
touches it; the bafeil horn of his hoof is more^^^* 
ficaLthan the pipe of Hermes. 

On. He*s of the colour of the Nutmegs 

Dau, And of the heat of the ginger. I^isls'a^all 
for Perfeus ; he is pure air and fire; and the-ddM ele- 
ments of earth and water neveor appear in him^ .but only 
in patient ftilneis while hss rider mounts htm i he isi 
indeed, a horfe ; and all other jades y4)a may call blt^* 
■Con, Indeed^ my loid^ it i» a moftablbliiie and eX' 
cellent horfct 
Dauy It is the prince of palfreys ; Ui« ndfth is^l^^ 
^ the 
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the bid4uig of & monarch, and hk^Ottiitenairee enforces 
homage. 

OrT. No mone^ cdufiii. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, Aat eannot, from 
the rifing of tkekrk to the tedgihg of the lamb, vary 
deferred j^aife.oft my fzHteyr it is a theme as fluent 
as the fea : turn the fands into eloquent tongues, and 
my horfe is ar^mcnt for A%m all ; 'tis a fubjeaVor a 
8o?ere]gnto reaftxR oft, and for a Soverei^'s Sovcreien 
to ladt oa j and for the world, familiar to us and im- 
known, t^ lay apart their particular fnnaions and won- 
der at him. I once writ a fonnet in his praifc, and be- 
fan thtt«K If^omier ifna§ur$ ■ 

OrL I have heard a fonnet beain fo to one's miftrafs. 
Dm^ Thai did thi»y imitate that, which I composU 
to my coorfer ; for mv horfo is my miftrefs. 
Ork Yoturmiftreffr bears well. 

Dau Me, well J which is the prefcript praifc 

VfiA perfeftion, of a good and particular miftrefs. ' 
CoTh Methoadi€, yefterday your miftrefs ihrcwdly 
ihook your back* '' 

Dau* S^y perhaps^ did yours. 
Cottm MilM; was not bridled. 

Dau. O, then, belike, fhe was old and gentle ; and 
you rode* likeia Ktme of Ireland^ your French hofe oft 
and in your ftrait Troffers. (i8) 
Gon^^ Ykw havft good' judgment in horfemanihip. 
Dau, Be warn'd by me then ; they that ride h and 
ride npt warily, foil into foul bogs; I had rather have 
my horfe to my miftrefs. 

Qntn I had ^ lievehave my miftrefs a jade. 

(rt) Lih a. Ker^ tf Ireland, your French loje tff, and in 
your ftrait Strpflers.] Thus all the Editions luive miftaken this 
Wpi^ which (hoii|d.bf7f«^<n$ andfignifies, a pair of Breeches. 
The Frtncb call, to trufs or pack up, trofftr j whether our 
WordjrTwwj&rt, be, deriv'4 from, thence, I am not certains 
Bnt, by ftrait Troflers, our Poet humonmAjr means, fifmrihui 
JtmtdatU 5 for the Kerne$ of Jreh^nd; Yf^ nOjB^se«hei«> any^mere 
than the ^totth-HlibUnitrt do« 

Dau. 
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toau, I tell thee> ConHaUe, my mifhrefs wears her 
own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boaft as that, if I had a 
Sow to my mifbefs. 

Dau. Le^chien eft retoume a fin frotri 'vomtfement, 
& la trme law an hourhier\ thou mak'ft ufe of any 
thing. 

Can. Yet do I not ofe my horfe for qiy miftreis ; or 
any fuch proverb, fo little kin to the porpofe. 

Ram, My lord Conftable, the armour, that Ifawin 
your tent to night, are thofe iUrs, (Mr funs upon it ? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

"Oau. Some of them will, fall to morrow, I hope* 

Cm. And yet my &y fhall not want. 

"Dau. That may be, for you bear many fnperflooufly; 
and 'twere more honour, fome were away. 

Cm. Ev*n ias your horfe bears your praifes, who would 
trot as well, were fome of your brags difmounted. 

Dau, Would I were able to load him with his defert. 
Will it never be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, and 
TOiy way ftiall be paved with Englijh faces. 

Cm. I will not fay fo, for fear I ihoii'd be fac*d out 
of my way ; but I would it were morning, fox I wouid 
ikin be about the ears of the EngUJh. 

Ram. Who will go to hazani with me for twenty 
Englijh prifoners ? 

Cm. You muft Mt go your felf to hazard ere yoa 
have dicm. 

Dau. 'Tis mid-mght, I'U go arm my felf. {Exit. 

Orl. The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the Englijb. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gall^uit 
Prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that fiie may tread out the 
oath. 

Orl. He is fimply the aofi: adive gentleman of France, 

dn. Doing is adivity, and he wOi ftili be doing* 

OrL He never did harm, that I heard ofl 

Qn. 
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Com, Nor will do none to morrow : he will keep that 
good name flill. 

OrL I know him to be valiant. 

Con, I was told that> by one that knows him better 
than you. 

OrL What's he ? 

Con, MAtry, he told me fo himfelf ; and he faid> he 
car'd not who knew it. 

OrL He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con, By my faith, Sir, but it is ; never any body faw 
it, but his lacquey ; 'tis a hooded valour, and when it 
appears, it will bate. 

OrL Ill-will never faid well. 

Con, I will cap that proverb with, Ther^ isfiatttry in 
friindjhif. 

OrL And I will take up that with, Gi've the Devil 
bis due. 

Con. Well plac'd ; there ftands your friend for the 
devil ; have at the very eye of that proverb with, A pox 
of the devil! 

OrL You are the better at proverbs, by how muck 
mfeoPs holt is/oonjbot. 

Con. Yoa have fhot over. 

OrL Tis not the iirft time you were over-fliot. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Meff. My Lord high Conftable, the J^wg-iJ^ lyc within 
fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Con. Who hath mcafur*d the ground ? 

Mejf. The lord Grandpree. 

Con, A valiant and moil expert gentleman. Would 
it were day! Alas, poor Harry of England! he long* 
not for the dawning as we do. 

OrL What a wretched and peevifli fellow is thisKiig 
of England^ to mope with his fat-brain'd followers fo far 
out of his knowledge ? 

Con, If the EngUJh had any apprehenfion, they would 
run away. 

OrL That they. lack j for if their heads had any In-' 

V.OL. IV- P teUedlual 
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telledaal armour, they could never wear fucli heavy 
head' pieces. 

Ram, That Ifland of England breeds very valiant crea- 
tures ; their maftiiFs are of uninatchable courage. 

Or/, Fooliih curs, that run winking into the mouth of 
a "RMjJian Bear, and have their heads crufhM like rotten 
apples. You may as well (^y, that*s a valiant Flea, that 
dares eat his breakfaft on the lip of a Lion. 

Con. Juft, juft; and the men do fympathize with the 
maflilFs in robullious and rough coming on, leaving their 
wits with their wives ; and then give them great meals 
of beef, and iron and fteel, they will eat like wolves, 
and iieht like devils. 

OrL Ay ; but ^e(e EngHj^ arefhreudly out of beef. 

Con, Then fhall we find to morrow, they have only 
{lomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arm; come, fhall" we about it ? 

OrL 'Tis two o' clock ; but (let me fee) by ten, 
We (hall have each a hundred Engiifimen. lExiunt» 

Enter Chorus.^ 

Now entertain conjeAure of a time. 

When creeping murmur, and the poring dark. 

Fills the wide veffel of the univerfe. 

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of nighty 

The hum of ei^er army ftiUy founds j 

That the fixt centinels almoft receive 

The fecret whifpers of each other's watch. 

Fire anfwers fire; and through their paly flames 

Each battel fees the other's umberM face. 

Steed threatens deed, in high and boaftful neighs 

Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tents. 

The armourers accompliihill^ the knights. 

With bufie hammers dofing rivets up. 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll ; 

And (the third hour of droiiiie morning nam*d) 

Proud of their numbers and fecure in loul, . 

The confident and over-lufty French 

For the low-rated Epglifi play at dice i 

An* 
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And chide Ae cripple tardy-gated night. 
Who* like a foul and ugly witch, does limp 
So tedioufly away. The poor condemned Englifi, 
Like facrifices* hj their watchful fires 
Sit patiently* and Jnly ruminate 
The moming*8 danger : and their geftnre fad, 
Inveftmg lank-lean cheeks and war-worn coats, 
PrefentM them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghofts. Who now beholds 
The royal captain- of this ruin*d band 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
•Let him cry, Praife and elory on his head f 
For forth he goes and vitits ail his hoft. 
Bids them good morrow with a modeft (mile. 
And csdls them brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon his royal face there is no note, 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; 
Nor dodi he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all- watched night : 
But frefhly looks and over-bears attaint. 
With chearful femblance and fweet majelty : 
That tv^ry wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks. 
A lar^efs univerlal, like the fun. 
His lihVal eye doth give to ev'ry one. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle, all 
Behold, (as may unworthinefs define] (19) 
A little touch o( Harry in the night. 
And fo our fcene muft to the battle fly : 

(19) I Fwr, that mean and gentle aU 

Beheld^ (tfi may, ftc.] At this flood, it was a moft psrplexM 
and nonfenficai Psffage : and ^uld not be intelligible, but as I 
have correAed it. The Poet, firll, expatiates on the real In- 
fluence that Harrf% Eye had on bis Camp : and then addrefling 
himfelf to every Degree of his Audience, he teUa them y be*ll 
ihew(as well as his unworthy Pen and Powers can defcribe it) 
a little Touch, or Sketch of this Hero in the Night : a faint Re- 
femblance of that Chearfulnefs and Refolution which this brave 
Prince exprcfsM in himfiplf, and infpired in his Followers* 

P z - Where, 
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Where, O for pky f we (hall much difgrace. 

With four or five moft vile and ragged foils^ 

(Right ill dispps'd, in brawl ridiculous) 

The name of A^ncourt. Yet fit and fee. 

Minding true things by what their mock'ries be. \ExiU 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, /i^EnglilhC^a«^, ^/A^court, 

Enter King Henry, Bedford and Glouccfler. ; 
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GLott'JIer, 'tis true, that we are in great danger; 
The greater therefore fhou'd our courage be. . 
Good morj-ow, brother Betlfird: God Almighty I 
There is fome foul of goodnefs in things evil. 
Would men obfervingly diftil it out. 
For our bad neighbour makes us early ftirrers j 
Which is both healthful, and good huibaadry. 
Befides, they are our outward confciences. 
And preachers to m all ; admonifhing, 
That we fliould drcfs us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the w«od#' 
And make a moral of the devil himfdf. 
Enter Erpingham. 

Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham: . 
A good foft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlifh torf of Trance. 

Brpifig. Not fo, my liege; this Jodging likes mc 
better ; - 
Since I may »fay, now lye I like a King- 

K. Henry. 'Tis good for men to love theirprefent pain 
Upon cxamtile ; fo the fpirit is cafed : 
And when the mind is quickcn'd, out cff doubt. 
The organs, though defunft and dead before. 
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Break up Acir drowfie grave, and newly move 
With called flough and frcfll legerity. 
Lend me thy cloak. Sir Thomas : brothers both^ 
Commend me to the Princes^ in our camp : 
Do my good morrow to them, and anon 
Deiire them all to my pavillion. 

GUu, We fhall, my Liege. 

Erfing. Shall I attend your grace ? 

If. Henfy. No, my good knight ; 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England: 
I and my. boibm mud debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erfing. The Lord in heaven blcfs thee, nohh Many f 

[^Exeunt, 
: K. Henry. God-amercy, old heart, thou fpeak'ft 
chearfully. 

Entir ttftoL 

Pifi. ^i vala y . ^ 

K, Eenr^' A friend. \ ' 

Pifi. Difcufs unto me, art thou officer. 
Or art thou bafe, common and popular ? 

K. Henry. I am a gentleman of a company* 

Ptfi, Trail'il thou the puiflant pike ? 

K. Henry. Even fo : what are you ? 

JFV^. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

K. Henry. Then you are a better than the King, 

Pift. The King's a bawcock, and a heart of goldy * 
A laa of life, an imp of fame. 
Of ^parents good, of fift moft valiant : 
I kiis his dirty, fhoe, and from my beart-foing 
I love the lovely buUy. What's thy name ? 

K. Henry, Harry le Roy. 

PiJt.heRayl aC^axi^aame: art thou oi Cornijk 
crew ? . 

K. Henry, Nd, I am a Weljhnum* 
Pift. Know'ft thou Fludlent 
K. Henry. Yes. 

l^ift. Tell him, FU knock his leck about his pate. 
Upon St. Davii^ day. 

P 3 K*Heniyi 
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K. Htmy, Do not you wear your dagger ia your cap 
that day^ left he knock that aooat yours. 

P//?. Art thou his friend ? 

K. Henry, And his kinfman too. 

Pifi. The %• for thee then I —— 

K. Henry. I thank you : God be with you. 

Pift. Mynamei«?/>/caU'd. [Sxit. 

AT. Htnry, It forts weJl with your iicrcenefs. 

IMamt King Hcpry. 
Enter iRluelleny anJ Gower, fivtrallj, 

Grw. Captain FlutUm. « ' ■ 

Flu. So; inthenameof JefuChrift, fpeak fewer; It 
11 the greateft admiration in the univerfal worki, whea 
the true and auncient prcroeatifes and laws of the wars is 
not kept: if you would take the pains but to exaimne 
the wan ofPompey the treat, you fhall find, I warrant 
vou, that there is no tiodle taddle, nor pibble jpabble, 
in Pompey't camp : I warrant you, you /hall nnd the 
ceremonies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the 
forms of it, and the fobrieties of it, and the modefiy of 
it to Be otherwife. 

Gow, Why, the enemy is loud, you hear him all 
night. 

Flu, If the enemy is an als and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we ihould alfo, 
look you, be an Afs and a fool, and a prating coxcomb, 
in your own confciencc now ? 
Gow, I will fpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. 

[Exetmt* 

KS Henry, Though it appear a little out of faftiion. 
There is much care and valour in this JVel/hman, 

Enter three SoldierSf John Bates, Alexander Court, ttnd 
Michael Williams. 

Court, Brother John Bates, is not that the morning 
which breaks yonder ? 

Sates. I think it be, but we have no great caufe to 
defirc the approach of day. x 

Williams^ 
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^ William* Wf fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, wefhallnever feetheendof it. Who goes 
there ? 

K. Henry, A friend. 

Will, Under what captain ferve you ? 

K, Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham. 

WilL A good old commander, and a mod kind gen- 
tleman ; I pry you, what thinks he of our eftate ? 

K. Henry, ^ven as men wrecked upon a fand, that 
look to be wafli'd off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King ? 

K* Henry. No i nor is it meet, he ftiouM : for tho' I 
fpeak it to you» I think, die King is but a man as I am : 
the Violet fmells to him as it doth to me ; the element 
fliews to him as it doth to me ; all his fenfes have but 
human conditions. His ceremonies laid by, in his na- 
kednefs he appears but a man ; and tho* his afFe^ions 
are higher mounted than ours, yet when they iloop, 
they ftoop with the like wing ; therefore when he fees 
reafon offears as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of 
the fame reliih as ours are ; yet in reafon no manihould 
po/Tefs him with any appearance of fear, left he, by 
dewing it, (hould aiihearten his s^rmy. 

Bates, He may fhew what outward courage he will ; 
but, I believe, as cold a night as *tis, he could wi(h him- 
felf in the Thames up to the neck; and fo I would he 
were, and I by him at all adventures, fo we were quit 
here. 

K, Henry, By my troth, I vwll fpeak my confcience of 
the King ; I think, he would not wi(h himfelf any where 
but where he is. 

Bates. Then would he were here alone ; fo fhould 
be be fure to be ranfomed, and many poor men^s lives 
favcd; 

^ K. Henry, I dare fay, you love him not fo ill to with 
him here alone ; howfoever you fpeak this to feel other 
men^s minds. Methinks, I could not die any where fo 
contented as in the King's company ; his caufe being 
juft, and his quarrel honourable. 

WilL That^s more than we know. 

P 4 Bate^i. 
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Bates^ Ay, or mdre than we fhou'd feck after ; for 
wc know enough, if we know we are the King^s fub- 
jedls : if his caufe be wrong, our obedience to me King 
wipes the crime of it out of us. 

fVili. But if the caufe be not good, the King himfelf 
hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all thofe le£ , 
and arms, and heads, chopM off in a battle, fhall join 
together at the latter day, and cry all, Wedydatfucha 
place \ fome, fwearing ; fome, crying for a furgeon ; 
feme, upon their wives left poor behind them; fome, 
upon the debts they owe ; lome, upon their children 
rawly left. I am afear'd there arerfew die well, that 
die in battle ; for how can they charitably difpofe of 
anything, when bloodis their argument? now, ifthcfe 
men do not die well, it will be a black matter for the 
King that led them to it, whom to difobey were againfl 
all proportion of fubjedlion, 

A. Henry, So, if a fon, that is fent by his father abotit 
merchandize, do fall into fome lewd adlion and mif- 
carry, the imputation of his wickednefs, by your rule, 
fhould be impofcd upon his father that fent him ; or if 
a fcrvant, under his mafter's command tranfporting a 
i'um of mony, be afTaird by robbers, and die in many 
irrcconcird iniquities ; you may call the bufinefs of the 
mafter the author of the fer^ant's damnation ; but this 
IS not fo : the King is not bound to anfwer the particular 
endings of his foldiers, the father of his fon, nor the 
mailer of his fervant ; for they purpofe not their death, 
when they purpofe their Services. Befides, there is no 
King, be his caufe never fo fpotlefs, if.it come to the 
arbitrement of fwordfi, can try it out with all unfpottad 
foldiers : fome, peradventure, have on them the guilt of 
premeditated and contrived murther ; fome, of beguiling 
virgins with the broken feals of perjury ; fome, makiiig 
the wars their bulwark, that have before gored the gentle 
bofom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now if thefe 
men have defeated the law, and out-run native punilh-^ 
ment ; though they can out-ftrip men, they, have no 
wings to fly from God. War is his beadle, war is hia 
vengeance ; fo that here men are punilh^d, for before 

breach 
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brettii of the King's laws, in the King's quarrel now : 
where they feared me death, they have born life away ; 
and where they would be fafe, they periOi. Then if 
ihey dye unprovided, no more is the Kineguilty of their 
danination, thanke was b^ore guilty -OTthofe impie* 
ties for which they are now vifited. Every fubje£i'» 
doty is the King's, but every ftibjeft's foul is his own. 
Therefore fhoald. every foMier in the wars do as every 
iickmaninhis bed, wafh every moth out of his con- 
fcience : and dying fo, death is to him advantage ; or 
not dying, the time was bleiTedly loft, wherein fuch pre- 
^ration was gained : .and» m him that ^fcapes, it were 
not iiR to think, that making God fo free an offer, he 
let him out-live that day to fee his greatnefs, and to 
teach others how they (hould prepare. 

H^ll, 'Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his own head, the King is not to anfwerforit. 

5^/«. I do not dcfire he ffiould anfwer for me, and 
yet I determine to fight luftily for him. 

K. Henry, 1 my fetf heacd the King fay, he would not 
be ranfom'd, 

WilL Ay, he faid fo to make us fight chearfully ; but, 
when o.ur throats are cut, he may be ranfom'd, and we 
ne'er the wifer, 

K. Henry. If I live to fee it, I will never truft hij 
word after. 

Wil!. Yon pay him then ; that's a perilous ihot out of 
an Elder- gun, that a poor and private difpleafure can do 
againft a monarch ! you may as well go about to turn 
the fun to ice, with fanning in his face with a Peacock's 
feather: you'll never trull his word after f come, 'tis a 
fooliih faying. 

K. Henry, Your reproof is fomething too round : t 
ihould be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 

Wili, Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

K. Henty, I embrace it. 

Will, , How (hall I know thee again ? 

K. Henry, Give me any gage of thine, and I will 
wear it in pjj bonnet : then u ever thou dar'ft acknow* 
^dgeit, I will make it my quarrel. 

p s mil. 
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ITtlL Here's my glove; ^ve me another of thine.' 

K. Henry. There. 

Will, This will I aUb wear in my cap; if ever thou 
come to me andfax» after to morrow^ this is my glove ; 
by this handy f will ^ve thee a box on the ear. 

X. Henry, If ever I live to fee it, I will challenge it. 

WilL Thoa dar'ft as well be hang'd. 

K. Hemy. Well, I wiU do it, though I take thee in 
die King's company. 

JVilL Keep thy word : fare thee well. 

Bates, Be friends, yoa Bnglijh fools, be friends $ we 
have French quarrels enow, if yoa could tell how-to 
reckon. [Exeunt jMers. 

Manet King Henry. 

K. Hinry, Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, they will beat us, for they bear them on. 
their ihoulders ; but it is no EngHJb treafon tor cut 
French crowns, and tp morrow the King himfclf wiU be 
a clipper. 

Upon the King! let us our lives, our fouls. 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children and 
Our fins, lay on the Kin^ ; he muil bear all. 
O hard condition, and twin-born with greatnefs^ 
Subjedl to breath of ev'ry fool, whofe fenfe 
No more can feel but his own wringing. 
What infinite heart-eafe mufi Kmes negle£t. 
That privates men enjoy I and what have Kings, 
That privates have not too, fave ceremony ? 
Save gen'ral ceremony ? — — — ~ 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ? 
What kind of God art thou, that fuffer'fl more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worihippers ? 
What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? (20] 

(20) What art thy K^XiH} Jfn>at an tbyOfotkiti^'itk} 

O Ceremony, fiew me but tby fVartb : 

Wbm i is tby Soul of Moration f j Thus is the kft Line given 
tw, and the Nonfenfe of it made worfe by the ridiculous 
Pointing, Xet vs examine, bow the CcmtcsEt iUnds with my 

Smcndi^ 
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ceremony, flicw me but thy worth : 
Whath thy toll, O adoration ? 

Art thou aught elfe but place, degree, and form. 

Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Whe/ein thou art lefs happy, being fear'd. 

Than thpy in fearing. 

What drink'ft thou oft, infte^d of homage fweet. 

But poifon'dflattVy ? Obe fick, great Greatneis, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. 

Think^ft thou the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation ? 

yTiM it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

Can*ft thou, when thou command'ft the beggar's knee« 

Command the health of it ? no, thou proud dream. 

That play'ft fo fubtly with a King's repofe ; 

1 am a King, that find thee ; and I know, 
*Ti8 not thebalm, the fcepter and the ball, 
The fword, the mace, the crown" imperial. 
The cnter-tifl'ued robe of gold and pearl. 
The farfed title runniri^ 'fore the King, 
The throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high fhoarof this world ; 
No, not all thefe thrice gorgeous ceremonies. 
Not all thefe, laid in bed majeflical. 

Can deep fo foundly as the wretched Have : 
Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind. 
Gets him to reft, cramm'd with diflrefsful bread 1 
Never fees horrid night, the child of hell ; 
But, like a lacquey, from the rife to fet. 
Sweats in the eye oiPbetbusi ^nd all ni^ght 
Sleeps in £i^/»)» ; next day, after dawn. 
Doth rife, and help Hyperion to his horfe ; 
And follows fo the ever- running year 
With profitable labour to his grave : 
And (but for ceremony) fuch a wretch, 

Emendatioh. What are thy Kenti ? What are thy Ctmiags-in } 

What is thy fTortb f What is thy toU ? (i. e. the Dutiet^ 

iind Impofisi thou receiveft ) ) All here is Cgnfonant, and a* 
greeable tQ a fenfibU ExcUmation^ ]4r. 9Fariurtn, 

• Winding 
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Winding ap days with toil, and nights with flcep. 
Hath the fo^re-hand and vantage of a King : 
Theflave, a member of the country's peace. 
Enjoys it ; but in grofs brain little wots. 
What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace ; 
Whofe hours the peafant beft ^vantages* • 

Enter Erpingiam. 

Erf, My lord,^ your Nobles, jealous of your abfence> 
Seek through your camp to fin<i you. 

K. Henry, Good old Knight, " ,, 

CpUedl them all together at my tent : . ^ 

rll be before thee. 

Erp, I fhall do't, my lord, j^xU^ 

K. Henry. O God oif battles \ fteel my foldicr* 
hearts ; 
Poffcfs them not with fear ; take from them now (21) 
The fenfe of reckoning y left th'4)ppofed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them. — w Not to- day, O JaQxi^ 
O not to day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in comparing the crown* 
J Richard's body have interred new, 
And on it have beftow'd more contrite tcars> 
Than from it iffu'd forced drops of blooi 
Five hundred Poor I have in yearly pay. 
Who twice a-day their wither'd hands hold up 
TowVd heaven ta pardon blood ; and I have built 
Two chauntries, where the fad and folemn prieft* 
Sing ftill for Richard'% fool. More will I do i 
Tho' allrthat I can do, is nothing wbrth> 

(21) " tMke frem fkem, tuw 

7be Senfe of reckoning of tb^ op^ftd NuvAtr%> 

Pluck their hearts from tbem. \ T has the firH folro Ttikdi an<f 
points this Paflagc. The Poet might intend, " Tal^e from 
** them the Senfe of reckoning thofe oppofed Numbers ; which 
** might pluck their Courage from them". " But the rtUti'ur 
not being exprcfs'd, the Senft is very obfcurjp j and the fol- 
lowing Verb fecms a Petition, in the Imperative Wood. Tte 
ilight Correaion X haY« given^ mgilffV i? «^«r ^4 -9i4^> 

' ' '. - Since 
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Since that my penitence comes after call, (zi) 
laiploiing paidon. 

EfOer GlouceHer. 
Glou, My Liege. 

K. Henry. My brother GloJier\ voice ? 
1 know tl^ errand, I will go with thee : 
The day, my friends, and all things ftay for me. 

{Exeuntm 

S C E N E changes to the Frendi Cimp. 

£»/fr //&f Dauphin, Orleans, Rambtires ^nn/ BeaamonC 
OrL 'Tp H E Suh doth gild our armour; up, my lords. 
X, Dai, Mofttex Cbe*ual : my horfe, va/etM 
lacquay: ha ! 

Orl. O brave fpirit ? 
- Dau, Via ! — Jes eaux U la Hm^ ■ . ni 
OrL Rienpmi! le air l^ feu. — - 
Dau. Gel! Coufin Orlians. 

Enter Cwftahle, . . 

Now, my lord'Conftablef a 

Con. Hark, how our Steeds for prefcnt (errice ncigB^ 
Dau. Mount them, and make incifion in their hides. 

That their hot blood may fpin in EngUJh efe^, 

{%%) Since that my Penitineeefmts after tiH, 

Jmphrinifar^nJ\ We muft obferre, tluit Miiuy lY. fuA cofi>- 
mitted an Iiyullice, oi which he and his S*h re«p*d the Fruitd* 
But Juiiice and right Reafon tell us, that they, who (hare the 
Profits of Iniquity, (hall (hare liktwiib in the Punishment* 
Scriptoffe again telis us, that, when Men have finn*d,^ the 
Grace of God gives frequent Invitations to Repentance ^ 
which, in Scriptarc-langiiAge> are ftyled Calls, ^hefe, if they 
have been careiefsly dallied with, and riegl«aed^ are at 
length irrecoverably withdravrn ; and then Repentance comet 
too late.. This, I hope, will fufficicntly vouch for my Emen- 
dation; and explain what the Poet woold ihafcetheKmg fay. 

Mr. Warhurikuu 

... .A«ia 
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And dtant them with fupedluous courage : ha ! 

Ram. What,;wi]l you have them weep our Horfes* 
blood? 
How ihall we then behold their natural tears ? 

Enter a Mejfenger, 
Mtjf. The Engli/h are cmbaitcrd, you Trench Peers- 
Cm, To horfe ! you gallant Princes, ilrait to horfe \ 

Do but behold yon poor and darved band, 

And your iRfdr ihew mall fuck away their fouls ; 

Leaving them but the ihales and husksr of men. 

There is not work enough for all our hands, 
iScarce blood enough in all their fickly veins 

To give each naked curtle-ax a (lain ; 

'That our Trench gallants ihall to day draw out, 

* And (heath for lack of fport. Let's but blow on them* 

The vapour of our valour will o'ertum them. 

'T\% pofitive *gain(l all exception, lords. 

That ourfuperfluous lacqueys and our peafants. 

Who in unnecedary a£lion (warm 

About our fquares of battle, wereenoV 

To purge this £eld of fuch a hildine foe ; 

Tho* we, upon this mountain's bafis by, 
. Took (bind for idle fpeculation : 
,Bttt that our honours muft not. What's to fay ? 

A very little, little, let us do ; 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets found 

The tucket- fonuance, and the note to mount : 

For our apjooach ihall fo much dare the field. 

That J^NT^Ann/ikall coach down in fear, and yield. 

Eutir Grandpree. . « 

Gr«iR/ Whydoyouftayfo long, my lords of Frim^rf 
Yon Ifland carrions, defpVate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains poorly areiet loofe. 
And our air (hakes them pafling fcornfully. 
Big Mars feems bankrupt m their beggar'd hoft> 
And faintly through a rufty bever peeps. 
The horfemcn fit £ke fixed candlefUcks^ 

Witk 
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With torch-ftaves in their hand ; and their poor jafcs ^ 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and hips : 
The. gum down-roping from their pale dead eyes j 
And m their pale dull mouths the jymold bitt 
Lies foul with chaw'd grafs, ftill and motiohlefs : 
And their executors, the knavifli Crows, 
Fiyo'erthem, all impatient for their hour. 
Defcription cannot fuit it felf in wordsf 
To demonftrate the life of fuch a.battle> < 
In life fo livelefs as it ihews it felf. 

Cm. TheyVe faid their prayers, and they ftay for 
death. 

Dau. Shall wejgo fend them dinners and frefh futes^. 
And give their famng Horfes provender. 
And, after, fight widi them? 

Con. I Hay but for my guard : on, to the field ; 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And ufe it for my hafte. Come, come, away f 
The fun is high, and we out-wear the day* [Exeunn 

S C E N I:, ibi £ngliib CAMP. 

Enter Gloucefter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham, wfi 
, aOtbeHofti Salisbury tfff^Weil^orland. 

G/w.\T7HERE is the King? 

YV Bed, The King himfelf is rode to view 
their battle. 
Wijft. Of fighting men they have Ml threefcorethoaii; 
fand. 
' Exe, There's five to one ; befides, they all' are freflij 

Sah God^s arm fbrike with, us, *tis a fearful odds I 
God be wi' you. Princes all ; I'll to my charge. 
If we no more meet till we meet in heav'n. 
Then joyfully, my noble lord oi Bedford^ 
My dear lojd GWjier, and. my good lord Exeter^ 
And my kind kinfman^. warriors all, adieu I 

fied. 
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Bed, Farewd, %o<A$aliJhufy^ and good lack go with 

thee! (23) 
Exe, \to Sal*'] Farewel, landlord; fight valiantly to 
day : 
And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it. 
For thon artiram'd of the £rm truth of valour. 

. iExit Sal. 

Bed. He is aUull of valour, as of kindnefsi 
Princely in both. 

Enter Ku^Htnry^ 

Wefi.. O, that we now had. here 
Bat one ten thoufand of thofemen in England, 
That do no work to day ! 

K, fUmy. What's he, that wiihcs fo ? 
My couiin Wefimorland? no, my fair coufin^ 
If we are mark'd to die, we^ are enow 
To do our country lofs ; and if to live. 
The fewer men, thc$ greater ihare of hononr. 
God's will! I pray thee, wifli not one man more. 
By Jwiy 1 am not covetous of gpld j . . . : ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coft ; 
Jt yems me not,. \i men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my defires : 
But if it be a fin to covet honour, 
I am the moft offending foul alive. 
Ko, faidi, my lord, wi(h not a man from Engkaut: 
God's peace, I would not k>fe fo great an honour, 
M one man more, metbinks, would ibarefrom ]pe« 

<»3) 9fd> JVnM/, £WSalii)Uiir« e»4gt»dL«tkg^witbtbe9» 
And yet Id» tbet n»roni to mtmd thee of it, , 
F$r thou art frm^d 9/ the firm Truth ^Valour, 
Xxe. Ftrivel, hud Lord: fight valiantly to day, J 
What I does Ke do SaHshury Wrong;, to wifli him good Luck 9 
Can any Thing be more ridiculous than tofayfo? The. uigmioiit 
Pr. Thhliy prefcribM to me the Tran(^itio» of the Verlbo, 
vrhich I have made in the TeaUt an4'4bi oU Qgaito^ pbisi^ 
lead to fuck a Regulation* 

For 
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For the beft hopes I have. Don't wifli one more : 
Rather proclaim it (Weftmoriand) through siy hod, 
Tiiat he, which hath no flomach to this fights 
liet him depart ; his pafsport fhall be made. 
And crowns for convoy put into his porfe : 
We would not die in that man's company, 
That fears his fellowfhip to die with us. 
This day is cali'd the feaft of CriJ^an : 
. He that out-lives this day, and comes fafe home. 
Will dand a tip- toe when this day is nam'd, 
And rouze him at the name of CriJ}>ian : 
He that ihall live this day, and fee old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil feaft his neighbours. 
And fay, to morrow is Saint CriJ^an : 
Then will he ibip his fleeve, and fhew his fears : 
Old men forget; yet fhall not all forget, 
But they'll remember, with advantages. 
What feats they did that d^y. Then fhall our names,^ 
Familiar in their mouth as houfiiold word», 
Harry the King, Bedfwrdy and Exeter^ 
WamAiick and 7>/^«/, Satiibury and Glo^fiits 
Be in their flowing cups frefhly remember'd:* 
This flory fhall the good man teach his fon : 
And CtiJ^in Oijpian fhall ne'er go by. 
From this day to the ending of the world. 
But we in it diall be remembered ; 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 
For he, to day that fheds his blood with me. 
Shall ht my brother ; be he ne?er fo vile. 
This day fhall gentle his condition. 
And gentlemen in England^ now a-bed. 
Shall think themfelves accors'd, they were not here \ 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any fpeaks. 
That fought with us upon St. QriffMaC% day. 
Enter Salisbury. 

Sal My fov'reign lord, beflow your felf with fpccd: 
The Trench are bravely in their battles fet. 
And will vwth all expedience charge on us. 

K. Henry. All things arc ready, if our minds be fo. 
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Wtfi. PerKh^e man, whofe mmd is backward now f 
JT. Henry. Thou doft not wiih more help from Engimni^ 

couiin? 
Wefi, God*s will, my Liege, woi\Id you and I alone 
Without more help could £ght this royal battle I 
K. Henry, Why, now thou haft unwi(h*d five thou- 
fand men : 
Which likes me better than to wiih us one. 
You know your places : God be with you all I 

A Tucket fiunde. Enter Mountjoy. 
Mennt, Once more I come to know of theCf King 

If for thy ranfom thou wilt now compound, 

Bcfoi^e thy moft aiTured over-throw : 

For, certainly, thou art fo near the gulf. 

Thou needs muft be englutted. Thus, in mercy^ 

The Conflable defires thee, thou wilt mind 

Thy followers of repentance ; that their fouls 

May make ^peaceful and a fweet retire 

From oil thefe fields; where, wretches, their poor 

bodies 
Moftlieandfeiler. 

K: Henry. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Mount. The conilable of France, 

K. Henry. I pray thee, bear my former anfwer back. 
Bid them atchieve me, and then fell my bones. 
Good God f why ihould they mock poor fellows thus ? 
The man, that once did fell the lion^s skin 
While the beail liv'd, was kilPd with hunting him. 
And many of our bodies ihall, no doubt. 
Find native graves ; upon the wluch, I truil. 
Shall witnefs live in brafs of this day's work. 
And thofethat leave their valiant bones in France^ 
Dying like men, tho* buried in your dunghils, 
, They ihall be fam'd ; for there the fun ihall greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heav'n ; 
Leaving thcii- earthly parts to dioak your clime. 
The iinell whereof mall breed a plague in France. 

^ ^ ^ Mark 
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Mark then a bounding valour in our Englifif : (24) 

That being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 

Breaks out into a fecond coqrfe of siilchief^ 

Killing in relapTe of mortality. 

Let me fpeak proudly ; tell the Conflable, 

We are but warriors for the working day : 

Ourgaynefsy and our gilt, are all be-fmirch'd 

With rainy marching in the painful field. 

There's not a piece of feathei^in our hoft ; 

(Good argument, I hope, we will not iiy :) t 

And time hath worn us into flovenfy. 

But, by the mafs, our hearts are in the trim : 

And my poor foldiers tell me, yet ere night 

They 11. be in frefher robes ; or they will pluck 

The g^ new coats o'er the French foldiers' heads; 

And turn them out of fervicc. If they do, 

(As, ifGodpleafe, they ihall) my ranfom then 

Will foon be levy'd. Herald, favc thy labour. ^ 

Come thou no more for ranfom^ gentle herald ; 

They fliall have none, I fwear, but thefe my joints : 

Which if they have as I will leave 'em them* 

Shall yield them little, tell the Conftable. 

Mount. I {hall, King Harry: and fo fare thee well,^ 
Thou never fhalt hear herald any more. \ExiK 

K. Henry. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for 
Ranfom; 

Enter York. 

York. My lord, mod humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 

(«4) Iftfril r&M tbounding r«Z»«r /» firr Englifh :] Thus tli4 
Old FeltVs. The Quarters, more eironeouily ftill^ 

Mark then aboundan t 
Mr. Pope degraded the Paffage in both his Editions, becavfe, I 
prefume, he did not underftand it. I corre^ed it fomc time ago 
in Print, as I have now reformM the Text, and the AllufionU 
ORtedingly beautiful ; comparing the Revival of the EngVfi 
Valour to the rtkmding of a Cannon-baU* 

Jir« Henry k 
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Pijf. Bid him prepare, for I will cat his throat 
' Fr. Sol. ^e dit ily Monfieur? 
Boy, lime commande de 'vous din quetvous 'vous teme% 
frefii car ce foldat icy eft di/pofi tout a cette heure de 
couper njoftre gorge, ' 

Pift, Ovvy, cuppelle gorge, parmafoy, pefant, unlefs 
thou give me crowns, brave cFOwns : or.mangled ihalc 
thou be by this my fword, 

Fr. Sol. O, je ims fuppU$ four t^piaur de Dieu, mi 
fardotmer ; je fitis gentilbamme de honne maifon, garden 
ma nne^ bfje vous donneray deux cents efcfts, 
Pift. What arc his words ? 

Boy^ He prays you to fave his life, he is a gefitleman 
of a good houfe, and for his ranfom he will give yo* 
two hundred crowns. 

Pift. Tell him, my fury fhall abate, and I the crowns 
will tidce. 

Fr. Sol. Petit Monfieitr, que dit-ilf 
Boy. Encore quUi eft cffntre ftm iurement. de pardowief 
aucuh fnfoimier : neantfkoins four les efcus que yous /'it- 
w« fromettes, il eft content de vous domur la liber te, U 
/ranchifement. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mef genoux je vous donne mille remerae* 
mens, fsT ie me eftime beureux qui je ftiis tombi entre les 
mains £un Chevalier, je penfe, les plus brave, valiant. 
isT tres eftime Signeur d' Angleterre. 

Pift, Expoundunto me, boy. r j t. i 

Boy. He gives you upon his knees a thouland thanks* 
and eftecms himfelf happy that he hath fallen into th« 
hands of one, as he thmks, the moft brave, valorous^ 
and thrice- worthy Signieur of England. 

Pift. As I. fuck blood, I wiU iome mercy fhcw. 
Follow me, cur. 

Boy. SuiveK. le grand cafitain. [Ex. Pitt, and tr. d oU 
I did never know fo full a voice iflue from fo cmptv a 
heart; but the faying is true, The empty veflel makes 
the greateft :fbund. Bardol^ and Nim had tan tmveft 
inor6 valour than this roaring devil iW old play ; every 
one may pare his joails. with a woodcn,d^gftr : y^^SL 
are both hang'd i and fo would this be, if he dir 
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any thing advenfroufly. I muft ftay with the lacqueys, 
with the laggage of oar camp ; the French might have 
a good prey otos, if he knew of it i for there is none 
to guard it but boys. [Exit, 

SCENE, Jnother pflrt 9f the Field of Battle. 

' Enter Conftabl^ Orieans, Boorboa^ Dauphin, 
and Rambores. 

C9n,f\Diahle! 

yj OrL O Signeurl le jour eft perdu^ tout eft 
perdu, 
t)au. Mart de ma vie ! all is confounded, all ! 
Reproach and everlafting fhame 
Sits mocking in our plumes. [A ftfort alarm* 

O mefchante fortune / do not run away. 

C09. Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Dau. O perdurable ihame J let's flab our felves : 
Be thefe the wretches, that we play'd at dice for ? 
OrL Is this the King we fent to for his ranfom ? 
Bour. Shame, and eternal ihame, nothmg but ifhame \ 
l,etusdie, inftant: — Once more back againi (25) 
The man, that will not follow Soiir^ now. 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in ha^d 
' Like a bafe pander hold the chamber-door, 
Whilft by a ilave, no gentler than a dog. 
His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con. Diforder, that hath fpoird us, friend us now! 
Let us on heaps go offer up o^ir lives. 

OrL We are enow, yet living in the field. 
To {mother up the Englijh in our throngs ; 

(»5) Ltt us dytf inflant : Onet nwr§ hack agdh ;] This Yerfe, 
Vfhich is quite left eut in Mr. Ptpe^s Edxtioni, ftands im« 
perfea in the firil Folio, By the Addition ef a Syllable, I 
ttilnk, I have retrieve the Poet*8 Scnfe. It is thus in the 
Old Copy} 

iM u» dit in pneimert hci egMiin 

If 
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If any otder might be thought upon. 

Bottr, The devil take order now ! I'll to the throng; 
Lcc life be ihort, elfe (hame will be too long. [Exeimt. 

Jlarim. Enter th King and his txSLin, 'withprifoners. 

K. Henry. Well have we done, thrice valiant country- 
men; 
But air« not done ; the French yet keep the field. 

Exe, The Duke of Twk commends him to your Ma- 
jefty. 

K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle ? thrice within tbii 
hour 
I faw him down ; thrice up aeain, and fighting : 
From helmet to the fpur aU bleeding o*er. 

Exe. In which array, brave foldier, doth he lie^ 
Larding the plain ; and by his bloody fide 
(Yoak-fellow to his honour-owing wounds) 
The noble Earl of Suffolk alfo lies. 
Suffolk Mi d/d, ancTnri, all haggled over. 
Comes to him where in gore he lay infleep'd. 
And takes him by the beard ; kififes the gafhes. 
That bloodily did vawn upon his face. 
And cries aloud, *^ tarry, my coufin Suffolk, 
'* My foul (hall thine keep company to neav*n : 
*« Tarry, fweet foul, for mine, then fly a-breaft: 
'< As in this glorious and well-foughten field 
** We kept together in our chivalry. 
Upon theie words I came, and cheered him up ; 
He fmird me in the face, gave me his hand. 
And, with a feeble gripe, (ays, " dear my lord» 
*' Commend my fervice to my Sovereign ; 
So did he tarn, and over Suffolk^ neck 
He threw his wounded arm, and kifl his lips ; 
And fo efpousM to death, with blood he feal*d 
A teftament of noble-ending love. , 
The pretty and fweet manner of it forcM 
Thole waters from me, which I would have ftopM ; 
But I had not fo much of man in me, 
But all xpy mother came into mine eyes, , 
And gave me up to tears, 

K. Henry. 
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K. Henry, I blame yoa not; 
For, hearing this, I muft perforce compoand (26) 
With midful eyes, or diey will ifiue too. [^Ak 

But, hark, what new alarum is this fame ? 
The French have re-inforc'd their fcatter'd men : 
Then erery foldier kill his prifoners. 
Give the word through. lExeuMm 

jilarms continued; after nvhichf Enter Fluellea 
and Gower. 

F/«. Kill the poyes and the luggage f 'tis exprefly a- 
gainfi: the law of arms ; (27) *tis 2^ arrant a piece of 

Knavery, 

{26) F«r, hearing this, I mufi ptrfine etmpound 
fVitb mixtfull Eyes^'\ What monfter of a Werd i< this mixtfutt f 
The P«ct certainly wrote, miftfulh i. e. juft ready to over-run 
with Tears. The Word he took from his Obfervation of Na- 
ture : for juft before T^ars burft out, it appears as if there was 
a Mift before our Eyes. Mr. Warbufttn. 

(27) Kill tk€ Peyes and ike luggage I *t$s exprtfily againfi'tba 
tavf of Arm ;} In the Old F^io*$, the 4th Aft is made to 
begin here. But as the Matter of the Cbcrus, which is to come 
betwixt the 4th and 5th A^, will by no means fort with the 
Scenarj that here follows ; I have chofe to fall in with the other 
Regulation. Mr. Pope gives a Reafon, why this Scene (hould 
be connedive to the preceding Scene, but his Reafon, according 
to Cuftom, is a miftaken one. The JVords of Floellen, (he 
<ays) immediately follofo tbofe of the Kingjaft before. Tht King*! 
laft Words, at his going off, were $ 

nen ev*ry Soldier kill bit Prifonert t 
Give tbi H^ord through. 
Now Mr. Pope muft very accurately fappofe, that Fltnllen over* 
hears fhis s and that by replying. Kill tbtPeyet and tbi Luggage I 
*tit exprefily e^aiafi the f^am of jtrmt ;— he is condemning 
the KJng*s Order, as againft martial Difcipline. But this is a 
moft abfurd Suppofition. Flutllen neither overhears, nor replys 
Xo, what the King had faid : nor has kill the Poyet and the Lug* 
gage any reference to the Soldier's killing their Prifoners. Nay, 
en the contrary (as there is no Interval of an j1£l here,) there 
muft be feme little Eaufe betwixt the King's going off, and 
FluelletC% Iptrings (and therefore I have fiiid« Jkrmt conti* 

nncdi) 
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Knavery, niark you now^ as can be defir'd in your con- 
fcience now, is it not ? 

Gow, 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive ; and 
the cowardly rafcals, that ran away from the battle, ha* 
done this flaughter : befides^ they have burn'd or car- 
ried away all that was in the King's tent ; wherefore 
the King moft worthily has caus'd evVy foldier to cut 
his prifoner's throat. O 'tis a gallant King ! 

Flu, I, he was porn at Motmoutb, captain G<nveri 
what call you the town's name, where Alexander the pig, 
was bom ? 

Gwv. Alexander the great. • 

flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? the pig, 
or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or; the mag- 
nanimous, are all one reckonings, fave the phrafe is a 
little variations. 

G(yw, I think, Alexander the great was born in Met- 
tedon ; his father was called Philip of Macidon, as I 
take it. 

Flu, I think, it is in Macedon whero Alexander h 
porn: I tell you, captain, if you look in the maps of 
the orld : I warrant, that you fall find, in the compa# 
rifons between Macedon and Monmouthy that the iitua- 
fions, look you, is both alike. There is a river in Ma^ 
€edoni there is alfo moreover a river at Monmouth: it ia 
caird Wye at Monmouth, but it is out of my prains, 
what is the name .of the* other river ;* but it is all bne^ 

nued',) for we find hy Cower* ^ firill Speech,, that the Soldiers 
had already cut their Prifoj^ers Throats, v;hich requirM fome 
time to "db. The Matter is this. The Baggage, daring th^ 
Battle, (as K. Henry had no Men to fpare,) was guarded oa- 
ly by Boy* and Lacqueys 5 wKfcH* (ome French Run-aways get» 
ting notice of> they came down upon the BngliJ^ Camp-Boys, * 
whom they liiU'd, -and plundered and burn*d the Baggage s 
in Refenljnftent' of which Villany it was, that the King, conr 
trary to his wonted Lenity, order'd all Prifoners Throats to 
be cut. Ai^d to this Villany of the Ftentb Run-aways Pluellen 
is alluding, when he fays, Kill the Pay a and the Luggage. Th« 
Faft is fet out, (as Mr^ Pope mi^ht'have obfcrvcd) both by Hall 
4lid H9llingjhiad. • ' 
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•tis as Kke as my fkigcn 16 my fingers, and there h 
Salmons in both. If you mark Alexander' % life well, 
Harry of Monmouth^ life is come after it indiiFerent 
il^cll ; for there is figures in all thmgs. Alexander^ God 
knows and you know, in his rages, and his furies, and 
his wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, and his 
di%tleafurcs, and jiis indighaitions.; and alfo being a lit- 
tle intoxicates in his prams, did in his ales afid his an- 
^rs, look you, kill his beft friend <UjtHs. 

Gaw. Our King is iiot like him in that, he never kiU'd 
any of his friends. 

F/u. It is not well done, mark you now, to take the 
tales t)ttt 'of my iiKMith> ^cie it is made and finifh'd. I 
fpeak but in figuyos, md tomparifbns of It : as Alexan- 
der kiird.his fricad Ofms, being in his ales and his 
cups ; fo alfo Harry Monmouth, being in his right wits 
andhis good iiidgihents, tum'd away the fat Knight with 
the great belly-ddublet; he was full of jefts and gypcs, 
and knaveries^ and mocks : 1 have forgot his nallie. 

Ganv. Sir ydbn Falftaff. 

Flu. That is he: 1 tell you, there is good men pom 
At Momnoufb, 

Giyiv. Here <:omes his Majelly, 

Alarum. "Enter l^ing Henry, nuhh Bourbon anid tibgt 
prifonersi Lords and Attendant. Flmrip, 

FL Henrj, I was ftotaiigry finee I came to traac$^ 
Until this mftant. Tak^ a trumpet, herald, 
RidiB thou'uftto theltotfiJitten on yoh hill : 
If they will fight i^ith lis, tid them come ddw»u 
Or TOid the field ; fhey do OflTend Our fight. 
If thcy^l ^0 neifiidt, \ve,wiU.comc to them-; 
And m^ke them sker away, as fwiJTt as idones 
;Enforced1frpmtheoId AJfyrian iL\x^.\ 
iBefides, we'll cut the throats of tb(^ we^htwe^ 
And hot a man^of th^mj th«t we fiiall take^ 
Shall taiite ouriqetcy. Go,^and:t^n«hem'fb« 

Tenter Kfoun^^y. 

Er^e. Here comes the herald of the FnnAytejlAz 

Gl 
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tUpu. ICs eyes are humbler than they us^^to be. 
K. Henry, How noW| what means their herald? know'ft 
thou not. 
That I ha\Fe fin*d thefe bones of mine for ranfom ? 
Com^ft thou again for ranfom ? 

M^unt. No, ereat King : 
I come to thee for charitable licence 
That we may wander o*er this bloody field. 
To book our dead, and then to bury them : 
To fort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our Princes (woe, the while ?) 
Lie drown*d, and fdakM in mercenary blood: 
So do our vulgar drench their pealant limbs 
In blood of Princes, while their wounded deeds 
Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed neels at their dead mafters, ^ 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great King, 
To view the field in fafety, and difpofe 
Of their dead bodies. 

jr. Henry I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not, if the day be ours or no ; ' 

For yet a many of your horfemen peer. 
And gallop o'er the field. * 
Mount, The day is yours, 

K, Henry. Praifcd be God, and not our ftrength, for it! 
What is this caftle calFd, that (lands hard by ? 
" Mount. They /Call it Agincourt, 

K. Henry, Then call we this the field of Agincourt^ 
Fought on the day of £rifpin Crifpianus, 

Flu, Your grandfather of famous memory, an't pleafe 
your Majefty, and your great uncle Edward the plack 
Prince of IVales^ as I have read in the chronicles, fought 
a moft prave pattle here in France, 
K. Henry, They did, ^Fluellen, 
Flu, Your Majefty fays very true : if your Majeflies 
is remember'd of it, the Weljhmen did good fervice in 
a garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their 
Monmoitth caps, which your Majefty knows to this hour 
is an honourable padge of the fervice ; and I do believe, 
your Majefty takes no fcorn to wear the Leek upon 
St. ftfvrf's day, Qji K. 
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K. Henry. I wear it for a memorable honour : i, 
Por I am IVelJhy you know,, gpod countryman. 

Flu, All the water in Wye cannot wa(h your Majcfty's 
WelJ^? plood out of your pody, I can tell you that : God 
plels and preferve it, as long as it pleafes his grace and 
his majefty too. 

K, Henry, Thanks, gdod my countryman. 

Flu, By Jefliu, I am your Majefty 's countryman, I 
care not who know it : I will confefs it to all the orld ; 
I need not be afliamed of your Majefty, praifed be God, 
fo long as your Majefty is an honcft man. 

K. Henry. God keep me fo ! • 

Enter Williams. 

Our hefalds go with him ; 

[Exeunt Heralds, nvM Mountjoy, 
Bring me juft notice of the numbers dead 
On- both our parts. — Call yonder fellow hither. 

£xe. Soldier, you muft come to the King. 

AT. Henry. Soldier, why wear'ft thou that gloyc in 
thy cap ? ^ 

WtV. An't plcafe your Majefty, 'tis the gage of one 
that I fhould fight withal, if he be alive. 

K, Henry. An Englijhman ? 

WiL An't pleafe your Majefty, a rafcal that fwag- 
ger'd with me laft night ; who, if alive, and if ever he 
dare to challenge this glove, I have fwom to take him a 
box o'th' ear i or if I can fee my glove in his cap, which 
he fwore as he was a foldier he would wear, (it alive) I 
will ftrike it out foundly. ' * 

K. Henry, What think you, captain FlueUen, is it fit 
this foldier keep his oath ? 

Flu, He is a craven and a villain elfe, an't pleafe your 
Majefty, in my confcience. 

- K' Henry. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of 
great fort, quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu, Though he be as good a gentleman as the de- 
vil is, as Lucifer and Behebuh himfelf, it is neceflary, 
look your Grace, that he keep his vow and his oath : 
If he be perjur'd, fee you now, bis reputation is as ar- 
-; rant 
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rant a villain and a jagkfawce, as ever his black (hoe 
trod upon God's ground and his earth, in my confciencc 
law. 

K. Henry, Then keep thy vow, iirrah, when thou 
meet'll the fellow. 

WtL So r will, my Liege, as T live. 
Kf Henry. Who ferv'ft thou under ? ' 
Wii iJnder kraptain Gt^iv^r, my Liege. ' 
Flu. Go^er is a good captain, and is good knowledge 
and literature in the wars. 

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, foldier. 
'' HTii. I will, my Liege.. [Exit. 

. K, Henry. Here, Fluelkn^ wear thou this favour fof 
9ke, and ftick k in thy cap ; "W^zn^Alanfon^ arid my felf 
were down together, I pluck'd this glove from his helm i 
if any man challenge this, he is a friend to Aimfon and 
411 eftemy to our perfon; if thou encounter any fuch, ap- 
prehend him if thou doft love me. 

Flu. Your Grace does me as great honours as can be 
4eiir'd in the hearts of his fubjeits t I would fain fee the 
man, that has but two legs, ^t fhall find himfelf agriev'd 
at this glove ; that is ^11 : but I would fain fee it once« 
an pleale God of his grace that I might fee. 
.- K.Henry. Khow*ft thou Gd^tu^r ^ 
Flu. He IS my. dear friend, an pleafe you. * 

K. Hetary. Frzy thee, go feek him, and bring him to 
? my tent. 

;.'Flu. I.will.fetch him, - [Exif. 

K. Henry. My lord of Wariuick and my brother 
Glofter, 
Follow Fluetlen elofcly at the heels : 
The glove, which I have given him for a favour. 
May, haply, purchafe him a box o'th' ear. 
It is the foldier's ; I by bargain fhould 
Wear it my felf. Follow, good coufin IVar^ick : 
If that the foldier (Irike him, as, I judge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word ; 
Some fudden mifchief may arife of it : 
For I do know F/»r//f» valiant, 
And^ touich'd with choler, hot as gun-powder; 

0^3 And 
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And quickly he'll return an injury. 

Followj and fee, there be no harm between them. 

Come you with mc, uncle of Exeter. \.Exeu»t^ 

S C E N "Ey before K. Henry'j Pavilion* 

Enter Gowcr i7«^ Williams. 
)F/7/T Warranty it is to knight yoa^ captain, 
A Enter Fluellcn. 

F/«. God*i will and hit pleafiure, captain, I bcftech 
you now come apace to the King : there is mort good 
toward you, peradventore, than 'u in yeur Icnowiedge 
to dream of. 

fr$/. Sir, know you this elove ? 

F/u, Know the ^love ? I Know, the giere is a g^t* 

fFfl. I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

iSeHAes him. 

Flu, 'SUttd, an arrant traitor as aiqr's in the Bniyeriiat 
erld, in Frmxe or in Englttad. 

G§w&. How now. Sir ? you villain \ 

mi. Do yoa think 1*11 beforfwom ? 

Flu. Stand away, captaia Gewry I wiH j^re treafi>a 
4ii% payment into plows, I warrant yoo. 

H^L 1 am no traitor. 

Flu, That's a lye in thy throat. I charge you in his 
Majefly's name apprehend him, he's a friend of the 

Enter Warwick and Gloucefter. 

War. How now, how now, what's the matter ? 

Flu, My lord of Warwick, here is, praifed be God 
for it« a moil contagious treafon come to light, look 
you, .as you fhall defire in a fummer's day. ilere is his 

Majcfty ■ 

Enter King Henry, md Exeter. 

K. Henry. ^ Now now, what's the matter I 
Flu. My Liege, here is & villain and a traitor, thstt 

look 
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lo^ your Grace, has ftruck the glove, which your Ma- 
jefty is take out of the helmet of Alanfon, 

ifil. My Liege, this was my glove, here is the fel- 
low of it; and he, that 1 gave it to in change, promised- 
to. wear it in his cap ; I promised to ilrike him, if he 
did ; I met this man with my glove in his cap, and I , 
have been as good as my word. 

Flu, Your Majefty hear now, faving your Majefty's 
manhood, what an arrant, rafcally, beggarly, lowfie, 
knave it is. I hope, your Majefty is pear me teftimo- 
nies, and witnefles, and avouchments, that this is the 
g^ove of Alanfon that your Majefty is give me, in your 
confcience now. 

K. Hiwy. Give me thy glove, foldier; look* here ia 
the fellow of it: Itwas me, indeed, thou promifed'ft to 
Mke, and thou haft given me moft bitter terms. 

F/«. An pleafe your Majefty, let his neck anfwer for 
It, if there is any martial law in the world. 

iT. Henry, How canft thou make me fatisfa^ion ? 

WiL AU oilences, my lord, <^ome from the heart ; 
never came any from mine, that might offend your 
Majefty. 

k. Henry. It was oar (elf thou didft abufe. 

WiL Your Majefty came not like your felf ; yon 
appeared to me, but as a common man ; witnefs the nighty 
your garments, your lowlinefs ; and what your High- 
nefs fuffer*d under that ihape, I befeech you, take it for 
year fault and not mine i for had you been as I took 
you for, I made no ofttnce ; therefore, I befeech your 
Highnefs, pardon me. 

K. Hetny, Here, undo Exeter^ fill this glove with 
crowns,, 
And giye it to this fellow. Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns : 
And, captain, you muft it^ds be firiends with him. 

F/u. By this day and this. light, the fellow has mettle 

enough in his pelly ; hold, there is twelve pence for you -, 

and I pray yoa to ferve God, and keep you out of 

Q^ 4 prawls 
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prawls and prabbles, and quarrels and diflentions, and, 
J warrant you, it is the better for you. 
. IViL I will none of your mony. 

Flu. It is with a good will ; I can tell you, it will 
fcrve you to mend yoiir fhoes ,• come, wherefore fhould 
you be fo paftiful ; your fhoes is not fo good; 'tis a 
good filling, I warrant you, or I will change it.- 

Enter Herald, 

K. Henry, Now, Herald, are the dead numbered ? 
. Her, Here is the number of the flaughtcr'd FrencL 

K.Henry, What prifoners 0/ ggod fort are takeni 
uncle? 

Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans^ nephew to the King; 
John Duke of Bourl on y and lord Bcuchiqualt : 
Of other Lprds, and Baronsi ICnights, and ^Squires, 
Fall fifteen hundred, befides common men. 

K, Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French 
Slain in the field $ of Princes in this number. 
And nobles ^bearing banners, there lie dead 
One' hundred twenty fixj addtdto thefe, 
Of Knights, Efquixes, and gallant Gentlemen, 
Eight thoufand and four hundred; of the which. 
Five hundred were but yeflerday dubb'd Knights ; 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they have lofl. 
There are but fixteen hundred mercenaries : 
The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, 'Squires, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of thofe their nobles, that lie dead^ 
Charles Delabreth, hJeh conftable of France ; 
Jaques of Chatiliony admiral of France ; 
The mailer of the crofs-bows, . lord Ramhures ; 
Great niafter of France, the brave Sir Guicbard Dauphim 
John Duke of Alan/on, Anthony Duke oi Brabant 
The brother to theDukeof ^r^wu^. 
And Edward Duke of Bar : Of lufly Earls, 
Grandpree and Roujffie, Faulcmhridge and Foyesy 

-^ ■ • • Here 
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VRtrt was a' royal fellowship of death ! 
Where is the number of our EngUJh dead ? 

Exe. Edni;arclxS\z Duke of York, the Earl of Suffoik^ 
Sir Richard Ketley, Da*vy Gam Efquire ; 
None elfebf ttame ; and of all other men, 
But five and twenty, 

K. Henry, O God, thy arm was here ! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Afcribe we all. When, without Ib-atagem, 
But in plain (hock and ev'n play of battle. 
Was ever known fo great, and little lofs. 
On one part, and on th* other ? take it, God, 
For it is only thine. 

Exe, 'Tis wonderful! 

K, Hemy, *tome, go we in proceffion to the village : 
And be it death proclaimed through our hoft. 
To boaft of this, or take that praife from God, 
Which is his only. 

F/u, Is it not lawful, an plcafe your Majcdy, to tell 
how many is kilPd ? , 

K. Hihry. Yes, capbin,but with this acknowledgment^ 
That God fought for us. 

. F/u. Yes, my confcience, he did us great good. 
• K. He/try. Do we all holy rites ; ■ 
Let there be fnng No» nobhy and *7V deum : 
The dead with charity enclosed in clay ; 
And then ia Calais ; and to England then ; 
Where ne'er*from France arriv'd more happy men. [Ext. 

Enter Chorus. 

Vou<;Jbfafe, to'thofe that have not read the ftory. 

That i 'may prompt them ; and to fuch as have, 

I humbly pray them to admit th' excofe 

Of tinic7 of numbers, and due courfe of things; 

Which'*cantk)t in their huge and proper life .. ._v 

Be here prefcnted. Now we bear the King 

Tow'rd Calais : grant bim tifere ; and there being fecn. 

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 

Athwart the fea : behold, thtEngiiJh beach 

JPalesin 4Jie flood with men, with ^\iyes and boys. 
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Whofe ihouts ani claps out- voice the deep«mQtttk*dicaii 
' Which like a mighty whiiRer 'fore the King^ 
Seems to prepare his wa/ ; fo let him Iand» 
And folemnly fee him (et on to LmuIoh, 
So fwifc a pace hath thought, that even now 
You may imagine him upon Black-biotb : 
Where that his lords defixe him to have borne 
His bruifed helmet, and his bended fword. 
Before him through the city, he forbids it ; 
Being free from vainnefs and felf-glorious pride : 
Giving full trophy, fignal, andouent. 
Quite from himfelf to God. But now behold^ 
In the quick forge and working-houfe o£ thou^t» 
How London doth pour out her citizens : 
The Mayor and all his brethren in beft fort. 
Like to the fepaton of antique Rome, . 
With the Piebeians fwarming at their heels, ^ 
Go forth and fetch their conquVing Cafar in. 
i\a by a low, but loving likelihood. 
Were now the General of our gracious Emprefi 
(As in good time he may) from Inland conung. 
Bringing rebellion broadied on his fword i 
How many would the peaceful city quit. 
To welcome him ? much more (and much more caufe) 
Bid they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 
(As yet the lamentation of ikkc French 
Invites the King of England*^ Stay at home ; 
The Emperor's coming in behalf of France, 
To order peace between them ; ) and omit 
AlUhe occurrences, whatever chanc*d. 
Till Harrfi back return again to France: 
There muft we bring him ; and my felf have play^dl 
The int*rim, by remembring you, *tis paft* 
Then brook abridgment, and your eyes advance 
Afieyyoui tbooghtt, Araight back again to Fr4aKt. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, /i&^'Englilh Camp in France. 

Enter Fiuelkn and Gower* 

G d W E R. 

NA Y, that's right 5 bat why wear you your Leek 
to day f St. DawiePs dky is paft. 
F/«. There is occafions and caufes why and 
wherefore in all things ; I will tell you as a friend, cap- 
tain Gonjjer I the rafcally, fcauld» beggarly, lowlie, * 
pragging knave, Fiftol^ whidi you and your {ei£ an$! 
all the world know to be no petter than a fel- 
low (look you now) of no merits ; he is come to me 
and prings me pread and fait yederday, look you, and 
bid me eat my Leek. It was a place where I could 
breed no contentions with him ; but I will be fo pold as 
to wear it in my cap, *till I fee him once again % and 
Ihen I will tell him a little piece of my deiires. 

Enter Piftol. 

Gow. Why, here he comes fwelling like a Turky-codc; 

Flu. 'Tis no matter for bis fwelling, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God pleiTc you, aunchient Fifioli you fcurvy 
iowfie' knave, God plefTe you. 

Fijp. Ha! art thou bedlam? dc^thou thiril, baft 
Trojan^ 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web ? 
Hence, I am qualmifh at the fmell of leek. 

Ffu. I pefeech you heartily, fctlrvy Iowfie knare^ a| 
my deiires, and my reqaefb and my petitions, to eat,' 
look you, this leek : becaufe look yon, you do not 
love it ; and your affedions, and ypur appetites, and 
your digeltionsi does not agree wHh it ; I would de£re 
trou toeat iU ^ 
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P.ijf, Not for Cadivalladtr and all his Goats; 
".. Flu. There is one Goat for yoo, IStriiaUmi 

Will you be fo good, fcauld knave, as eat it ? 

Fi^, Bafe Tro^ft, Aou ftialt die. 

F/u. You fay" very true, fcauld knave, when God's 
will is j I d<^re you torlive in the mean-tini« and^eat 
3i6ur viftuals ; come, there is faucie for it — {Strikes bhn.] 
You call'd me yeflerday Mountain- Squire, but I wiU 
make you ^o day a Squire of low degree. A pray you, 
fall to ; if you can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Gonv, Enough, captain ; you have aftonifh'd hjm. 

. Jr/«. Ifay, 1 will make him eat fame part of my 

*leek, or I will peat his pate, four days and four nights. 

Pite, I pray you ; it is good ifor your green wound and 

* your ploody coxcomb. 

" FIJI. Muft I bite ? V- 

* F/u. Yes, .out ordoubt, and out of queftions too and 
'ambiguities. 

* F/^. By this leek, I will moil horribly revenge ; I 
eat and'fwear ■ 

F/u, Eat, I pray you; will you have feme more 
fa wee to your leek ? there is not enough leek to fwcar by. 
" Fiji. Quiet thy cudgel ; thou doft fee, I eat. 

* F/U. Much good do you, fcauld knave, heartily. Nay 
pray you throw "none away, the skin is good,for your 
proken coxcomb ; when you take occafions to fee leeks 
hereafter, I pray you', mock at 'emj that's all. 

V Pi^ "Good. , 

, F/u, Ay, leeks is good ; hold you, there is a groat 

to heal your pate. 

5^ Pt/?.' Me a groat!;, . ', 

F/u\ Yes, verily, and in truth, you Aall take it ; or 
I have another leek in my pocket, )vhich you Ihall cat. 

Fifi. I takcf thy- groat in earneft of revenge. 
J F/j«..5- IPI.qwe you any thing, I will pay you in cud- 
gels j< you fhaU be ^ woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me l?ut qudgels ;. God pe^ wi' you, and keep you, and 
i^eal your pate. . . . . ' [£x//. 

.. ; Fijfi.: j^ll^'ell ihall; ijir for thi^. 

Gcxv. do, go, yoii are' a Counterfeit CO wafdly knave: 
A ?v . ' ' " will 
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wHl yo\f mock at an ancient o-adition, began u^om an 
honourable. refpc6t, and worn as a memorabletyuJ^y.^ 
of predeccas'd valour, and dare .not avojyjlrTir.your 
deeds ai^y of your words ? I hav^^^fceffyou gleekiitg 
and galHng at this gcntlenjaBrltwicc or thrice. Yon 
thought, becujufe he could' not fpeak Znglijh in the na- 
tive garb, he could not therefore handle an Englijh cod* 
gel ; you find 'th otherwife ; and henceforth let a Weljb 
correction teach you a good Englijh condition: fare 
you well. \Exit. 

Pift, Doth fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 
News have I, that my Dol is dead of malady of FraHce ; 
An4 there my rendezvous is quite cut off : 
Old I do wax, ^d from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgelPd. Well, bawd will I turn ; 
And fomething; lean to cut-pprfe of quick hlmd : 
To England will I Ileal, and there Til fteal ; 
And patches will I get untp thefe fears. 
And Avear^ J got them in the Gallia Wars. [Exiti 

SCENE, the French C9un, at Trois in 
Champaigne. 

Enter at 9ne door King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, War^^ 
wick, and other Lords ; at another y the French Kingi 
SlueAi Ifabel, Princefs Catharine, the Duke ^ Bor-i 
gundy, and other French. 

K. Henry. TJ Eace to this meeting, whefefore we are met i 
( Jt vUntoour brother France, and to our fifter> 

Health and fair tiriie of day ; joy and good wifhes. 

To our moft fair and princely coufin Catharine ; 

And as a branch and member of this royalty. 

By whom this great aflembly is contriv'd. 

We do falutc you, Duke of Burguncfy, 

A^, Princes French,^ and Peers, health to you all.. 
" Fr. King, Right joyous a'r^ we to behold your face J 

Moft w6nhy brother England, fairly met I 

Soareyott, ?nnce$ Englijh, evefv one. ' 

' j^ I/ai $0 happy be thelffue, prother England, . 
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Of Ah ^^ **y » ?*** ^^ *" Bracioos meeting, ) 

As wc M€ now glad to behold your eyes : 
Your cyov^wbkh hitherto have borne in them 
Againft the m«n»*S4hat met them in their bent. 
The fattal balls of MimBb<;dn^bafiiisks : 
The venom of iiich looks, we tfthy^ii^pe. 
Have loft their quality ; and that this day 
Shall change alt griefs, and quarrels into love. . 

K. Hemy, To cry Jmen te thut, thus we appear. 

^ I/a, You Englijb Princes all, I do falute yon. 

Burp* My duty to yda both, on equal love. 
Great Kings of France, and EftglanJ. Thzt Pve laboured 
With all my wits, my pains, and ftrong «ideavours. 
To bring your moft imperial Majellies 
Unto this bar and rc^al interview. 
Your Mightinefles on both parts can witnefs. 
Since then my Office hath fo hx prevail*d. 
That, face to face and royal eye to eye, 
ir«» have con^eted : let it not difgraceme. 
If I demand, before this royal view^ 
What nib or what impediment there ii, 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace. 
Dear nurfc of arts, plenties, and joyful births. 
Should not in this^ beft garden of the world. 
Our fertile fV^anrr, put up her lovely vifage ? 
Alaa f ftie hath from France too long been chas*d jL 
And all her husbandry doth lye on heaps, 
Co«»ftipg in its own fertiiity^ 

ger vuie, the sherry chearer of the h^art, (aS) 
npruned lyes \ her edges even pleach'd. 
Like prifoncrs, • wHdly over^grown with hair. 
Put forth difoxder^d twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory 
Doth root upon ; while that the culter ruftsy 

W) Hir vht Unprwiii ^t% :] WemiA rva^ 

at Mr Warburiom intimated to n», littt For neg]«a oj^nrun. 
ingdoes not kill the Viot, butcaufcs it to ramifj iipmode^ 

That 
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That fcould deracinate fuch favageiy : 

The even Mead, that crft brought fweetly forth 

The freckled cowilip, burnet, and green clovex^ 

Wanting the fcythe, all uncorredtcd, rank. 

Conceives by idlenefs ; and noAing teems. 

But hateful docks, rough thiftles, keckfies, burs^ 

Lofing both beauty and utility j 

And all our vineyards, fallows, meads> and hedges 

Defe^ve in their nurtures, grow to wildnefs^ (29) 

Even fo our honfes, andourfelves and children 

Haveloft» or do not learn, for want of time. 

The fciejiccs, that ftiould become our country ; 

But grow like favages, (as foldiers will. 

That nothing do but meditate on blood) 

To fwearing and ftcrn looks, diffused attire> 

And every thing that feems unnatural. 

Which to reduce into our former favour. 

You arc affembled ; and my fpcech intreats. 

That I may know ihe Let, why gentle peace 

Should not expel thefe iticonveniencies j 

And^blefsus witKkelr former cj^alicies. • 

K. Henry. If, DukeofJi/r^«iM5», you would the peace; 
Whofe want ^vcs growth to th' imperfedion^ 
Which yotthave ated j you muft buy that peac^ 
With full accord to all our juft demands : 
Whofe tenoun and particular efieas 
You have, enfcheduTd briefly, in your hands. 

Burg. The Kinghath heasid them; to die which a« yet 
There isr so anfwer made. 

K. Henty- Well, then j the peace. 
Which you before fo urgM, lyes in his anfwer, 

Fr. KiKg. I have but with a curforary eye 
0*er-glanc'd the articles j pleafeth your Grace 
T'appomt fome of your council prcfently 



«rary j they were not defeaive, but exuberant in their Natures, 
woi crefdve Faculty t only, wanting their doe Cultivation, 
#ify dexmnM. We muft thenfoit lead, i^tt^j*. 
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To fit, with u«, once more with better heed 
To re-furvey them ; we will fuddenly ( 30) 
Pafs, "or acccJ5t, and peremptory anfwcr. . 

JT. Henry, Brother, jg^e fhall. Go, unelc Exefer, 
And brother Clarence^ and you, brother Gloucefiery 
War*mck and Huntington^ go with the King j 
And take with you free PowV to ratifie. 
Augment, or alter, as your wifdoms bcfl ' 

Shall fee advantageable for our dignity. 
Any thing in, or out of, our Demands ; 
And we'll confign thereto. Will you, fair Cftcr, 
Go with the'Princcs, or ftay here with us ? ' 

^Ifa. Our gracious brother, 1 will go with them j 
Haply, a woman's voice may do fome good. 
When Articles, too. nicely urg'd, be flood on. 

K. Henry. Yet leave our coufin Catharine here with UJ. 
She is our capita:l demand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

j^ Ijh. She hath good leave. \lxmU 

Manent Xing Henry, Catharine, im^ 41 LaJy» 
\ ta. Henry, F^it Catharine, moft fair. 
Will you Youchfafe to teach a foldier terms. 
Such fts will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-fuit to her gentle heart ? 

Caih. Your Majelly (hall mock at me, I cannot fpeak 
your Enghmd, 

^ \K. Henry. O fair Catharine, if you will love mc 
foandly with your French heart, 1 will be glad to hear 
you confefs it brpkeiily with your En^ijh tongue. Po 
youKkeme, Katef 

Cath. Pardomex may, I .cannot tell vhat is iike «/• 

(30) ' wtf willfiiikktily 

Pafs our accipt, and peremptory anfwer.'\ As the Freneb King 
^cfires m^Dne ^Tiiho t* cenfider deliberately of the Arti(3|es, 
^'tisoddand abfurd .for him to ixf abfolutcly, that he wotfv 
.^ccept .them all. .He • certainly ipuftjmesn, that he would at 
once wave ^nd deeiifif vrfcat be?di4ik*d,iand ■.^os^Kn .to f^ 
ff he appTQvM of. Our Author ufes pafs in this manner, in 
^ ^tther places, Mr. H^arhMrt»n» 

K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. An angel is like you, Katif and yo\X are 
like an Angel. 
. Cath. ^e Mt'tlj queje fuis femblable a Its Anges ? 

Lady, 0«y, <uretfmenty (fauf *vofire grace j ainfi dit iL 

K. Henry. I faid io, dear Catharine, and I muB; not 
blufh to affirm it. . » * 

Cath. O bjon Dieu ! les langues des hommei font fleines 
ie tromperies, 

K. Hen, What fays fhe, fair one? that tongues of men 
are full of deceits ?. . 

. Lady, Ouy^ dat de tongues of de mans is be full of 
deceits: dat is de Princes. 

if. Henry, , The Princ€;f» is the better Mnglijh Woman.' 
rfaith, Kate^ my wooing is. fit for thy underilanding ; I 
am glad thou canft fpeak no better Englijhy for if thou 
could'ft, thou would'it find me fuch a plain King, that 
thou would*ft think I had fold my farm to buy my 
prown. I kiiow no ways'to mince it in love, butdire^ly 
to fay, 1 love you ; then if you urge me farther than to 
fay, do you in faitii ? I wear out my fuit. Give me your 
anfwer ; iTaith, do ; and fo clap hands, and a bargain i 
how fay you, lady ? / . 

Cath. Sauffvoftre honneur^ me underltand well. 

K. Henry, Marry, if you would put me to yerfes, or 
to dance for your fake, Kate, why, you undid me ; for ~ 
the one I have neither words nor meafure ; and for the 
other! have no Jftrength in meafure, yet a reafonablq 
meafure in ftrength. li 1 could win a lady at leap-frog, 
or by vaulting into my^faddle witb my armour on my 
back J under the corredion of bragging be it fpoken, I 
ihould quickly leap into a wife : Or if I might buffet for 
my love, or bound my horfe for her favours, I could lay 
on like a butcher, and fit like a jack-a-napes, never piE» 
But, before God, Kate, I cannot look greenly, nor gafp 
out my eloquence, nor have I cunning in proteftation j 
only downright oaths, which I never ule 'till urg'd, and 
never break for urging. If thou canfl love a fellow of 
this temper, Kate, whpfe face is not worth fun-burning ; 
that never looks in his glafs for love of any thing he 
fees there; let thine eje be thy cook. I'fpeak plalh 

foldier; 
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(>ldier ; !f thoa canft bv^ me for thi5, take mc; if 
not, to fay to thee that I fhall die, 'ri3 true ; but for thy 
love, hj the lord, no : yet 1 love thee too. And while 
thou liv'ft, Kate^ take a fellow of plain and uncoined 
conftaney, for he perforce muft do dice right, becaufe 
he hath not the gift to woo in other places : for thefc 
fellows of infintre tongu.e, that can rhimc themfclves 
into ladies' favours, they do always rcafon themfclves 
out again. What ? a fpeaker is but a prater i sl rhimc 
is but a balkd ; a good leg will fall, a ftraight bVk 
will ftoop, a black beard wSi turn white, a curl'd pate 
will grow bald, a fair face will wither, a full eye will 
waxhoHowi but a good heart, Kate, is the fun and 
Ac moon; or rather the fun, and not the moon; for 
k Alines bright and never chijigci, but keeps his courfc 
truly. If &0U would*ft have fuch a one, take inej 
take a foldierj tak^ a King: and what fay 'ft thou 
dicn to nay love ? fpeak, lay fair, and fairly, I pray 
thee. 

Cath. Is it poSblc dat I ihouid love de enemy of 
Traneef 

K. Ijknry- l^Q, it is notpofiible that you fbould lovc 
the enemy of France^ Kate} but in loving me you bpM 
feve die friend of Fi'Mnce ; for I love France {o well, ^ that 
I will not part with a i^Hagc of it : I will have it all 
inine; and KaUt when France is mine and I am your*! 
then yours is France, and you are mine. 

Catb, i cannot tdl vhat is dat. 

K. Henry. No, Kater I will tell thee in French, 
^vhich> I am fare, will hang upon my tongue like a 
married wife about her hdband's neck, hardly to be 
fcook off) quand f e^ k poffeffion de France, ^ quoad 
tftnu aves lef<^ffejfirm de nm let me fee, what then ? St. 
jyennis be my fpced \) done ^vefire eft France, ^ veus efiei 
fmenne. It is as eafy for me, Kate, to conquer the 
kingdom, as to fpeak fo much moxt French: I ihall ne- 
ver move thee in French, nnlefs it be to laugh at me.' 

Cath. Saufvoftre honneur, le Francois que votu farkfh 
fft meil/eur que tJngltns kjuelje farU. 
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K. Himy, No, faith, is't not, Kmtti but thy fpeak* 
log of mj tongiiie and I thtne» moft troly falfly, mufi 
n«6ds be granted to be much at one. But^ Kate, doft thou 
iinderiland thus much Et^HJIf f €anft thoo Iotc me \ 

Catb. I cannot telL . 

K,Hmry. Can anyK>f yourneighboantel], iCaUf TB 
aik them. Come, I know thou JoTcft me; and at night 
when you come into your clofet> you'll queftion this genw 
tie woman about me; and I know, Kats^ you will to her 
difpraife thofe parts in me, that you love with your heart ; 
but, good A!tf//, mock me mercifully, the rather, gentlt 
.B^inc^fs, bccaufe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou beeft 
minei Kattf (as I have faving faith within me, tells me, 
thou (halt) I get thee Math fcambbog, and thoa moi: 
therefore needs prove a good ibldier-breedier ; ihail not 
tiiott and I, between StlDntnis and St. Qtnfge, compound 
ft boy half French, half Engiijby that fhail go to C^^tm^ 
tinapli and take the Turk by the beard ? fliall we not ? 
what fay'ft thou, my fair Plowende-kcei 

Catb. I do not know dat. 

SL Uemy. No, ^tis hefwifter to know,: but new to 
)>roiiufei do but now pnomfe, K^y yoa mtt cndee- 
VQus for your Fttmb part of Azch a boy ; and for my 
EngUflj moie^, take the word of a King and a batchelor. 
How anfwer yott» Laphs hiihCatbmfim du mmde^ moM 
tm cbere & Ji'vim deejfe. 

Catb. Your Ub^tt ave fimfeFrenche enough to d€»; 
ceive de moft fage damoifel dat is m-Fnmet* 

Kf Bmy. Now, fie upon my faife French^ by mine 
honour, in tree Ef^BJfl love thee^ Kate % by which h^ 
nour I dare not fwear thou loveftme> yet my blood be- 
gins to flatter me tfaaci thoa doft, notwithftanding the 
poor and unten^sering efie£^ of my vi^ge. Now be- 
ihrew my father?&ambitioa, he was thinking of. civil 
wars when he got me ; therefore was I created with a 
fittbbom outfide, with an afped of iron, that when I 
come to woo ladies I fright them : bat in fajth, Kaie^ the 
elder I wax, the better I ihall appear. My comfort is, 
that old age (that ill layer up of beauty) can do no more 
fpoil upon my faco. Thoa nail me, if thou haft me, at 
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the worft I and thou fhalc wear 'me, if tlion wear ne> 
better and better ; and therefore tell xiae, mod fair Ca- 
tJbah'ne, will you have me ? Pot ofFyour msliden blufhes, , 
avouch the thoughts of.y our heart with the looks of an 
Emprefsjtake me by the hand aixd.fay, Harry ofEngiandt 
I am thiiie ; 'winch word thou ihalt no fooner blefs mine 
car withaly but I wrlltell thee aloud, England is thine, 
irelahd is thine, France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is 
thine; who, tho' I fpeak it before his face, if he be not 
fellow with the bell King, thou fhalt find the beft King 
of good fellows. Come, your anfwer in broken mufick ; 
for thy voice is muiick^ ahd thy Englijb broken : there- 
fore Queen of all, Catharine^ break tky mind tO me in 
broken En^Ufly^ wilt thou have me? J 
?. Catb. Dat is, as it fhall pleafe le rey mon fere, 
: K, Henry. Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kafe; it 
(hal) pleafevhim, ICateu: . .^ 

. .Caib, Den it fhall alfo content me. 

K. Henry. Ufjon that I kifs your hand^ and I call yoa 
my Queen. 

r Gath. Laijex, infi feignew^ laiffeXy latjfe%: ma fyt 
jt ne fveux fomt que 'vous ahhmffez wojir^ grandeur y fl» 
bmfemt la' mam tt laa <uofire. indigne Jer<viteure \ excufi% 
Vfoy, je njousfuppUe^ mon ths futjfant Seigneur. 
. . K, Henry, Then I will kifs.your lips, Kate. 

Cath. Les dames ^ damoifels pour efire baifees M*v0^ 
Jtur nopces^ iln^efi pas iecotttume de Franee. 

K, ^<?»ry. ^Madam my interpreter, > what ^9 flic ? 
t 'Latfy\ V^Lt it is not be de fafhion pour Us ladies ot 
France ; I cannot tell, what is baiffer en EngH/b* 
K. Henry, To Wz,y : » 

La^. Your Majeily eniexdre bettre que moy, 
K, Henry. Is it not a fafliion for the maids in Frana t» 
kifs before they are.marxied, would fhe fay ? 

• Lady. Ot^, .i;rayement. 
.. K. He/try. O Kate, nice cuftoms curt'fie to gr«at 
KingSjK DesLvKat^, you and I cannot be confin'd with- 
in, the. weak lift of a country's faflaon 5 we arc the ma- 
kers of manners, KaU; and the liberty^ that follows oor 
: places,. ik)p& .the xnooth of all ind-faulte, as I will do 
i. ^ yours, 



jQ\iT$, for tke vpholdiag the nice faihton of your country 
ui denying me a kifs : therefore^ patiently and yielding: 
[KiJ/ing her] You have witckcraft in your Wi^^.Katei 
there is more eloquence in a touch of them, than in the 
tongues of the French Council ; and they fhould foooer 
perfuade Harry of England, than a general petition of 
i^onarchs. Here comes your father, 

Enter the French King and ^een, ivith French and' 
Englifh Lards. 

Surg. God fave your Majefty I xay royal cooiin^ teacl^ 
you our Pnncefs Engliflj f 

K. Henry. I would have her learn, my fair coufin, 
bow perfedly I love her, and that is good EngUjh. 
. Burg. Is ihe apt ^ 

if. Jienry. Our tongue is rou^h, and my condition is 
not fmooth; fo that having neither the voice nor the 
£eart of flattery about me, I cannot fo conjure up the 
fpirit of^ljpyein her, that he will appear in his true 
likenefs. ' ^ ♦ 

Burg. Pardon, the franknefs of my mirthi if I anfwer 
you for that. If you would conjure in her, you muft 
xnfike a circle : if conjure up love in her in his true like* 
hefs, he mud appear naked and blind. Can you blame 
her then, being a maid yet ros'd over with the Virgin 
crimfonof modefty, if ihe deny . the appearance of a 
naked blind boy, in herpaked feeing felf? it were my 
lord; a hard coi^dition for a maid ta con|ien to. 

K. fienry. Yet they do wink and yield, as love ir 
blind and enforces. - ' 

. Burg. They are then excu&'d, my lord, when they 
Yee not what they do. 

K. Henry. Then, good my lord, teach your couiin tp 
confent to winking. 

Burg, I will wink on her to confent, my lord, if 
you will teach her to know my meaning. Maids, weU 
fummer*d and^ warm kept^ are like flies at Bartholomew^ 
tide, Blind, thoueh thej!^ have their eyes : and then they 
will endure hanging, which before would np( alriae 
looking 9«i. , *. « - 

~ JVf nenfy* 
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K^Hnvy* Tkismorddesmeofer todme, andahol 
fiunmer; and fe I (hall catck the flie yoar coiifin ia the 
latter end, and flie mail be Ukd too. 

Burg. AslovctSy ayloidy before it loves. 

K. Hmy. It is ib ; and 700 may fome of joa thank 
love (k my btiadnefs, who caenot iee many a fiur 
French city, for one fair Frtftck maid that*ftait^ in my 
way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lond,^ you fee them perfpedivdy ; 
the cities tum*d into a maid ; for they are ail girdled 
with maiden walls, tliat war hath never entered. 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife ? 

Fr. King, So |rfeafe yoa. 

K. Hemy. I am content, fo the maiden cities you taflc 
of may wait on her ; fo theniaid, that flood in the. way 
for my wi(h, Ih^l fhew rae the way to my ifviU. 

Fr.'Kfffg. We have conCented to all terms of reafon. 

K. Hemy. Is'tfo, mfVnd»^tsf EngLmdf 

Weft. The King hath granted every artido : 
His daughter firft ; and then in fequel aD, 
AccordiAg to iheir firm propofed natsrei 

Exe. Only he ha^ not yet ftbTcribed this : 
Where your Majefty demands, Thstt th^e E^ng ofFrenet, 
haTii^occafion to write for matter^ff grant, ihailnarae 
^our H^nels in diis form, and w^ this addition in 
French : mftre ires cher fil% Htnry Rty d* Angkterrtf 
heretrer de France: and thus In Litein; Fr€nhAJimn 
filitts nofter fitnrieus Rex AngUet ^ hares Fruncia. ■ 

Fr, King. Yct'this I harenot (hrodier) fodeny'd. 
But your requeft ihall make me letitpafs. 

K.Henry Ij^y you then, in love and dear dGxBc^ 
Let that one article rank with the reft, 
And thereupon ^re me your danghen*. - 
Fr. King. Take her, fair fon, and from her blood 
raife up 
Iflue to me ; that thde contendti^^KittgdonD, 
'Enfland and France^ whofevery-ftores look pde 
With envy of each other's happinefs, 
^ifiy ceate their liatred; and this dear conjunAxon 
Plant neighbourhood and chrifdan-like accord 
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In their fwfcetbreafls ^ t^atnercr war advance 
Hb bleeding fword *twixt Ei^Und attd fair Franci. 
Lords* Amen ( 

K. Henry. Haw weteOffle, £tfr ; and bear me wit^ 
nefs all, 
That here I kifs her as my Sovereign Qoeen. [Fhurijbi 

Q.Ifa. God, the beft maker of aU maniages. 
Combine your keartB in one» your realms in one : 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love. 
So be there, *twixt your kingdoms fuch a fpoufal. 
That never may ill office, or fell jealouite. 
Which troubles oft the bed of blefled marriage, 
Thruft in between the paction of thefe kingdoms, (31) 
To make divorce of their incorporate league : 
That Englijh may as French^ French Emgliflfmen, 
Receive each other. God fpeak this Amen ! 
Jll, Amen \ 

IL Henry. Prepare we for oar marriage ; on which 
day. 
My lord of Surgund^^ well take your oath 
And all the Peers, for furety of our ieaguesi. 
Then fhall I fwear to Kate^ and you to me. 
And may our paths well kept, and profp'rous be ! 

[Exetutti 
Enter Chorus. 

Thus far with rough, and all- unable, pen 
Our bending author hath purfu'd the dory ; 

In little room confining mighty men. 

Mangling by ftarts the full courfe of their glory. 

Small tmie, but, in that fmall, moft greatly liv'd 
This Star of England, Fortune maide his i%ov6, ; 

(31) Thruft in hetwitn tbt paflion tftbtfe Kingdms] The old 
Tolio^s haVc it, tbt fation \ which makes me believe, the Au- 
thor*s Word was paBioni a Word, more proper ontheoccafion 
•f a Peace Anick up. A Paffion of two Kingdoms for one 
another, ts^n odd Expreflion. An Amity and political Harmony 
may be fix*d betwixt two Countries, and yet either People be 
far from havip; a Paifitn for the other. 

By 
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By which the world's bed gaiidcn he atchlevM, 

And of it left his fon imperial lord, 
^^ry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King 

Oi France and Engfand, did thSfl King fucceed: 
Whofe (late fo many had i* th* managing. 

That they loft France^ and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our ftage hath ihown ; and, for their fakCi 
In yoiir fair minds let this acceptance take. 
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£«r^ Talbot. 
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Sir WilKaro Glanfdale. 
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Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and Titular Kini of Naples* 
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An old' Shepherd^ Father to Joan hi l>acelle« 
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Henry. 
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Joan la Pucelle, a Maid pretending to he infpir'dfram BeamtUp 
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King H E N RT VI. 



A C T L 

SCENE, Wcftminftcr-^^^ 

Dead March. Enter tie Funeral of King Henry the 
Fjftb, attended en ly the Duke 0/ B^ford,- Regent 
•/^France; the Duke ^ Giouccftcr, Proteete^i 
the Duke £/* Exeter, and the Earl e/^-Warwicks /W 
Bijhep of Winchcftcr, and the Duke of Somcrfct. 

B I D F O R D« ^ 

I UN 6 be the heavens with ^lack) yieU 
' , dayta.nlght! .. 
Cbinets linportmg change of tunes aiu^ 
^ates/ ' , \ ^' 

Brandifh your cryftal trelTes In thls^ky ; 
And with them fcourge the bad revoio- 
ingHacs, 

That hire confented unto Hemy's death ! 
Heury the Fifth, too famous to live long! ^ 

England 

(i) rbe firft Fart •/ JC Hknet VI.] The ^Ulorical TcmjP 

96tion8, contained in this Pliy, take in the CoxnpatWtfT above 

thirty Years, I'miiit obferve^ howQrer^that our^btthor, in the 

R a three 




388 , The Ftrji Part of ^ 

England ne'er loll a King of fo much worth. 

Glcu. England ne'er had a King until his tixnc ; i 

Virtue he had, deferving to command. 
His brandifh'd fword did blind men with its beams^; 
His arms fpread wider than a Dragon's wings : 
His fparkling eyes, repleat with awful fire, ^ 

Moce dazzled and drove back his enemies, « 

Than mid-day jTun fierce bent againft their faces. 
What ihould I fay ? his deeds exceed all Speech : ^ 
He never lifted up his hand,^ but conquer '3. 

£xe. We mourn in black; why mourn we not m 
blood? 
Henry is dead, and never fhall revive : 
Upcm a wooden coihn we attend : . . 
And death's difhonourable victory ^ 

We with our ftatcly prefence glorifie. 
Like captives bound to a triumphant Car. . 
What ? fhall we curfe the planets of miihap, 
Th at plotted thus our gloiy V o vcrthrw ? 
Or fliall we thi;ik the Tubtle-witted French * 

Conjurers and torc'rers, that, afraid of hil^^ 
By magick verfi; have thus contriv'd his end? 

IFin, He was a King, bleft of the.King of Kings. 
Unto the French^ the dreadful}udgment-aay 
So dreadful will net be as w^s his fight.^ > 

The battles of the Lord of hofis he fought ; 
The church's pray 'remade him foprpfperoUs. 

Glou, The church? where is it? had not church-men 
prayM, 
His thread of life had not fo (bon decay'd. 
None do you like but an effeminate Prihce, t 
Whom, like a School-boy, you may over-awe. 

JVin, Glofttr, whate'er we like, thou art Protefior, * 
And lookeft to command the Prince and realm ; ' 
Thy wife is proud ; (he holdeth thee in awe, 
More than God* or religious church-men may. 
• Ghm, Name not religion, for tftou lov'ft the flefh ; • 

three Parts of K. Btnry VI. lias not' been very precife to the 
Date and Difpofition of hi» F«Cls ; but frequently ihuffled chem^ 
backwards and forwards^ out of Time» ^ . 

Aa 
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And neVr throughout the year to church thou go^ii. 
Except it be to pray again! thy foes. / 

£eJ. Ceafe, ceafe theie jars, and reft your minds 10 
peace : 
Let's to the altar : heralds, wait on us ; 
Inflead of gold we'll oiler np our arms, 
Since arms avail not now that Hifiry^s dead f 
Pofterity await for wretched years. 
When at their mothen' moiil eyes babes (hall fuck ^ 
Our ifle be .made a nourice of fait tears, (1) 
And none but women left to Vail the dead ! 
Htmy the Fifth! thyghoft I invocate; 
Pro(per this realm, Jcccp ii from civil broMsr ^ 

Combat with adverfe planets in the heavens! 
A far mora glorious ftar thy foul will make. 
Than Juiki Cafer^ or bright 

Entir a Mejfenger, 
Mtjf. Mv honourable lords, health to you altf 

Sad tidings oring I to you out of Frances 

Ofloft, of flau^er, and difcomfiture 1 

Gutenne, Cbamfeignj and Rhiims^ and (^UmtSt 

Pariij Guyfirs^ Poi^itrj, are all quite loft. 
Bed. What fay*ft thou, man, before dead Hnirf9> 
coarfe ? 

Speak (bftly, or the lofs of thofe great towns 

Will make him burft his lead, and rife from death.^ 
Gku, J3 ?^an$ loft, and Roan yielded up \ 

If Henry were recalPd to life again, 

Thefe news would caufe him once more yield the g^ioff. 
Exe. How were they loft ? what treachery was us'd I 
'Mejf. No treachery, but want of men and mony. 

Amongft the foldiers this is muttered^ 

(a) Out JJU be made a Marifli «/ fah T^art,^ Thus it is i» 
both the ImpreiTions by Mr. Pe^: upon what Authority, f 
cannot fay. All the old Copies read, a Neurijb : and confider- 
ing ii is faid in the Line immediately preceding, that Babes (haU» 
Cuck at their Mothers moid Eyes, it feemt very probable thar 
our Author wrote, % Nourice : i, e. that the whole Ifle ihould' 
be one comnion JV^r/r, or Nourifier, oC T<«r»:- and thofe bcr 
th» Nouriifament of its miferabk lifiit « ' 

R 3 That 
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That here you maintain fev Val- fadions ; 
And, whilft a field ihould be difpatch'd and fought^ 
You are difputtng of your Generals. > \ 

One would have lingring wars with little cod ; 
Another would fiy^ift, but wanteth wings : 
A^ third man thinks, without expence at aU, - 
By guileful fair words, peace may be obtain*d. 
Awake, awake, £9^/^ nobility ! 
Let not floth dim your honomis, new^begot ; 
Crop'd are die Flower-de-luces in your Arms, 
Of Mng/axd^s Coat o^ne half is cut away. 
- Exg. Were our tears waating to this funeral^ 
Thefe ddings would call A>rth their flowing tides. 
Ad. Me they concern. Regent I am of France ; 
Give me my ftieeled coat. Til Ight for France. 
Away with thefe difgraceful, wailing robes } . «k 
Wounds I will lend the French^ inftead of tft^f 
To weep their intermiffive miferies. 

Inter U them amtber tbfenger^ 

2 Mejf. Lords, view thefelett^s, full t>f bad mUchaicc* 
France is revolted from the Englifl? quite. 

Except fome petty towns of no import* 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned Kine in Rbiimit 

The badard Orleans with him is join'd ; 

Rfignter, Duke of Anjou^ doth take his part,' 

The Duke of Alan/on flies to his fAt. \Exit: 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned King ? all flie to him ? 
O, whither ftall we fly from this reproach ? 

Glou, We will not fly but to our enemies* throats. 
Bedford, if thou be flack, I'll fight it out. ' ' 

Bed. Qffftery why doubt'ft thou of my forWaudncfs! . 
An army have I mufler'd in my thoughts. 
Wherewith already France is over-run. 

Enter a third Mejfenger. 

3 Mef. My gracious lords, to add t6 your hmients^ 
Wherewith you now bedew King Hf»rj?^s hearfe, 

1 muft inform you of a difmal fight 
Betwixt the flout lord Talhot and the French 
Win^ What! whercm 2i/i5tf/ overcame ? is'tfo? 

I Miff. 
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3 illf^ O, no ; wherein lord TMot was o'ertkrown. 
The drcomftance Til tell you more at large. 
The tenth otAu^ft kfl^ tKU, dreadful lord 
Retiring from the Ikge of Orfew, 
Having fcarci'fulliixthoulahdin his troop, , 

By three and twenty thoufand of the Frmh 
Was round entompafTed and fet upon* 
No leifure had he to enrank his men ; . 

He wanted pikes to fet before his archers i \ 
Inftead whereof, (harp ftakes> pluckt oat of hedgesy 
They pitched in the ground confufedly ^ 
To keep the horfemen off from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valjant Talbot above human thought 
£na6ted wonders with his fwofd and lance. 
Hundreds he fent to hell, and none durft ftaiid him i 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he flew, 
The French exclaim'd, . «< The devil was in arms f 
All the whole army ftood agaz'd on him. 
His fiddlers, Toying his undaunted fpirit> 
A TaUffft I Ttubot I cried out amain. 
And rufh'd iiito the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the Conqueft fully been feal'd up. 
If Sir yobn Fafiolfe had not played the coward ; (3) 
He being in the vaward, (plac'd behind. 
With purpofe to relieve and follow them) 
Cowardly fied> not having ftruck one ilroak. 
Hence grew the^en'ral wreck and inafTacre ; 
Enclofed were they with their enemies. 
A bafe fj^alfwn, to win the Dauphin's grace, 

{l) Jf Sir John FalftafTe] Mr. Popt has taken Notice, in t 
Note upon the third A€t of this Play, «' That P^giaff it h«re 
<'' introducM again^ who was dead in Htnry V 3 the Occafion 
whereof is, that this Play was written before Henry IV, or 
*' HeBfy V." This feems to me but an idle piece of Cr^icifm. 
It is the Hiftorical Sir Jdim Fa/clfo, (for fo he is caM'd by both 
our Chmnidert)' that is herementionM j who was a UeutenaQt- 
Ceneral in the Wars with France, Deputy Regent to the Duke 
of Bedford in Nerma»dy, and a Krt4£bt of the Garter: and not 
the Comie Charader afterwards introduced by our Author } and 
whidi was a Creature merely of his own Prain, 
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Thraft Talhot with a fpear into the back i 
Whom all France with her chief ailembled length 
Durft not prefume to look once in the face. 

Btd. Is TaUfot (lain then ? I will flay my (eU; 
For living idly here in pomp and eafe ; 
Whilil fuch a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his daftard fOe-men is betray M. 

3 Meff. O no, he lives^ but is took prifoner. 
And lord Scales with him» and lord Hungerfird\ 
ISJLotL of the reft flaughter'd, or took likewife. 

Bed. His ranfom there is none but I fhall pay. 
inihale the Dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His Crown ihall be the ranfom of my friend : 
Four of their lords I'll change for one of oiirs. 
Farewel, my makers, to my task will I ; 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 
To keep our great St. George's feaft withaK 
Ten thoufand foldiers with me I will take, 
Whofe bloody deeds Ihall make all Ettrepe quake. V 

3 Mejf. So you had need, for Orleans is oefieg'd i ^ 
The Englijh army is grown weak and faint : . 
The Earl oi- Salisbury craveth fupply. 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny i . 
Since they fo few watch fuck a multitude. 

Exe. Remember, lords, your oaths to Hetery fworn : 
Either to c^uell the Dauphin utterly. 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoak* 

Bed. I do remember it, and here take leave. 
To go about my preparation. [Exit Bedford. 

Glou. ril to the 7ower with all the hafte I can. 
To view th* artillery and ammunition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry King. 

[Exit Glouceftcr. 

Exe. Taf/r^mwill J, where the young Kfiig is. 
Being ordained his fpecial governor $ 
Aiid for his fafety there iTl beft devife. / [ExU. 

mn. Each hath his place and fundton to attend : 
I am left out : for me nothing remains : 
Bat long I will not be thus out of office : 
The King from Eltam I intend to fend. 
And fit at chiefeft flern of publick weal. TExU, 

SCENE 
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S C E'N E, before Orkans in France; 
Enter Charles, Alanfon, and Rcignicr, marching fwitt 
a drum and SoldUri, 

Char.'fkJf'^^^ his true moving, ev'a as ia the: 

j!yj^ heavens. 
So In theearth to this day k not known. 
Late, did he (hine upon the Eng/ijh fide : 
Now we are viSorsr upon us he fmiles. 
What towns of any moment, but we haye.>?' 
At pleaftirc here we lye hear Oriutnt : 
Tho' ftill thefamiftiM Engi^, like pale gh6fts>^ 
Faintly beficgc tt» one houf in a month. 

jjan. They want their porridge, and their fat fiuIB- 
beeves ; 
Either they muft be dieted, like mules^ 
' And have their provender ty'd to their mouths^ 
Orpiteous they will look like drowned mice. 

Retg. Lefs ratfe the fiege : why live we idly hcfci? 
Y^/ is-taken, whom we wont tO' fear : 
ilemaineth none but mad-brain'd Salishr^ 
And he may well in fretting fpcnd his gall f 
Nor men, nor mpny, hath he to make war; 

Char. Sound, found alarum : we will ru(h on them**;: 
Now for the honour of the forlorn Fr^neh: 
Him I forgive my death, thatkilleth me^ 
When he fees me go back one foot, or fly ^ {Eyceunt.. 
[Here alarms they are beaten, badly the Englilhi 
^with great' lofs.. 

Ki-enter ChsLt\t%y Alanfon, ««i/Reignier; 

Char. Who. ever faW the like?- what men have IT 
Bogs, "cov^ards, daftardsf I would nc'c^have fledi. 
But that they left me 'midft my enemies. 

Reig..SaIisimyis a defp'rate- homickle,. 
Me figKteth as one weary of liis life. 
The other lords, like lions wantmg, foo<^ 
Do rufh upon us as- their hungry prey.. 

JIan. Fr^y^r^, a countryman of ours, recerdi^, 
Xjtdand iXLOlfverj mi Rofwlandsbx^,. 

* &.£ Dtuiat:; 



39+ TJ^ Ftrfi Part rf 

During Ae dune Bdws^d the Third. (Sd reign : , « 
More truly now sna^ this be verified ; 
For none but Samsons and Goliaffes 
^ It fendeth forth to skirmifh ; one to ten f 
Lean rftw-bon*d rafcala f who would e^er fuppoie. 
They had fuch courage and audactty I 

Qjar. Let*s leave this town, for they are hair-farain'd 
ilaves. 
And hunger will en^ce them be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forfake the £ege. 

Reig, I think, by fome odd gimmals or device 
Their arms are fet like clocks, ftill to ftrike on ; 
£lfe they could ne*er hold out fo as dieydo ; 
By my confent we*ll e>n let them abne> 

jUax. Be it f6« 

Enier tht Bafiariof Orleans. 

. J9tfy?.Where'8thePriiiceDattphiiif I htvenewBfor Emi» 
Dau, Baibird of Orfeant^ thrice welcome to us. 
Bafi. Methink), your looks are fad* your chear appai'd*. 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence I 

Be not diimay'd, for fuccour is at hand : 

A holy laftaid hitiier with me I brmg. 

Which bv a vifion, feat to her from beav*B> 

Ordained is toraife this tedious ilege ; 

And dtite the Engliflf forth the bounds of Francis 

The fpirit of deep prophecie flie hath^ 

Bxceeding the iiine Sityls of old Rome : 

What's pafty and what*s to eome, fiie can dcfcry^ 

Speak, fliall I call her inr ? believe my wtt-ds. 

For they are certam and in&llible. 

Dau, Go call her in ; but firft, to try her skilly 

Ritgnier, Hand thou as Dauphin in my place ; 

Qucllion her proudly, let thy looks be ftem : 

By this meaas fliall we feund what skiU ihe hath. 

Enter Joan la Pacelte. . 

Reig. Fair jnaid, is't thou wift do Aefe womTroHa 

feats } 
fwL Reigmer^ is'tthoift that thinkeft to beguile me? 

Wlici^ 
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i^iftufft h die Dattphin I oome; come ^m hthitd, 
I. know thee well, tho* never fecn before. 
Be not amaz'd : therc> nothing hid from me t 
^ In private wiU I talk with thee apart : 
Stand back, you lords, and rive us leave awhile. 
Jleig. She takes upon her bravely at firft daih* 
PuceL Dauphin, I am by birth a (hepherd's daughter- 
My wit untram*d in any kind of art : 
Heav*n, and our Lady gradons hath it pleas'd 
To Ihine on my contemptible eftate. 
Lo, whilft I waited on my tender lambs, 
And to fan's parching heat difplay'd my chceks> 
God's mother deigned to appear to me » 
And, in a vifion full of majcfty, 
Wiird me toietfve my bafe vocati<m. 
And free my country from calamity : 
Horddihe promis'd, and affur'd luccefs^ 
In compleat glory (he revealed her fclf ; ; 
And, whereas I was black and fwartbeforei, . 
With thofc clear rays which iheinfas'd on rae„ 
That beauty am I bleft with, which y»u fee*- 
Aik me what aoeftion thou canfk polfible, . 
And I will anlwcr unpremieditated* 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'ft. 
And thou fhalt find that I exceed my fex. 
Kefolve on this, thou fhalt be ioEtanate,. 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mat^. 

Dau. Thou haft.aftoraih'd nie wtfbt thy, higA twrni : 
Only this proof Til of thy xakwr aiake, 
In fmgle combat thou (halt buckle with me ; 
And, if thoavanquifticft, thy words ajrettuej 
Otherwifc, I renounce aJl confidence. 

PuceL I am prepat'd; here b my keen-edg'd motOf, 
Deck'd with fine Flow'r-4e-l«i:es on each fide ; 
The which, M>TM»ainm St. Catbarhii^ churchj. 
Out of a deal;o£.old iron I chofe- forth. . 

Dau. Then come o* God's name, for i fcarnp woma^ 

PucrL And while I toe^ I'U ne'er Ey from a man» 
Here tbtyfifht, mdjom la Pucelle rtf^cms^ 

Dau. Stay, uay thy hands, thou art ^.^fo^^;^ 
And fi^hteft wish tbrfwQidQCJi^^artf. 
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Pucit.C}intC% mother helpaoie, clfc.I were too weak. 
Dau. Who-c'er heljjs thee, 'tis thoa that moft hcip me : 
Impatiently I burn with thy defirc. 
My heart and hands thoa haft at once fubda'dr^ 
Excellent /'•f^//^ if" thy name be fo. 
Let me thy fervant and not Sovereign be, 
Tis the French Dauphin fueth to thee thus. 

PuuL I muft not yield to any rites of love*. 
For my profeffion's facred from above : 
When I have chafed all thy foes from hence. 
Then will I think upon a recompencc, 

Dau, Mean time, look gracious on thy proftratethralL 
Reig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk, 
Alan. Doubtkfs, he ftirives this woman to her 'finock ? 
Elfe ne'er could he fo Ipng protrad his ft)cech. 

Reig. ShaH we difturb him, fince he keeps no mean ^ 
Alan, He may mean more than we poor men do^ 
know: 
Thefc women are (hfcwd tempters with theirtongues, 

jlgig. My lord, where are you ? what devife you onf 
Shall we give over Orleans or np ? 

Pucel. Why, no> 1 fay ; diftruftful recreanCsf 
Fight till the laft gafp, for TU be your guard.. 

DoM. What file fays, FH confirm; we'll fi^t it out- 
Par^/. Aflign'd I am to be the Englifif fcourge.. 
This night the fiege aflUredly FU: raife : 
Expea Saint Martin h ^mmer, Halcyon days,. 
Sihfcc I have entcr'd tims-into thefe wan. - 
Glory is like a circle in the water ; 
Which neveir ceafeth to enlarge itfelft 
Till by broad fpreading it dilperfe tononght:. 
With Henry's death the EngHJb circle ends ;, 
Difperfed are the gk)ries it included : 
Now am I like that proud infiiltihg fhip,. 
Which Qtfar and his fbrtune bore at oncCi 

Dau. Was Mah^mit infpircd with a Dove ^ 
•Fhou wkh ah Eagle art infpired then. 
f?^//« the mother of greafC#»/?«i»ft»f, 
Nor yet St-. Thilift daubers, were bke thefe 
Bright ftarof r#««/, falrn down on the earthy 
How may I reverently wojpdiig theci. 
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jOau. I/eave off delays, uA let us. raife the ficgcu 
Reig* Woman> do what thou canft to fave our ho^ 
Qoun^ 

Drive t&em from Orleans^ and be iininorCaIi2\i» 
2)tf«..Prefently try : come, let^s &way about it. 

No prophet will I truff, if (he proves falfc. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E, /i&jp Towct'gatesy in London. 
EntiT Glottcefter, mtb bk Semfrng-meit. 

Glou. T AM this day come to (iirvey the Totver ; 

JL Siiice Hifify^ deaths I fear, there is conveyance* 

Where be thefe warders, that they wait not hex>e? 

Open the gates. Tis Gloucefter^ that calls. 

I H^ard. Who*s there, that knocketh Co imperiooily^ 
X Man. It is the noble Doke ofGJoucijter. 
z Ward. Who e*er he be, you may not be let in. 
1 Man. Villains, anfwer you fatheLordProte^^^ 
I Ward. The Lord prote^l him ! & we anfwer hin^ j. 

We do no otherwife thaawe are willM. 

Glou. Who willed you ? or whofe will fbuids, but mine^ 

There'si nooeProteaor of the realm but I. 

Break up the gates, TU be your warrantize^ 

Shall I be flouted thus by dung^ jgrooms ? 

GloucefterV«rMrn$^ Af tbt lowtx-gatth amt 
Woddyile tbe LUutenant J^mks 'witbm. 

irW. What lioHcifr this? what ttaitors have we here E' 

Glou. Lieutenant^ is it you, whofe voice Thear ?- 
ppen-thie gates^; here's Glo'ftsr^ that would entev. 

fVood.. ^ave patience^ AobleBuke;. I may notopeik} 
The Caidinal of Winchefier forbids ; 
From hiA I have expreis commandment^ 
That thou, nor none of thine, ihall be let in., 

Ghu. Paint-heartvd fV^odvilij, piCzeft him Tore mt ^' 
Arrogant )i^9r/SI$^, that hatt^hi^ pr^ 
WhomHf«iy,^ our late Sdvercigp;. ne*<sr coiikLbn>Qk.f' 
Thou art no friend to God, oriotHe Kihg : 
.Open die gate,, orl'lLfhut thee.eut ihortly. ' 

Ser<v. Open the gates there to the Lord Protedlor ;^ 
W^'U. bnift thefliopen> if you comenot qjudcly. 

MttUtt 
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Enter ii the ProteBor at the Tower-gater, IfJE^incheifef 

• ' ' . and his mfH in ttewnj^ cents. 

Win. How,now« aiobitious Ibimfhy,' what meant 
this? (4) , 
. Gku. Pierd Prieft* doft thou comttand.me be fiiat out f 

Win. 1 do, thou moft ufurping proditor^ 
And not ptoteOor, of tke XLmg or fealm. 

Gloiu Sundback, thoumanifeft confpiratorf 
Thou, that contriv'ft ^o mttrder our dcid :lord ; 
Thou, that eiv'^ whores indulgences to fin; 
1*11 canvafs tneein thy broad Cardinars hat. 
If thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Win. Nay, fland thou back, X ml\ not budge a foot; 
Thb be Dama/cus, be thou curfed Cain^ . . 
To flay thy brother JieL if thou wilt* . . 

G/w. J will not flay thee, but PU drive dice back : 
Thy fcariet tobes, as a child*8 bearing cloth, 
rilufe to carry thee out of this place. 

Win. Do, what thou dar'ft; I beard thee to thy filceu 

Glott, What I am I dar*d, and bearded to my face J 
tXraw, inea, for all this privileged plat6. ' . 
Blue coats to t^wny . Prieft, beware thy beard ;' 
I mean to tug it, and to cufF yon foundly. .. 
Under my feet 1*11 ftamp thy Cardmal's hat : 
In fpight of Pope or dignities of Church, - 
Here by ^e cheeks l!irdrag>thee up ahd down. « . 
. Win, Qlo^Jkry thou'lt anfwer ^s ))f^f>r^ th^ Pop^* 

GJqu. WtMheJkr.Qo^kX I cry, a rope^. a rppe. 

(4) Bew Mtv, dmiititus vmj^re; what *means'tkis?''VChh 
Heidkig Bas obtainM' in til the Editions !(nice'&tt>id ^/fV. 
The firft Folic has it, Vkpbetr, It is obfervabk th*^ in fcothV 
the Word is diftiris«itiM iAtKtiicti, BufWhy, 'lMpitt\r Or(^ 
Whit ? GUuet/hr was Prote^or of the Rcahn in thi Kansas 
MifBorifgri Nt.n4t An.Vippir« iariny ^^f^t Mf^Mer that w« 
know of. The 7r««eS'9f this MM^s^sfid the Woi;d |)etBS 
pnnt^ .oridiiiaUy \n paL'tft, coifkrinfc me^ that the Dukc^ 
CHrlAian Namjs.Juiic'd .under this Cjorjrp|ttioa. J hjiive therer 
fore ventnrM to re^ore It in'theText: M\d GlouceJIer is nl»c lb 
feldom at^ fift¥ times cajlM Pttmflrj in biii' ttnA the fvccetdli^ 

• • • - . • Now 
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Now beat Aem hence, why do you kt Aemftay ? 
Thee, TUch^fc kence, .thovL Wolf in Shccp^s array, 
but, tawny cofits; oot, fcarkthypoaitef 

Jin-i Glduccfter'/ M/ff foil/ »«f tBe CarMmtTji and en^^ 
ter in the hurly-burly ihi Mayor of London, and hio 
OfficiTi, 

Ji^or. Fy, Lords} that you, bemg fupreme magi* 
ftrates. 
Thus contumclioufly Ihould bfcak the peace I 

Glou. ?^ace. Mayor, for thou know^ft IktU of my 
^ rongs: 
Here's Btaufird, that regards not God nor King, 
Hath here diftrain'd the fower to his ufe. 

Win. Here's Glo'cefter tco, a fbe to ciiizens,^ 
One that ftill modons war, and never peace, 
O'er-charging your free purfes with large fines. 
That feeks to overthrow rclipon, 
Bccadi he is Protcftor of the realm ; 
And would have armour here out of the Tiw^, 
To crown himfelf Kita^. and fui^refs the Prince. 
GUu. I wdU not anfwer thee with words, but blows. 

[Here thoy ii^u^ agakK 
Mayor. Nouglit refts for me in this tumultuous Mfe,. ' 
But to make open proclamation. 
Come, officer, asknidase'erthottCanft. 

jUl manner of nun ajfemhled here in armt this day^ 
agunfi God*i poaci and ih^ King if 'wi, charge ami 

.' tomJtnand you. in his Bighne/is nanUy to repair to your 
fenjered, iwelVrng places^ and not wear, handle, or uje 
any /word, tAJoapw^ or dagger henceforiuard, upon pain. 
•f Death. 

Glou. Cardinal, Tllbenobfeakerof the law: 
But we ihall meet^ and teH our minds At large. 

ffin. Glo'fer, we'll meet to* thy.de|tf cpft, be fare i 
Thy heart- blood I will have for this day's work. 

Mayor. Fll call for clubs, if you will not away .; 
This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 

Oku. Mayor, farewd: £oii doft burwhat thoa may'fl, 

»itt. Abominahle GU'jSer^ guard thy head,, _ 
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For I intend to bare it, ere be Idng. [Exeunt. 

Maj^. See the coaft clear'd, and then we will depart.' 
Good God! that nobles ihould fach ftomadis bear f 
I my felf fight not once in forty year. {Exeunt^ 

SCENE cbangn to Oleans in France 

^ Enter the Mafter-ffitmer 9/ Orltzm, etnii bis Boy, 
M. Gum. C IRR AH> thoa know'il how O^leum is be^ 

And how the Englijh have the faburbs won. 

Bey. Father, I itnow^ and oft have fhot at thcn^ 
How eVr, unfotUinate, I miis'd my aimr^ 

Af . Gun. But now thou (halt not. Be thou rul*d by meV 
Chief Mafter-gunner an^ I of this towa» 
Something I muft d« to procure me grace. 
The Prince's *(jpials have informed me. 
The EngUfoi in thefuburbs clofeii^trench'd, 
Went thro* a fecret grate of iron bars,. 
In yonder towV, to over-peer the, city ? 
And thence difcover how, with, moil advantagf ^. 
They may vex us, with (hot or with afTault. 
To. intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece o/ord*nance 'gainft it I have plac'd;. 
Ami fully ev'n thefe three days have I watch'd,. 
If I could fee them. Now, Boy, do thou watch. 
For 1 can fbiy no Ibnger,— — 
If thou fpy*ft any, run and brihg-me- word. 
And thou fhalt ind me at the Governpr's. {Exit'. 

Boy. Father,, I warrant you ; take you no care ; 
ril never trouble you, if I may fpy them. 

Enter Salisbury and Talbot on the turret j,. nvith otiere*, 

ia/.TaAet, my life, rtyjoy, again letiirn'd f 
How wert thou handled, being prSoner i 
Or by what means got^i thoa to be released h 
Difconrib, Ipr^ythee^ on this turret^s topii 
. Tal, The DuRe of BedferJYaui a priToner,. 
Called the brave Lord P^nien de Bantrasie. 
tof him was I eaichang'^ and ranibmed,. 

Ibui 
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Biit with a bafer man of arms by far. 

Once, in contempt, they would have bartered me : 

Whidi.I difdaining fcorn'd, and ctaved death. 

Rather than I womd'be fo vile efteem'd. 

In fine, redeemM I waa, as I deiirM. 

But, oh ! the treacherous faftolfi wounds my heart 1 

Whom with my bare hSa I would execute. 

If I now had him brought into my powV. 

Sal. Vet teirft thoa not, how thou wert entertain*d. 

*IaL With feoffs and fcoms, and contumelious taunts^ 
In open market-place produced they me. 
To be a publick fped^ade to all. 
Here, (aid diey, is the terror of the French i 
The fcare-crow, that aflfnghts our children io. 
Then broke I froni the officers that led me. 
And with my nails digg'd flones out of the ground, ' 
To hurl at the beholders of my fhame. 
My grifly countenance made others fly 1 
None diurft come near, for fear of fudden death* 
In iron walls they doem'd me not fecnre : 
So great* a fear my name amongil them fjpread. 
That they fup]>os*d, I could rend bars ol fteel } 
And fpum in pieces pofts of adamant. 
Wherefore a guard of chofen fhot I had ; 
They walked about me vf^ry minute^while } 
And if I did but fbr out of my bed. 
Ready they were to ihoot me to the heart. 

Entir tbe Boy, *mtb a Unftock* 

Sal. I ^ieve to hear what torments you endurV!* 
But we will be reveng*d fufficiently. 
Now it Is fupper-time in Orleans : 
Here thro' this grate I can count every one. 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify : 
Let us look in, the fight will much delight thee. 
Sir Thomas Gargran/e^ and Sir William Glanfdale^ 
Let me have your exprels opinions. 
Where is bed place to make our batt'ry next { • 

Gar. I think, at the north gate ; for there ftand tofdii; 

Glan. And I here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

fal. For aught I fee, this city muft be fam]j(h*d, 
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Or with light flurmiihei enfeebled 

IHeri they /hopt, and SaBftiiiy >/& domm. 
Sai. Q Lord, have aercy, on U9| wretched- fiimerd. 
Gar. O Lord» have mercy on. me, woful man. 
To/. What chaiic0 k this, that {v&itfdy hath orofi at ? 

a>eak, Salifiufyi at leaft, if thou tatA /peak i 
ow far*ft thoa, mirror of all martial men ? 
One of thy eyes and thy cheek*s fideftruck off! 
Accarfed towV, accurfed fatal hand^ * 

. That hath contrived this woful tragedy f 
In thirteen battles SaUfiurf o'ercamei: 
Hinrf the Fifth he fiHl tram'd to the wars, t > 
WhiUk any' trump did found, or drum,ftrvSck up, . 
His fwopi did neV leave finking in the field. 
Yet liv*fl thou, Salifimy f tho' thy fpeech dodi fail> 
On^ eye thou haft to look to heav'n for grace; 
The fun with one eye vieweth all the world. 
Heav*n» be thou gracious to none alive, • 
If SaHJimy wants mercy at thy hands I 
Bear hence hit. body, I will help to bmy it* 
Sir Tbmas Gargi^^ve, haft thou any life } . 
Speak unto Tt&$t ; nay> look up tp him, 
O Salijb'*ry^ chear thy fpirit with tUa eoniforty 
Thou fhalt not die, while ' ■ ■ ^ . 
^-— He beckons-with his hand, and fmiles on mc« 
As who fhould fay. When 1 am dead andgane^ 
Remember to mn/eMze n» tm the French. 
Plantagenety IwiOj and, ^-frtf-like. 
Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wr^ti^hedihaltFr^^v be only in my name. 

{Here an akarm^ and it tbumdert W Ughtenu 
What ftir is this ? what tumultt in the heav'ns I 

. Whence cpoicth this alarum and this noiCs ? 

Etiter fi Mejfenger, 

Mejjr. My lord, my loid, the French have gathcr'd head. 
The Dauphin with one Jogm la PwtUe joinM, 
A holy ptophetefs new rifen up^ 
la'cdbe with a great power to raife the fieg^* 

[Bire Salisbury lifieth himfeV Mh tmdgr9am. 

Tal. Hear, hear, how dy ingp«^ii/iV^^ doth groaA*. 
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It irks his heart» he cannot be rereag'd. 

frenchmen^ Til be a Salisbury to you. 

PmiU ^t Puffeh Daufbin Qt Dog'Ji/h^ 

Yoar hearts Til ftam^ out with iny Horfe's heek^ ' 

And make a quagmire of your mingled brdnt. 

Convey brave Salisbury into his tent, • ^ 

And then we*ll try what daftard Frinchmeu dare. 

[Alarum. Exeunty bearing Salisbury and' 
Sir Thomas Gargrave 9Ut. 

Hire an alarm again ; andTtHhot purfuetb the Daupbin^. 
and drivetb bim : then enter Joan la Pucelle^ dri'ving. 
Englifhmen before ber. Tben enter Talbot. 

TWl Where is ray ftrength, my valour, and myfotctfh 
Our Englijb troops retire, I caonot ftay them : 
A woman^ clad in armour, chafeth diem. 

Enter Pucelle. 

Here, ]iere» fhe comes. Fll have a bout with theei 
Devil, or devil's dam, Fll conjure ,thee : 
Blood will I draw on diee^ thou krta wiichs ' '^ 
And ftraitway give thy foul to him thou ferv'ft. 

Pucel, Come, come, 'tis only I, that muft difgracd 
' thee. in^ Jiibt^- 

Tal. Heavens, can you fulFer hell fo to prevail } 
My breaft TH burft with draining of my courage. 
And from my fhoulders crack my arms afunder. 
But I will chaftife this high-minded fbumpet. 

Pucel^ Talbot, farewel, thy hour is not yet come» 
I muft go vidlual Or^onr forthwith. 

[AJhcrt alarum. Tben enter tbe towun lAjitb /bldierSt 
Overtake me if thou canft, I fcorn thy ftrength. 
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ftarved men. 
Help Salisbury to make his teftament : 
This day is ours, as many more ftiall be. [Exit Pucelle. 

Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a pottcr*s wheel. 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, - . 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as ftve lifts. 
So Bees with fmoak, and Doves with noifom ftench. 
Arc from theit hives, andhoufes, driv'naway. 

They 
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They cal!*d as for our fiercenefs EngRJb dogs, 
Now> like their whelps, we crying run away. 

[A Jhert mlarum. 
Hark, c6mitrymen f either renew the fight. 
Or tear the Lbns out 6i Englawtt Coat; 
Renounce your foil, give Sheep in Lions'J^ad : 
Sheep run not half fo timorous from the Wolf, 
Or Horfe or Oxen from the Leopard, 
As you fly from your oft-fobdued flaves. 

[Jhtrtm* Here another SHrrniJ^. 
It will not be : retire into your trenches : 
You all confented unto Saiisburf$ death. 
For none would ftrike a ilroke in his revenge. 
Fuf Mis enter*d into Orleans^ 

In fpight of OS, or aught that we could do. I 

O, would I were to die with Salishuty / ' 

The fliame hereof will make me hide my head. , 

{Exit Talbot. , 
[JUirum, Retreat, FUuH/b^ \ 

Enter §H the WttUt Pucelle, Dauphia^ Reignier, 
Alanfon, eaul Soldiers. 

Pueef. Advance our waving colours on the walls, 
Rrfctt'd is Qrleam from the Englijh Wolves : 
Thus 7m« la Pucelle hath performed her word. 

Dau. Divineft creature, bright Aftreas daughter. 
How fliall I honour thee for this fuccefs ! 
Thy promifes are like Adonh^ Garden, 
That one day bloom*d, and fruitful were the next. 
France f triumph in thy glorious prophetefs ! 
Recover'd is the town of Orleans ; 
More blefled hap did ne'er befal our date. 

Resg. Why ring not out the bells throughout the town ? 
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
Aiid feaft and banquet in the open ftreets ; 
To celebrate the joy, that God hath giv'n us. 

Alan. All France Will be replete with mirth and joy^. 
When they fliall hear how we have phiy'd the men. 

Dau. *Tis yoan, not we, by whom the day is won : 
For which I will divide my Crown with her j 
And all the priefls and friars in my realm 

Sluul 
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SKall in proccffioh fing her endlcfs praifel ^ \ 

A ftatclier pyramid 'to her PlI rear. 

Than RhoJope's or Memphis* ever was ? ' 

In memory of her, when flic is dead. 

Her alhesy in an arn more precious 

Than the rich jcwei'd goffer of Darius^ (5) ' 

Tranfftorted (hall be at high feftivals, 

Before the Kings and Queens of France. 

No longer on St. Denms will we cry. 

But Joan la Puceile fliall be francos Saint. 

Come in, and let us banquet royally. 

After this golden day of vidpry^ [Floitrifi, Exeunt, 



ACT II. 

SCENE, befari OR LEA N S^ 
Entir a Serjeant jof a Band, witbtavo Qentimlh 

SfcajBANT, 

SIRS, take your places, and be' Tigilant : 
If any noife or foldier you percei^rc 
Near to the wall, by fome apparent iign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

Cent, Serjeant, you ihall. Thua are poor fervitors 
(When others deep upon 'their quiet bed) 
Coaftrain'd to watch in darknefs, rain, and cold. . ^ 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, emd BargaiKly> with fcaUng 
Uddin. Their drums, beating a Jead march, 

TaL X«ord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy^ 
By whofe approach the regk>ns of Artois, ! 

^^) Ctffer •/ Darius] When Altx^ndtr the. Great 

took the CttyGaxtf, th6 M«tro|>oli!i ^£ Sj^Ha, Ahudft'tKe other 
Spoils and Wealth of i)^M t^afurM ii|»tbeM| he fouad an 
exceeding rich and beautiful little Cheft, or Caaket. . Having 
furyey*d |he iinguUr Rarit/ .of it,, and, ask*d thofe about hint 
what they thought fitteft to be laid up ih it ;' when they had 
feverally deliVerM their Qpinions, he tpld them. He efteemM 
nothing ib worthy to be pitfibrvtd in it as BmerU Uigdi, ^ide 
Blwtgrchm in Viik Altxund, diagni. W'sh 
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l^^aUooft, tmd Picar A axe Meikdt to us i 
This happy rnght Ac fnhchmiu arc fecuw. 
Having all da/ car ous'd a^d i>anqaptt€Kl. 
Embrace we then this opportonity, . 
As fitting beft to quittance their deceit. 
Contrived by art and baleful forecry. 

Bed, Coward of France! how niuch hewrongilus fame^ 
Def|pairing of his own arms" fortitude. 
To join with witches and the help of hell f 
Bur, Traitors hare never oiher company. 
But what's that PueelUf whom they term to pure ? 
TaL A maid, they fay. 
Bed. A maid ? and be fo martial > 
Bur. Pray God, ihe prove not mafcnfine era long f 
If underneath the flandaid of tht French 
8he carry armour, as ihe hath begun.' 
Tal, Well, let them pradtife and converfe with fpirits ; 
, God k oar &rtikefs, in^i/hoilb conn u'ri^g name 
Let us refolve to fcale their flinty bulwark^. 

Bed, Afcend, brave TalBaf, we will foUowthee^ 
To/. Not all together : better far I euefs, 
ThatwedomakeouT'entrancefeverafw^ys; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail. 
The other yet may rife againft their force. 
^ Bed. Agreed ; I'll to yon comer. * , 

I ftur, I to thi*. 

I Tal. And here vnHTalio/ mount, or make }ii$ grave. 
I Now, Salifiufy ! for thee, and for the right 
OfEngliJb Henry i fliall this night appear 
How much in duty I am boiind to both. ' 

Cent, \wibin.1 ^nn^ arm; the enemy doth make 
afiiuUt. 
ini Englifh, fcaUng the Walls, cry^ St. George I 
A Talbot f . 



♦» 



fAf French. /w/ pV the WeJU in their flnrtfe^ Enter, 
fi^ernl^^e^ BMfiank Alaafon^ Reignier, hal/reaefy 
emd half unremljf., i ' 

Jlemf KoW now, my lorcb ? what all unready fo ? 
Ba^. Unready } I, and glad weTcap'd fo well. 
Btig. 'Twas tine^ I trow, to wake and leave our beds 5 
.-/ 'V . . Hearing 



Hearing alanum at ourchambw-idoow. . . 

Ne'er bewd I of a warlike enterprize . , 

Mote venWous, «t defperate than this. . 

ai>? I thlik, this TalUtt is a fiind 6f hen. - 
pjie. IfiK*l>f hen, theheav^, fore, favour han» 
Alii,. Here cemeih©**-^^, I marvel how he fped. 

Enter Charto and jom. 
"Bag. Tjit! ho}y7«««wa*Wa.dcfeniive8?K«d. 

Ckar, IrAis- thy conning, thou dcceitfol dame ? . 
Didftihjfetitfoft, toflatternsWithali • 
Make us parttfecni df ailttle gain? 

?«f*/ Whefeffre is Chatlts impahentwith his fnend J. 
At aU times will youTikve my pow'ralike? 
Sleeping, or wakmg, muft I &f prCTad f 
Or wiUyou blainiSid lay the fev^t ^h me ?^^ 
Improvfient foldicrsj had your^v^ch b«m godd, • 
ThH fudden mifchicf liever coifld hare fall n. 

Ci6«r. Duke of ^«J»>, this was your defauk. 
That, being captain of the waea Kvmght, 
Did look no better to Aat weighty charge. ^ 

j««» Had an your quarters been as fafely kept. 
As that whereof I bad the government. 
We had not been- thus fliamefullyfurpntd. ■_■■■■_ 

Bafi. t&nemirfe^- .'J-, . 

Bdi. Andfb was mine, my lortf. , .„ . . j^^ , 

S^. Andformyfelf,.ffloftpartofaH^uanifct, 
Within her quarter, ^d riime-ow? pr«cm«» • 
I was employ'd in paffingto and no. 
About relieving. of the centinels. , - . ■ .' .^ , 

Then tow. orwWchway, fliouldtW lirft break mf ^ 

fL/. QaefBon, my lords, no futAer of <h*cito, .; 
How, orWhichwayr'tisfurfe, they found f^e pact. - 
Birt Weakly guarded, where *« b««ch was made v ■ - 
Andniow tfele refts no other toft bufj^hisi ^ . 
To gather ourfoldSefs. fcattet'A and difperft, . ^^ 
And Uy new ^latfljfais fo cnd|ffi»ge them. • [•««»«. 



S.C E N E, untimtiy^aUs'^fO^i^j^ 

Alarum. Enter a Sol^tgir crying, a T^ijbdt f k Talbot ? 
tk^fiy^ *^a<ving tbeir clothes behind. 
Sol. T'LL be fo bold to take.wh^t they bav'e left- 
1 ThecryofTW^/fermmeforafword. ' 
For I have loaden me with many fpoils, 
Ufing no other weapon but his nathe. lEjctr 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, tf^yBurguiidy. 
Bed, The day begins to break, and night is fled 
Whofe pitchy mantle over-veU'd the earth. 
Here found r^reat, and ceafe our hot purfuit f J?^/^^^* 
Ted. Bring forth the body of old S^iji^' l^^^^. 
And here advance it in the market plac^, ' 
The middle centre of this curfed toW^i* 
Now have I pay'd -flay ybw untp his foul : 
For ev'ry drop of blood wa;i dijav*^ from him. 
There have at leaA hve Frenchmen dy*d to night. 
And that hereafter ages may behold , * * 

What ruin happened in, revenge of him. 
Within tjieir chiefeft temple 1*11 ereft 
A tomb, wherein his corps ihall be interred: 
Upon the which, that every one may read. 
Shall be engrav'd the Sack of Or^tfw J 
TThe treach'rous manner of his mournful death, 
And what a terror he had been to France, 
Bot^rlor^Sfinall pur bloody maflacre/ 
I mufe we met. not Avjth.tl^e Dauphin^s Grace, 
His new-come chanipipn,. virtuous Joan of Arc^ 
Nor any of his falfe confederates. 

A^^Tis thought, ioriTalhot, when the fight hi?gan 
JRom'4 on.the md^jfk, fr^m their drowfy beds, ' 

They did woftgft^he ^po^s pfafmedi^eii 
Leap o'e? the walls, for ;refuge in the field. 

Snr. My felf, as far as 1 could well difccrn 
For fmoak and duiky vappurs of the night. 
Am fure,^ I fcar'd the Dauphin and his triill : 
Wlien, arm in arm, they both came fwifdy running 
Ijkcto 4 pai^'of loving Turtle Dovc6, 

Tkat 
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That ^ould not life afunder day or night* 

After that things are fet in order here. 

We'll follow than with all the pow*r we have. 

Enter a Meffengtr^ 

l/UJf. AllhaiU my lords; which of this princely ^axm 
Call ye the warlike Xalbot^ for his adls 
So much applauded through the realm oi France f 

Talbot. Ilereis the Talbot^ who wouldfpeak with him? 

Mejf. The virtuous lady, Countefsof ^iSM/^^f* 
With modefty, admiring thy renown, 
" By me intreats, great lord, thou would'ft vouchfafe 
To vifit her poor CafUe where flie lies ; 
That ihe may boaft (he hath beheld the man, 
Whoifi glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur, Is it ev*n fo ? nay, then, I fee, our wars 
Will turn into a peaceful comick fport; — 
When ladies crave to be encountered with. 
You can't^ my lord, defpife hei* gentle fuit. 

7aL Ne'er trull me then ; for when a world of men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory^ 
Yet hath a woman's kindnefs over-ruPd : 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks^ 
And in fubnuflion will attend on her. 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Bed. No, truly, that is more than manners will : 
And I have heard it faid, unbidden gueils 
Are often welcomed when they are gone. 

Tah Well then, alone, iince there's no remedy, 
I mean' to prove this lady's courtefy. 
Come hither, captain; you perceive my mind. [fFhi^en, 

Capt. I do, my lord, and mean accordingly. [Ejceunt. 

SCENE, the Countefs e/^Auvergne^ CaJfU. 
Enter the Countefs, and her Porter. 
Count. pOrter, remember what I gave in durge; 

f^ And, when you've done fo, bring the keys 
tome. ' 

Fort. Madam, I will. r^^.^^ 

Count. The plot is laid: if all things fafl out right, 
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1 fhall as famotfk be by this me^bk^ 

As Scythian Tompishy<!^^de:9i^^ 

Great is .(he tumoar of thh dfcidfvl iK)llg]ft» 

And his atchievements of no lefs account : 

Fain would mine eyes be witnefs with mine ears, 

*Sf^p^t)idT cenftti^e of thcfe fatre rtports. 

Snter Mepngei^^ twi/ Tlklb6t. 

'Mejf. Mad^m, ^co'rdiiig ^ yoifl- ladyfhip 
IBy mefFkge rr^'d, fo is iofd ^aibot come. 

Count. Arid he i^ weltowe ; What! isUis the man > ♦ 

Meff. ^fedam, it is. 

Count. Is this the Tcouije df^frd/ice f 
Is this the W/^tf/ fbHTUchfefflr'a abfoad. 
That with his name <he ttiOthWsilill their babote? 
I fee, report is fkbuloDts and fiil(b.. 
I thought, I fhoald havie feen iotsst'HtrcuUs \ 
A fecond HtBdry 'f(A"his grito afpddl. 
And large pfoporticTn df his flroiig-knit limbs. 
Alas! this is a dhild, afillydwaff: 
It cannot be, this weak and writhled Shriftij) . 
Should ftrike fuch tei*ror in his Enemies. 

Ttf/. Madsfm, Ihave been bold to tfouble^Oa : 
But fmce your ladyfhip is hot at leifure, 
111 fort fomeother time to vifit you. ^ [gO<s. 

Count. What means he now? Qo ask him, Whlthier he 

Meff. Stay, my lord Talbot ; Tor ifty lady craves 
To know the caufe of your abrupt departure. 

7W/. Marry, for that (he's in a wrong belidf, 
I go to certific her, faWoth liere. 

"Enter Porter *with keys. 
Count. If thou be he, then art thou prifoEer. 
Til/. Prisoner? to whom? 
Count. To nite, bl<k)d-thlrfty kJrd : 
And for that caufe I trained thee to my houfe. 
Long time thy Ihadow hath been thrall' to m'b. 
For fa my galfery thy "pidure -hangs : 
But now the fubftarice (hall endure -the like* 
And I will chain thefe legs and arms 6f thine. 
That haft by tyranny thefe many years 

Wafted 
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Wtftcd pur country, flain our cki?ens. 
And feht out fons and husbands captiv^ite. 

TaL Ha, ha, ha. ftomoan, 

€ount. Lauffheft thou, wretch ? thy mirth fliall tdra 

Tal, I laugh to fee your lady (hip fo fond, ' 

To think, th^ ypu have aught but Tal6ot\ fcadow 
Whereon to pradlife your feverity. 

.Gwff/. Why ? 4urt not ihott the man? 

TaJ, I am,, indeed* 

Counf, Then have I fubftance too. 

fii/. No, t!o, I am but ihadow of my felf : 
You are deceived, my fubllaneeis not here ; 
For what you fee, is but the fmallcft part 
Ami letft proportion of humanity : 
I tell you. Madam, were the whole frame here. 
If M «f fuch a fpacious lofty pitch. 
Your roof were not fufficient to contaijt it. 

Count, This is a riddling merchant for the nonce ; . 
He will be here; and yet lie is not here : 
How can thfefe contraneties agree ? 

Taf, Thit will I (hew you pr^fcntly. 

Windt bU Jwm ; dnfms firih up ; a petU tf Ordnakce. 
Enitr SoUier^k 

How fay you, Madam ? are you now perfuaded, 
Th'atf<«/^^ n ^^t ftadow of himfelf ? 
Thccfe ar^ his <\ibftance, iinews, arms and ftrcngth. 
With which he yoaketh your rebellions necks ; 
Razeth your pities, and itihirerts your towns ; 
And in a moment makes them defolate. 

Count. Viftoftons Talbof^ pardon my abnfc $ 
I find, thou art no lefs than fame hath bruited. 
And more than may be gathered by thy fbape. 
Let my prefumption not provoke xhy wrath % 
For, I amforry, that with reverence 
1 did not entertain thee as then art. 

^al, fie not difmay'd, fair lady; nor mkeoiUlrue' 
The mind of Talbot, s^s you did miftake 
The outward compofitien of his body. 
What you have done, hath not offended me : 
Nor other fattsBrfUon do I crave» 

S 2 But 
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But only with your patience that we may 

Tafte of your wine, and fee what i:ates you have ; 

For foyiers' ftomachs always fervc them weU. 

Count. .With all my heart, an<Lthink me honoured 
To feaft fo great a warrior in my houfe. [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to London, in the Temple garden. 

Enter JRichard Plantagenet, Warwick, Somerfct, 
Suffolk, anJ others. 

Plant. /^^Rtzt lords and gentlemen, what means this 

Vjr filence? 

Dare no man anfwer in a cafe of truth ? ^ 

Suf, Within the Temple-hall we were too Iond» 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Plan. Then fay at once, if I maintain^ the tmth : 
Or elfc was wrangling Somerfet in th* error ? 

Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law; 
I never yet could frame my will to it, . 
And therefore frame the law unto my will. . 

Som, Judge you, my lord o£PP^ar<wick, then Ibetween us. 

Ifar, Between two hawks, which flies the higherpitch. 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth. 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper. 
Between two horfes, which doth bear him beft. 
Between two girls, which hath the meriieft eye ; ' 

I have, ^perhaps, fome fhallow fpirit of judgment: 
iut in thefe nic^e fharp quillets of the law^ 
Good faith, I am no wiler than a daw. . 

P/an, Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance. 
The truth appears fo naked On my fide. 
That any pur-blind eye may find it out. 

• Som, And on my fide it is fo well^ apparelFd, 
So clear, fo fhining, and fo evident. 
That it will glinimer through a blind .man's eye. 

Plan, Since youare tongue-ty'd, and fo loth to ^peak. 
In dumb fignificants proclaim your thpughts z 
Let him, that is a true-born gentloman^^ , 
And (lands upon the honour of his births 
If he fuppofe that I have pleaded truth, ^ 
From ofFthifi briar pluck a white rofe wit^ mt» 

Som. 
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Som, Let him' that is no coward, and no flatterer. 
But dare maint&in the party of the truth. 
Pluck a red rofe from off this thorn with me. 

ff^ar. I love no colours ; and without all colour 
Of bafe infinuatihg flattery, 
I pluck this white rofe with Plantagenet. 

Suf, I pluck this red rofe with young Somerftf, 
And fay withal> I chink, he held the right. 

Ver, Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck no more> 
'Till you conclude, that he, upon whofe Mt 
The fewcft rofes are crop'd from the tree, 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som» Good mailer f7r«a», it is well objedled'; 
in haire fewed; I fubfcribe in filence. 

Plan, And I. 

Ver, Then for the truth and plainnefs- of the cafe, 
I pluck this pale and maiden bloflbm here. 
Giving my verdift on the white rofe fide. 

Spm. Prick not your finger as you pluck it ofl^, 
Left; bleeding, you do paint the white rofe red i 
And fall on my fide fo aeainll your will. 

Ftr, If I, my lord, fox my opinion bleed. 
Opinion ihall be fargeonto my hurt ; 
And keep me on the fide, where ftill I am. 

Sm, Well, well, come on ; who elfe ? 

Lmwyer. Unlefs my fludy and my books be falfe. 
The argument, you helfl, was wrong in you ; 

[To Somerfct. 
In flcn whereof I plock a white rofe too. 

plan. Now, Somer/et, where is your argument ? 

^ww. Here in my fcabbard, meditating that 
Shall dye your white rofe to a bloody red. 

Flan, Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our 
Rofes ; 
For pale they look with fear, as witnefling 
The truth on our fide. 

Som, No, Plantagemtf 
'Tis not for fear, but anger, that thy cheeks 
Blufh for pure fhame to counterfeit our Rofes ; 
And yet thy tongue will not confefs thy error. 

Plan. Hath not thy Rofe a canker, Somer/et f 

S 3 . ^Qtn, 
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Som, Hatk not thy Rofe a thora, Plmtts^giHei f 
Flan, Ay, iliarp and piercing to maintaii^ Kis-trudt; 
Whiles thy confuming canker eats his faifhood. 

Siim. Well, rUfinaniendstowearmybieediiigRojfeis^ 
That (hair maintain what I have faid is trvte. 
Where falfc Plantagenet dare not be feen. 

Fian, Now by this maiden bloiTom in my hand, 
I fcorn thee and thy PaAion, pcevifh boy. (6) 
Suf. Turn not thy. fcorns this way» PloHtagemt^ 
Flan, Proud PW» I will ; and fcOrn both kim and thee, 
SufJYVi turn my part thereof into, thy throat: 
Som. Away, away» w:yoii WUHoM ik la Po^ii 
We grace th^ Yeoman hy conver£ng with him* 

War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'fthuo^^««r«i^/. 
His grandfather was LyohetDu^it of Clanftce, 
Third Ton to the third Edward King of En^and: 
Spring crefHefs Yeomen from fo deep a root ? 

Flan, He bears him on the place's privikgei 
Or duril not for his craven heart fay thus. 

Sotn, By him that made me^ I'll maimaiikSiy W0fd# 
On any plot of gronnd in CJirifbndoin« 
Was not thy fa&er, kkhardf Earl tS Camhitlgft 
For treafon headed in our late Kmg^s dtjri? 
And by his treafon ftand*ft not thou anaaaCcd^ 
Corrupted and exempt from ancient gentry ? 
His trefpafs yet lives guilty ioi thy blood i 
And, till thou be reilor'd, thou art a yeon>an. 
FHan, My father was attached, 'not attainted) 
Condemned to die for ueaibn> but no traitor } 

(6) Jfccrn thet and tby paflion, ptemijh hv^,"] The old Copfi«f 
read, Fafi>hn: which the Epithet j^«<«/^, J prefume, indotM 
Mr. Pope to change into J^ajfion, But 1 dare fay, 1 have reftorM 
the true Word, Fafficu: i.e. I fcorn thecji and tbofe that upbotd 
thee. Somerfet had faid but juft before^ 

H^ei/, TUJhd Friends /« wear fttf hUtdinx "Rtfeu 
And PUnt^gtnet fays a little after | 

— ; — — tbii pale and angry Refi 

fyUi I fir ever and My Fa^ion wear j 
Befides, if Faaion were not the troo Reading, wfefy IhouM 
*«^M immediately reply, 

turn ur tkj S^um aU «Mft| Pla|itj^;«itf. 

Aad 
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And that PU prove on better nen tk^ Ssmerjet, 
Were growing tific oncd ripen'd to my wllL 
£of jiour partake /^m/, aad you your i)^!^ 
ril note you in my bqok of m^nnqry^ 
To fcourge you foK tfes reprehenfion ; (7) 
Look to. it well, apd fay, you are well warned. 

Sem. Ah, thou (halt find us eeady for thee ftilt. 
And know uc. by ticfe colpiws (ojc thy fo^ : 
For thefe my friends, iji ipigbt of thce> (haW wear^ 

P/an. And by my iquji, t£i$ pale and ^^xyxoC^, 
As cognizance of my blood- drinkinj; hate, * 
Will I for- ever and my faftion, wear -, 
Until it, wither with me to my grave. 
Or flourifh to the height q£ my decree. 

Siif. Co forward^ and be choak'd widx thy am^ltiipn :: 
And fo farewel, unxU I meet th^e next. [Exit* 

^<?«r. Have with thee, Pw/: farewel aj»biiioua. 
RicharJ. [Exit. > 

P/an. How I am bravM, and muft perforce endure it I 

J^ar^ This blot, that they oWeft againft your hpuft^ 
Shall be wip'd out in the next Parliament, 
Caird for the truce of Winchefter and Qkuctfiir :. 
And if thou be not then created Tori* 
I will not ll«re to ^e accounted U^amjQtck^ 
Mean time, in fignal of oiy love to thee, 
Againft proud Somr/tt and William Pool^ 
mil I upon thy party wear this rofe. 
And hero I ]>rojphejGie j this brawl to da^. 
Grown to this faftio^ ia the Temple- garden. 
Shall feiid, betvi^een the red roi^e and the white;^. 
A thoufand fovils to death zx^ deadly night. 

Plan, Good m2&j^i VernQn^ I am bQund to youi; 
That you on uiy behalf would pluck a flowV. 

Ver. In your behalf ftiU wiU I wca,^ the feaic. 

Lawyer, And fo will I. 

(7) 7<> /w«<»« ;t« /v <fr>Appwhen)6o«i.] Th«*^W»Wor* 
IwOAOSit 911 Uie Copi^f I aoi perCu^(^e4^ it di4 not (iome from. 
th« Author • I biivc ^ilti)r*4 tq re^d, ^prthnjiw :. 9n4 Plants • 
g^mit ipqAi^ Xh^tSotfivrfci Mrepnkendeiov x^^q^"^ hunwith 
his father^ the £arl of C4mbridgt\ Treafon*. 

S 4. Flm. 
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Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner; I dare fay. 
This quarrel will drink blood anodierday. [ExeumK 

SCENE, a Prifon. 

Mnt&r Mortimer, brought in a chair^ and jailors^ 

Mor, XT' I N D keepers of my weak decaying age, (8) 

JR^ Let dying Mor/tmer here reft himfelf. 
lv*n Kke a man new haled from the rack. 
So fare my limbs with long imprifonment : 
And thefe grey locks, the purfuivanoi of death, 
NeflorAike aged in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer, 
Tbeie eyei, like lamps whofe wafting oil is fpent. 
Wax dim, as. drawing to their exigent. • 
Weak fhoulders oveY-bom with burthening grief. 
And pithlefs arms, like to a withered vine 
That droops his faplefs branches to the ground : 
Yet are thefe feet, whofe ftrengthlefs ftay is numlH 
(Unable to fupport this lump of clay) 
Swift- winged with defire to get a grave ; 
As witting, I ho other comfort have. 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ? 

Krep. Richard P/antagenet, my lord, will come } 
We fent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And anfwer was returned, that he will come. 

Mor. Enough ; my foul then ihall be fatisfy-d. 
Poor gentleman, his wrong dodi equal mine. 
Since Hemy Monmouth firft began to reign, 
(Before whofe glory I was great in arms,) 
This loathfom fequeftration have I had ; 
And, ev'n fince then, hath \^/VW^ been obfcur-d. 
Deprived of honour and inheritance. 
But now the arbitrator of defpairs, 

(S) This Edmund Mortimer, ^hen K. Jtiebetrd 11. fet out 
upon his faul Jrifi> Expedition, was declared by that Prince 
Heir Apparent to the Crown : for which Reafon K. Hemy IV. 
and y. took care to keep him in Prifon during their whole 
Reigns. 

Joft 



King H E N R y VI. 417 

Jaft death, kind umpire of meii's miieries/ 
With fweet enlargement doth difmifs me hence. 
I would, his troables likewise were expired. 
That fo he might recover what was loft I < 

Enter Richard Plantagenet. 

Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 

Mor. Richard Plantagenet y my friend, is he come ? 

Plan. I, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd. 
Your nephew, late-defpifed Richard, comes. 

Mor. Direh mine arms, I may embrace his neck. 
And in his bofom fpend my lateil gafp. 
Oh, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks ; 
That I may kindly eive one fainting kifs. 
And now declare, {weet ftem from Tor^s great ftock. 
Why didft thou fay, of late thou wert delpis'd ? 

Plan. Firft, l^ji».thm aged back againft mine arm. 
And in that ea<^|1| t^" thee my Difeafe. 
This day, in argai^ntupon a cafe, 
Some words there grew *twixt Sonur/et and me : 
Amongft which terms he us'd his laviih tongue. 
And did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy fet bars before my tongue, 
Elfe with the lik^ I had requited him. 
Therefore, good uncle, for vay &ther's fake. 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And. for alliance' fake, declare i2ie caufe . ~ 
My father Earl of Cam^r/^^ loft his head. 

Mor. This caafe, fair nephew, that imprifon'd me ; 
And hath detained me all my ilow'ring youth 
Widunaloathfome dungeon there to pine. 
Was curfed inftrument of his deceafe. 

P/atf. Difcover more at large what caufe that was. 
For 1 am ignorant and cannot guefs. 

Mor. I wili. If that my fading breath permit ; 
And death approach not, ere my tale be done. 
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this King, . 
Deposed hiscQn&n-Richardy Edward*s fon j 
The firft-begotten, and the lawful heir 
0£ Edward Kinig, the.third of that defcent. ^ 
During whofe reign the P^rcies of the north* 

$ S ' Finding 
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Finding his ufurpatioa moft uojafty 

Endeavoured my advanceaiej[it to the throne. 

The reafon niov*d thefe warlike lords to thk. 

Was, for that young King Richard thus r«mo¥'c^ 

Leaving no heir begotten of his body, 

I was the next by bkth and parentage ; 

For by my mother I derived am 

From Lpnel Duke of Clarence, the third fofl- 

To the Third Edward; Whtffeas S^inghr9h 

PVom John of Gaunt doth bring his p^igrce,. * 

Being but th« Fourth of that heroidc Line. 

But ma;'k ; as in this haughty great attempt 

They kbourcd to plant the rightful heir; 

I loft my liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after thb, when Henry the Filth 

After his father Bolinfbroke ^^ ragn. 

Thy father. Earl oitamhridgey (then deriv-d 

From famous Edmund Langleyy Duke of Y9rk^ 

Marrying my fiffer, thae thy mother wa$ i ) 

Again in pity of my hard diftrefs 

Levied an army, weening to redeem 

And re-inftal me in the Diadem : 

But as the reft, fo fell that noble Earl^ ^ 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mertknersf 

Inwhomthcthlcrefted, wereAippreft< 

Plan, OJF which, my lord, your H<>fioor is the lalf^ 

Mor, Trtie; and thoti ieeft> that I no ifltie have > 
And that my fainting words do warrant death :: 
Thou art my heir ; the reft I wifh thee gather : 
But yet be Wary in thy ftudious care. 

flan. Thy |rave ibdmenifhmenfs pevail with me ; 
But yet, methmks, my father^s execution 
Was nothing Icfs than bloody tyfannyi 

Mtr, With iilence, nephew, he (ftott politvck y 
Strong-fixed is the Hosift of La/tcafl^p-y 
-And^ like a mountain, not eobere«M^^ 
But now thy uncle is removing henee i 
'As Princes do their Courts, vMien ikey are cIoy\f 
With long continuance in a f^t^td: plaoe. 

Plan, O uncle, would Tome part o# my young jrear» 
Might but redeem tlie paffi^e of your nfs I 
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Mar. Tbou doft the]? wrone me, as that flm^t'rcr 
Which giveth many wouada vAeji one will kill, [doth^ 
Mourn not, except thou forrow for my good j. 
Only give order tor my funeral. 
And fo farewel ; and fair befal thy hopes> (9) " 
And profp'reu^ ke thvUlb^ 4p pCl^ce siid w^r I [^im. 
P/an, And peace, no war, befal thy parting foul 1^ 

Ja pafiM kaft then fp^nc a pflgnoiAgei 

And, iike a devout, omr-f^ tky 4l«ys.. 

Well i I wiU loek idb counftl in m^ Jtv^^^ft ;. 

Aiid wbj* J ^ W%gi«ir, ^P^ th^t rf ft. 

Keepers, convey bim hence ; and I my fel£ 

Will fee his burial better than his life. 

Here dies the Mky torch of Morsimer, 

Choak*dwith ambition of thp meaner foit- 

And for thofe wiwg^> thoft bitter im«rip§». 

Which Somerfit hat? offer'd to my Houfe,. 

I doubt not but with honour to redreff* 

And therefore haAr I p the Parliament!; 

Either to b« redored to my bloiod. 

Or make my lU th' advantage ol my Good. ( 10-) ^xiK. 

(^) ——...«—.—— and fair be all tbf Hoftet,'\ JHfitnimer knew^ 
Tfantagenet*% Hopes were fair, but that th« ^ftablUbmcnt of ther 
JLsncafirian Line difappointed them : fure, he would W)Ai> that 
Kit Nephew's fair Hopes^ might have t fair liTue ; and tbiji the^ y 
Reftitution of a Angle Letter, which might «ifiJy ham dropt oat: 
at Prefs> ^11 give vt; as, I am perfiiaded, ^ Postwr^S 
r * . i iMi andfairh^Xtk^Httf^t 

fio) Or make my WiU th* .A^ft^ag* of mif (Mi.^ So att tb«r 
primed Copies: but with- very little regard to the Poet*t M^an«- 
ing. What was PUnta^sfut^s iViM, bm to bi reftorM to hia^ 
Blood? The.ConjuAdioa dUjun^tive therefore here is abfurd 
and ungrammattcal. Beiides, I dare fay, aC»fff''tf/was defign'd'- 
in the Terms, which is Joft by the Corruption of tho^Tfcxt. fil 
redore, only throwing out a fingte Letter, 

Or make my l\\ th* Advantage cfmf G40d* 
Thus we recover the Antithefis «f the f^xpreAon f aad-the dit«>- 
jundive beconries pcoperand MeelDiry to the Meaning* . "Either 
^< I will procure theNmiojivs of my BleNod to be jE^ftor*d j or^j&r 
^ Mitfirtune, my Hardftu'p in being fefufiKl ih^i, itM'^ lea^ 
^ ^mjmSMmdi^ jiMttwaHi^ my, Aiiw^ti|g$»** ^ 

ACT 
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SCENE, the PARLIAMENT. • 

Fhurtjh. Enter King Henry, Exeter^ Gloucefler, 
Winchcfter, Warwick, Somerfet, Suffijlk, and 
Richard Pknta^enet ; Gloucefter ^ers to put up it 
Bill: Winchcmrfnatchfs it^ and tears it. 

WlNCMK8T£R. 

COM' ST thou with deep premeditated lines. 
With written pamphlets ftudioufly deyis'd ? 
Humphry of Glo'Jfer, if thou can'ft accufe» 
Or aught intend'ft to lay unto my charge^ 
Do it without invention fnQdenfy ; 
As I with fudden and extemporal fpeech 
purpofe to anfwer what thou canft objeft. [patience j 
Glou. Prefumptuous Priefl^tMs place commands m^ 
Or thou fhould'il find, thou haft difhonour'd me. 
Think not, altho' in writing I preferM 
I'he manner of thy vile outragious crimes^ 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearfe the method of my pen. 
No, Prelate, fuch is tBy audacious wickednefs,. 
Thyleud, peftifrous, and di£entious pranks,. 
The very, infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a moft pernicious ufurcrj 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace, 
Lafcivious, wanton, more than well befeems * 
A man of thy profeffion and degree. 
And for thy treachVy, what's more manifcft ?* 
In that thou laxd'fl a trap to take my life, ' 

As well at LoMden-hridgiy as at the Tenver. 
Befide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were ilfted, 
Thfe King thy Sovereign is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy fwelHng heart. 

fFin. Gh^ftery I d&defie thee. Lords, voochiaie 
To fijvc me heating what I fliall reply. 

If 
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If I were coretotts, penrerfe, ambitious. 

As he will have me ; how am I (o poor ? 

Howhapsitchen, I feek not to advance 

Or raife my felf ? but keep my wonted Calling^. 

And for diflentiony who preferreth peace 

More than I do ? excej>t I be provQk*d» 

No, my good lords, it is not That offends f 

It 18 not That» which hath incensM the Duke.: 

It is, becaufe no one fhould fway bat he r 

No. one, but he, (hojild be about the King;; 

And That engenders thunder in his breaft. 

And makes him roar thefe accufations forth* ' 

But he ihall know, I am as good , 

Glou. As good? 
Thou baftard of my gnuidfather ! 

Wf». Ay, lordly Sir; for what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another's throne ^ 

Glou, Am not I thenProtedor, fawey prieft ^ 

JFin, And am not I a prelate of the Church ) 

Glpu. Yes, as. an out-law in a caftle keeps,. 
And ufes it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unrcv'rcnd G/o'Jier/ 

Ghu, Thou art reverend 
Touching thy fpiritual funftion, not thy life.. . . 

fTin. This Rome fhall remedy. 

War. Roam thither then. 

^0m My lord, it were your duty to fbrbearr. 

War. Ay,, fee, the Bi&op be not over*born : ~ 

Som. Methinks, my lord QkOvHd be religious ; i 

And know the office that belongs to fuch. 

War. Methinks, his lordfhip (hould be humbler then^..: 
It fitteth not a prelate fo to plead . . 

Snm^ Yes, when his holy ftate is touched fo near. 

War. State, holy or ui^allow^d^ whatof that ? 
Is not his Grace Protedor to the King ? 

Rich, P/ofitagenety I fee, muft hold his. tongue; 
Left it be faid, 1 Speak, firrah, when you fhould'; 
* Muftyoiir bold verdict enter talk with lords?. 
Elfe would I have a fling at Winchefier^ 

K.Heftrj. Uncles of G/o'/^, KXuLQi.Winckeftery 
Thrfpecial watckaien of our EngRJh weal ; 
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I would prevail* if pnyws mifiic prawil^ 

To join your hearta in love andamit^. 

Oh, what a fcandal ts it to our Otwtti^ 

That two fuch noUe peeri) ai y«, fiiould jar f 

Believe me, lordfl« my tender yieam can teil. 

Civil difTention is a vip'raut worm> 

That gnaws the bowels of the Coounoft-wealdi. 

\Amitf9nvkAin\ Down wiili ihe lavtfDf ooats^ 

K. Henry. Wliat tiiaiak*« this f 

War, An uproar, I dare warrant. 
Begun thro' malice of the BiAi^*« men. 
^ [Jitcifi^gMth Stcmes, Stooeii. 

Enter Mayor^ 

Mayor, Oh, my good lonk, and vjituous Umtj^ 
Pity t|;re city Lmuhn^ piiy as ; 
The Bifliop and the IXikeof G/pj^^n^smcB, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon,- . ' 
Have £ird their pockeos full of pebbie^ooes ; 
And, banding thomlielves ki contrary ^pai^. 
Do pelt Ui fait at one another's pates. 
That many have their giddy brains knocked out: 
Our windows are broke down 4n ev'ry ftreet. 
And we for fear xompeii'd to fhut our fltops. 

Enter^ in Skirmijh, 'with bloody pates,. 

K. Henry. We charge yoa on allegiance to otur felre^ 
To hold yoar £aaght'rxiig. hands, ai^ keep the peace : 
Pray, uncie iQ/9^«r, mii^a&e this ftrifeu 

iServ. Nay, if we be Boriudden ihmss, ane'H £dl lo^ 
k.widi our ttech. 

2 Serv,. Do what ye daie, ik« are as Ec&kte. 

[SMr^Jb agmnk 
Glou, Youof nyhonfliaki^ kave this peevs& brMl;. 
And fet this unaccatem'd figbt aiide. 

3 Semf. My lord, we ikaow your Gj«ee tobe a snaniL 
Juft andttpright; and fi»r yoar ro^salMah. 

Inferior to none but to his Majefty : 
And ere that we will fttifer ikdi a Friiice>. 
So kind.a.f«u^er of the CoamoorJiuca],. 
To be difgraced hf ''^ yj^^ ^^ qi m^ matBi 
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We, andourwive% and children, all will iigbt: 
And h^veoQr bodies flaughter*d by thy Foes. 

I Strev. Ay, and the very parings of our naik 
Shall pitch a £eld, when Vic are dead. ISt^m ivahi^. 

Glou, Stay, ftay, I fay; 
And if you Ipve me, as you &y you do. 
Let me perfuade you to forbear awhile. 

K. Henry. O, how this difcord doth afflid m^ fooLf 
Can yoiH my lord of Winchefiery behold 
If y uffhs and tears, and will not once relent I 
Who mould be pitiful^ if you be not I 
Or who ihould ftudy to prefer a peace,,^ 
If holy churchmen take delight ui broils I 

War. Mjr lord Proteaor, yield: yields Jfhchejgr^ 
Except you mean with obllinate rcpulTe 
To flay your Sovereign, anddeflroy the£.ealii^. 
You fee, what itiiichief, and what murcher too^ 
Hath been enabled thro' your enmity? 
Then be at peace, except ye thirft for blood. 

PPin. He fliall fubmh, or I will never yield* 

Glou. CompaiSon on the tCing commands xne fioop %, 
Or I would fee his heart out, ere the prieil * 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

Wikr, Behold, my lord of Wtmhejier^ th^ ]>ukf: 
Hath bamfh'd moodv discontented fury. 
As by his fmoothed brows it doth appear.. 
Why look you ftiU fo ilern and tragical I 

Glou. Here» Winchefier, I ofTerthte my hand., . 

K* Hen. Fie, unck Beau/ord: I have heard you preach 
That malice was a great and grievous iia : 
And. will not you maintain the thing you teach» 
But prove a chief offender in the fame } 

War. Sweet Kingl the Bifhop hath a kindly giid r 
For fhamc, my lordof Winchefttrj relent ; 
What, fhall a child inflrua yoe what to do ? 

Win. Well, Duke QiGlo%r, I will yield to thet s. 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand, I give, 

Glou. Ay, but I fear me, with a hollow heart*^ 
See here, m v friends and loving coiutrymea^ 
This token^rveth for a flag of truce 
Betwutt our kUsh And all our fbUoweas ; 

So 
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So help me God; as I diflemble not f 
JTtn. lAJUe.'] So hdp me God, as I intend it not f 
K. Hemj, O loving uncle, gentle Duke of Glower, 
How joyfni am I madefy this contrad ! 
Away, m^r mafters, trouble us no more ; 
But join in friendihip, as your lords have done. 
I Serv^ Content, FU to the furgeon's. 
2: Semf. So will I. 

3 Serv. And I'll fee what phyficit the tavern affbi^. 

[Exataf* 
War. Accept this fcrowl, moft gracious Sovereign, 
Which in the right of Richard Piantagenet 
We do exhibit to your Majefty. [Prince, 

Gtm. Well urg'd, my lord of Warnvicki For, fweet 
An if your Grace mark ev*ry circumftamrej 
You have great reafon to do Richafd n^t: 
Efpecially; for thofe occafions 
At E/fham-pisace I told your Majcfty. 

K. Henry. And thofe occafions, unclife, were of fbrcc: 
Therefore, my loving lords, our ^jflieafure is. 
That Richard be reftored to his blood; 

War. Lei Richard be reftored to his blood. 
So (hall his father's wrongs be recompense. 
Win. M will the reft, fo willeth Wtnchefter. 
K. Henry. If -^iV^^n/ will br true, not that alone,. 
But all the whole inheritance I give. 
That doth belong unto the houfe of Tdr% ; 
From whence you fpring by lined Defcent. 
. Rich. Thy humble fervant vows obedience. 
And faithful fervice, till the point of death . pboW 

K. Henry. Stopp, then, and fet your knee againft my 
And in reguerdon of that diity done, 
I gird thee with the valiant Sword otTork. 
RUe, Richardy like a txvit-P/antagenetr 
And rife created Princely Ddke of TorL. 

Rhh. And fo thrive' Av;^«ri/, as thy foes may faH f 
And as my duty Springs,' fo perifli theyi 
That grudge one thought againft your Majefty ! - 

JIL Welcome, high Prince, the mighty Duke of nrit/ 
Som. Pcrifli, bafe Prince, ignpbleDake ofTorkf XAfide^ 
.filou. Now Witt it bcft avail your Majefty^ 

To 
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To crofs the feas, and to be crown!d in Fraui : 

The prefence of a King engenders lore 

Amongft his fubje^ls and his loyal friends. 

As it difanimates his enemies. ^ . [goes i 

K, Henry, When Glofter fays the word. King Henry 
For friendly counfel cuts dK many foes. 

Glou, Your (hips already are in readinefs. [Exeunt^ 

Manet Exeter. 

Ex0, Ay, we may march in England or in France, 
Not feeing what is likely to enfue ; 
This late diflcntion, grown betwixt the peers. 
Burns under feigned afhes of forg*d love i 
And will at laft break out into a flame. 
As fefter'd members rot but by degrees,. 
'Till bones, and fle(h, and finews, fall awayi 
So will this bafe and envious difcord breed. 
And now I fear that fatal Prophecy, 
Which in the time of Henry, nam'd the Fifth, 
Waa in the mouth of ev^ry facking.babe 1 
That Himy^ bom at Mwmutb, fhould win all ; 
And Hewy, born at Windfir^ fhould lofe all : 
Whkh is lb plain, that Exeter doth wi(h, 
His days may finiih ere that haplefs time. [Exit^ 

SCENE changes to Roan in France. 

Enter Joan la Pocelle £fguh^dy and four Soldiers nmtk 

Sacks upon their backs, 
Puceh 'TT^Hefc are the city-gates, the gates of Roan, 
X Thro' which our policy mull make a breach* 
Take heed, be wary, how you place your words s 
Talk like the vulgar fort of market-men» 
That come to gather mony for their corn. 
If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we (hall $) 
And that we find the fiothful Watch but weak, 
I'll by a iign give notice to our friends ; 
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them.. 

^0/. Our Sacks (hall be a mean to fack the city. 
And we be lords and rulers over Rian s . 
Therefore we'll knock. "' [Knock's. 

Watch, ^w/tf.^ 

Pucel. 



Facel. fmtfamy fawvm f^tm de^ France^ 
Poor market- folks, tbai come t<^ (ell riieir eorR« 
WatcL £nter» gau^ tl^nerke^be}! is rung. 
Fual. Now, Roant 1*11 ftake thy bulwarks to. tbe 

Enter D/uifbUh Bafiaxd^ ^n^Alaofi^. 

Dtfir. St. D/m/j blefs tlux happy flratageiiLl 
And once again we'll ileep iecure in Roan. 

Bdfl, Here cnter'd PuceHe^ and her praftifiuits : 
Now fhe is there, how will fhe fpecifie 
Where is th^ befl and fafefl pailage in ? 

Reig, By thrufting out a torch from yonder towV, 
Which, once difcern'd, ihews, that lier meaning is. 
No way to ^at (for weakneis) which (he entered. 

Enter Joan la Pocelle on the to^^ thrufiing out a toreh 
vumtngt 

Ructl, Behold, this is the happy wedding torch. 
That joineth Roan unto her countrymen ; 
But burning fatal to the faHotif^i, 

BaB. See, nobkC^«r/tf/, the beacon of our frkod^ 
T]ie burning torch in yonder turret flaoda. 

' Dau, Now (hines it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to t!^ fall of all oor foe ». 

Reig, Defer no time* delays have dangerous ends; 
. Enter and cry, The Dauphin ! prefently, 
And then do execution on the Watch. 

{^An Alarm ; Talbot in an Eaecurjwn. 
' Tal, France, thou flialt rue this treafon with tKy teara^ 
If Taiiot but furvive thy treachery. 
Pucellet that witch, that damned forceref^. 
Hath wrought this helliih mifcbief unawares ; 
That hardly we efcap'd the prize of France. ( 1 1 ) {Ex. 

An 

(ii) Hhat hardly wf •icafi the Pride •/France.] AH th* 
Copies coneur in this reading: but k-feems to b« an abftird 
and unmeaning one. The beft Conftrudlion, that cap arif^ 
from efcaping the Pride of France, is, efcaping the proud French % 
Which would come yery improperly from Talb9f% Mouth. I 
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An alarm I Exmrjimu* Btdfbid hmgif Iny fieU^ m a 
chair. Eftttr Tailtot Mh^'Bttrgmiy; mM^^ f 'mtMn, 
Joan la Pucell«< I>ttifkm^ J^fon^ nwT Relgmer, 
.09iht'wailsm 

TuceL Cood morrow, gallantly want yt €«tfii lor bread? 
I think, th« Duke of Burmmdy will faK» 
Before hell buy again at urch a kmc. 
'Twas full of darnel ; do you like the tafte ? 

Burg. Scoff on, viIe£eod, a^nd ilMWMteift eaitboaaf 
I trufty ere long to dioak thee wifih thitie owo ; 
And make thee curie the har^ft of that coim« 

Dau. Your Grace may ilarve* perhaps^ before that time; 

Bed. Oh let not words, but d^eds, reVeiige this treaibs f 

TuceL What will you do, good grey-^eard \ ftmfc » 
And run a-tilt ac deach within a chair ? [laac^ 

7'tf/. Foul fiend eAtrame^ »id hag of aH dd|>%hXy 
Incompafs'd with thy luftfiil paramoun. 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant aoir^ 
And twit with cowardife » man tialf Jead \ 
Damfel, Til have a bottc with yen again^ 
Or elfe let Talbot periih witk hifr ikiame. 

FuceL Are you fo hot? yet« ?utelk^ kcdd di}r Piuor^ 
If ^aliitt da but tiimAderi ram will foUow. 

[T% nvif^tr together m tewf/Ui 
God fpeed the parlitmeai 1 who AaU be ihe i^eaker ? 

TaL Dare ye come forth, and meet uft tn the field ^ 

Puce/, Belike, your lordihip takes us then foi fipob^ 
To try if that our own be oai5, or no, 

Ta/. I {peak not to that fziimg Hecau, 
But unto thee, Alanfon^ and the Heft. 
Will ye, like foldiers, come aad fight k out ? 

Alan, Seignior, no. 

Tal, Seignior, hang : -'-^ bafe muleteei^s of />a««# / 
Like peafant foot-boys do they keep the walls. 

- have ventured to fuppofe, owr Author wrote, the TrtTu : i, e« / 
Wc %Afdif HcapM bekig /iim*d by,, becorttiog the Prize el the 
Frenclt. So likewife in tlie Frtnch TonfpBe, /■ Prift fignii&cf the 
/eixurt, or afpreUnding ef a»y thing, M well ai Che Thia^: 

And 
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And dare not take ap arms like |entleinen, 

Fucil, Captaini, away; let*s get us froih the walls. 
For Talbot means iio goodnefs hj His looks; 
God be wi' you, my lord : we came. Sir, but to tell yoti^ 
That we are here* [Exeunt from the walls, 

TaL And there wiH we be too, ere it be long. 
Or elfe reproach be Talhoi^ greateft fame ! 
Vow, Bttrgfimfy, by honour of thy Houfe, 
Pricked on by pablick wrongs fuilain'd in France, 
Either to get! the town again, or die. ' 
And 1, ^ fare BsEngliJh Hemy'lbrcsr 
And as his father here was Conqueror^ 
As fure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Caurdelion^i heart was buried ; 
So fore I fwear, to get the town, or die. 

Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy rowtr- 
7W. But ere we go, regard diis dying Pritice» 
The valiant Duke of Bedford: come, my lordi 
We will beilow you in fbme better place i 
Fitter, for ftckneis. and for crazy age. 

Bid. Lord Taliot, do not fo diflionour me : 
Here I will fit before the walls of Roanf . 
And will be partner of your well and woe. 
Burg. Cduranous BeMrd, let us now perfuade yoov 
/ BuT. Not to be gone from hence : for once I read^ 
That ftout Pendra^on^ in his litter fick, 
Cametothe field, and vanauiihed hts foei. 
M^ethinks, I ihouU revive the foldiers' hearts i 
Becaufe I everfound them as my fe!f. 

fiJ, Undaunted fpirlt in a dying breaft I 
Then be it fo : heav'ns keep old Bedford fafe f 
And now nO more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we our forces out of iiand, 
ASdd fet upon our boa^ng enemy. l^Exit. 

Jn Alarum: excurfions: Enter Sir John Faftolfe, 
and a Caftain. 

Cap. Whither away. Sit John Fafiolfe, infuchhaftc? 
Fafi. Whither away ? to fave my felf by Sight, 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 
Caf. What ! will you fly, and leave lord Tedbot r 

Fe»p% 
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Fafl. Ay, all the TaJbots in tbe worid to iave my life. 

[Exit. 
Cap. Cowardly Knight, ill fortune follow thee! lExit. 

lUtreat : excurfions, Pucellc, Alanfon^ and Dauphin fy. 

Bid. Now, qaiet foul, depart when heaven fhall pleafe ; 
For I hsM^e^ecn our enemies' overthrow. 
What is the traft or ftrcngth of foolifli man ? . 
They, fhat of late were daring with their fcofis. 
Are glad and fain by flight to fave themfelves. 

\Pies ; and is carried off in bis chair, 

• S C E N E, within the walls rf Roan. 

An Alarm: Enter Talbot, Bargundy, and the rejt. 

7id. X O S T and recovered in a day again ? 
I J This is a double honour. Burgundy i 
Yet, heav'ns have glory for this viftory I 

Burg, Warlike and martial Ti7/^(^,\&«rgw«^ 
Infhrines thee in his heart; and there ereSs 
Thy noble deeds, as Valour's monuments. 

7al. Thanks, gentle Duke ; but where is Pucelle now ? 
I think, her <^d Familiar is afleep. 
Now where's the Baftard's braves, and Charles his glikes ? 
What, all a-mort ? Roan hangs her hftad for gri^; 
That fuch a vaHant company are fled. 
Now we will take fome order in the town. 
Placing therein (bme expert oflicersj 
And then depart to Paris to the^KJng; 
For there young Henry with his Nobles lyes. 

Burg. What wills lord 7ii/^<7/, pleafeth 5«r^«ff^. 

7aL But yet before we go, let's not forget 
The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceased 5 
But fee his exequies fulfill'd in Koan. 
A braver foldier never couche.d lance, 
A gentler heart did never fway in Gourt. ^ - 

But Kijigs and niightieft Potentates mutt die, ' 
Forthat°s the end of human mifery. [Exeunt. 

Enter J^aufhin, Bafiard, Alahfon, ««i J6an la Pucdlc. 

FuceL Difmay not, Princes, at this accident," 

Nof 
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IWor grie^ t!lM i^rw 15 fo recovered. 
Care is no cure^ but rather xorrjofive, 
9or things that are irot to be remedy *d. 
Let fcantick T^lht .tiisidpk for ia whiie i 
J^nd, like a Peaoockf fweep along his tail: 
We*ll piill his plumes and take away his tstii^ 
If Dauphinand the reft will be but rul'd. 

Dau, We have been guided by thee 'hitherti^ 
And of tliy cunnii^ had no diffidence. 
One iiidden Foil ih5l never .breed diftruft. 

Bafl* Sewch out thy wit for fecret policies. 
And we will make thee .famous through the worid. 

Man, We'll fet thy ftatue in Tome holy place, 
Aad kftve thee reiremicld Jike §l hleSMSMSt. 
^Employ thee then, fw^etvi^, far^nrg»od, 

Pucel. Then thus it muft be, this doth y«w dajvife : 
By fair perfuafions mixt with fiigar^d wovdi^ 
We will entice the Duke of Bupgtmdf 
To leave the Tuibot^ andto follow us^ 

Dau. Ay, marry, fweetii^, if we could do Tliat» 
France were no place for H4»ry's wariuors ; ^ , 
Nor fhall that Nation boaft it fo with us» 
But be extirped from our provinces. 

Jlan, :For everfl^ould they be expuU'd from Fr^mrr* 
And notliave title of an Earldom here. 

PuceL Your honours ihftll perceive how 'I will wojik. 
To bring this matter to the wiihed end. 

Hark, by the fdundof drum you m«gr pertelve 
' Their Rowers are marching unto P/rfif. ward. 

{Here heat un EngUSi March. 
There goes the TaHfot with his Cdours ^read. 
And all the troops oi Mngiijb after him. [French ^Utr^b. 
Now, in the rereward, comes the Duke and his : 
Fortune, in favour, , makes him 1^ behil^* 
Summon a fx^ley,, we will talk wiith him. 

' ' {Trm^tsffundafwley. 

« £«Ar A&fi><*<*y Bufgundf «wr6^p, 
Dau. A .parley with the Duke of Burfftrnfy."''''^ 
Burg. Who craves a parley with the Burgumfyr 

Puce/. 
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jPtar/. Thcx princely Charles of Frsma, thy coiititry. 
man. [hence. 

Surg, What ftyft thOtt, Cbarkif forrttm wrardihig 

D/2M. SEpaik,ftM(/ii^«,ftiKi enchant hkii\vtfh^hy words. 

Fi^f ^/. .Brave Burgutufy, u ndoiibced hope ^f fV-4«« / 
Stay, let thy hirinb& hand-maid fpedk to thet. 

Burg, Speak on, 'but'be tm over-tedious. 

\P«r<fe/. liooic on lily X!Oiintty, look on 4«nile Frttrtce i 
And file the chieB, ahdthetowtis de&cVl 
By waftinff ruin of the cruel foe. 
As kM^8 me mothtfr mi her \^Nf^ babe. 
When d«ath doth clofe his temper d)fing eyts ; 
See, fee the pining tnaMy ^f ^France. 
fidro^d the woaiids, the nfoft nnnttt'nd t«roands« 
Whkh thou thy.fdf htft «v\i h«r woftfl breaft. ^ 

Oh, turn thy edged fword another way $ 
Strike thofe that hurt ; and hurt not thofe that help : 
One drop of Blood, drawn from thy country^s bolom, 
• Should^rieve thee more than ftieamsof ronuMifti f^ofej 
^etkipitnee, therefore, withafioodoftesrs^ 
And wafli away thy country's ftained'fpots. 

Surg. Either fhp hath bewitch'd me with her words,. 
. Of, naturetniafcesittcfctddehly relent. 

Pmcei, Bdides, aM French and Fr«ff»r e^l|Hfll^ott thee ; 
Doubting thy birth, and Hrtt^l prpge^^ 
Whom join'ft thou with^ burnith a lordly natroft 
That wnlnottrtftl A?efc but forprofit*aftk'el 
When Ta/iof hath fct footmgowce in Vrana, 
And-ftdhiott'd^thte that irrftrumtnt c/f 111 ; 
Who then but ^/j/^ 'Hnytry will be lord. 
And thou be £hnift ovft like a fagttive^f ' 
Call we to mind, and mattk btft l&s for proof; 
Was not the Duke of Or'leum Aiy fot'i 
And was not he in 2nglttnd']pn&nvsr;} 
TRot Whira they heard he was thine^enemy. 
They fct him ^firee Withont his Tanfcmi paid j 
In fpight of Azmwa^, SitduflhisiHciids. 
See then, thoufeht'tt agahift Ay coxintrymen^ 
And joip'ft with diem, ivillhethyflaaghter-tfien. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wandering lord j 
Charles, and tte^rifl wffl takethcc in thefr arms. 

Burg. 



1 
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Burr. Ym vanquifhed.. Thefe haughty words of hen 

Hiive batter'd jne like roaring cannon-ihot, 

And made me almoft yield upon my knees. 

Forcive me^ country, and fweejt countrymen ; 

And, loxxls, accept this hearty kind embrace. 

My forces and my pow*r of men are yours. 

So fiu-ewel, 7albott WL no longer truft thee. 

PficeJ. Done, like a Frenehman: turn, and turn again !^ 
Dau. Welcome^ brave Duke \ thy friendihip makes ui 

frefh. 
Bafi. And doth beget new courage in our breafls. I 
Alan, FuctUt hath bravely play'd her part in this. 

And doth deferve a Coronet of gold. | 

Dau. Now let us on, my lords, and join our powers; , 

And feck how we may prejudice the foe. \ExmnU \ 

SCENE changes to P A R I S. 

\Bnter King Heniy, Glouccfter, Winchcftcr, York, 
Suffolk, Somerlet, Warwick, Exeter, &r. To tbm 
Talbot, with bis fildiers, 

Tal, TVyi ^ gr^^^^o"* Prince, and honourable Peen, 
XVA Hearing gf your arrival in this realm^ 
' I have a while giv'n truce unto my wars. 
To do my duty to my Sovereign. ^ "* 

In fign whereof, this arm (that hath reclaimed 
To your obedience fifty fortrefTes, • 

Twelve cides, and fev'n walled towns of ib:ength« 
Befide five hundred prifoners of efteem ;) 
Lets fall the fword before your Highnefs' feet : 
And with fubmiflive loyalty of heart 
Afcribes the glory of his (Jonquefl got, 
Firft to my God, and next unto your Grace. 

K. Henry. Is this the fam'd lord Talbot, uncle Glojler, 
That hath fo long been refident in Frana ? 

Glou. Yes, if it plcafe your Majefly, my Liege. 

AT. Henry. Wei come, brave Captain, and vi£loriou$ lord. 
When J' was young, (as yet I am not old ) 
I do remember how my father faid, 
A ftouter^champion never handled fword. 

IXTBg 
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Long fince we were refolved of your truth. 

Your faithful Xervice and your toil ia war ; 

Yet never have you tafted your reward. 

Or been rezuerdon*d with fo much as thanks, 

Becaufe *tiU now we never faw your face : 

Therefore ftand up, and, for thefe good deferts. 

We here create you Earl of Shrewstury, ' 

And in our Coronation take your place. [Exeunt* 

Manent Vernon and BalTet* 

Fer. Now, Sir,^ to you that wew fo hot at iea, 
. Difgracing of thefe colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord ofTork; 
Dar'il thou maintain the former words^hon fpaVft? 
. . Baf, Yes, Sir, as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your fawcy tongue 
Agaii^ my lord, the Duke of Sonurfit, 

Ver. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Baf, Why, what is he ? as good a man as York. 

Ver, ilark ye 5 not fo : in witnefs, take you that. 

[Strikes kirn, 

Baf, Villain^ thouknow'ft, the law of arms is fuch. 
That, whoib draws a fword, *tis prefent deatl^ ; 
Or elfe this blow fhouM broach thy deareft blood. 
Bat 111 unto his M^jefty* &nd crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong ; 
When thou fhalt fee, V\\ meet thee to thy coft. 
• Fer. WeJl, mifcreant. 111 be there as loon as you 5 
And, after^ aieet you fooner than you would. [Exeunt 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE. PARIS. 

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter^ Winchefter, York, 
SiifFolk, Somerfet, Warwick, Talbot, Exeter, ani 
Governor cf Parian 

GlAQVCEaTEH.. 

LCXRD Biftiop, fei the Crown upo» Ibs- head. 
Win. Gjod fare King Umrj^ of that naanc thQ 
Sixth f 
Glm. Now, Governor of P^/> take, your omk^ 
That you eled so other King but him ;. 
Efteem nonefriends^ hut foch ae are kis^ fHeads*; 
. And none youi: foes, but foch as ^Ra& preftsDcl 
Malicious pradiices againft his flate. 
This^fhall ye> ck>, ft)^ Mpyo^ rif^teooB God I 

Entir FaUolfe. 

Taft, My gracious Soir^eiga, as^Irode firom dJk//,' 
To hafte unto yoiir CoronadoB ; 
A letter was delivered to my handsK 
Writ.to your Qraioe from th' Dufce ol Burffuidf^ . 

TaL Sham^e to^the. Duke of Burgmffy,, and tliAft ! 
I vow'd, bafe Knight, when I did meet thee next» 
To tear the Garter from thy craven leg. 
Which I have done; becaufe unworthily 
I'hou wad inftalled in that high degree. 
Pardon, my Princiftly Hinry^^zxii. the reft: 
This daftard, ' at the battle of PoiaUrsp 
When but in all I was iix thoufand ftrong. 
And that the French wej'e almoft ten to one. 
Before we met, or that a ftrpke was given. 
Like to a trnfty 'fquire, did run away. 
In which aflault we loft twelve hundred men ; 

My 
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M)( felf and divers gehtlemea beiide 
Were there fur^iz'd, and taken priibnersip 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amifi ; 
Or whether that fuch cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea or no I 

Glou, To fey the truth, this fadl was infa]iiou«> 
And ill befeeming any common sun ;. 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

Talbot. When firfl this Order was ordain'd, my lords^ 
Knights ofthe Garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage i 
Such aa were grown to Credtbby the wars ;. 
Rot fearing deaOi, nor fHrinking for diflrefs. 
But always refolute in moft extremes. 
He then, that is not fomiib'd in this fort^ 
Doth but ufurp thefacred name of Knight^ 
Prophaningthis molt honourable Order ; 
And fhould, if I were worthy to be judge. 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born Twain 
That doth prefume to boaft of gentle blood. [doom ; 

XL Hemry. Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear'ft thy 
Be- packing therefore, thon that waft a Knight ; 
Hencefor^ we'baniih diee on pain of death. [£,«•// Fad. 
And now, my lord Proteftor, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy, 

Glou. What means his Grace, that he hath changed 
hisftile? 
No more but plain^ and bluntly, To the Ejng. \Reading. 
Hath he forgot, he is his Sovereign ? 
Or doth this churliih fuperfcription 
Portend fome alteration in good will ? 
What's here? Ihaw upon efpeciul caufe, [Reads, 

Mov'd with compaffim of my country i ^reck. 
Together ow/i^ the pitifid complaints 
Of fuch as your opprejjion feeds upon^ 
For/aken your pernicious fa^ion, 
And joined 'With Charles, the rightful King of France. 
O monftrous treachery ! can this be fo ? 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths. 
There ihould be found fuch falfe diffembling guile ? 

T 2 K. Henry. 
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K Henry. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt ? 

Glou, He doth, my lord, and is become your foe. 

K. Henry. Is that the worft this letter doth contain ? 

GIou. Itisthcworft, and all, my tord, he writes. . 

X Henty. Why then, lord Talbot there ihall talk with 
him. 
And give him chaftifement for this abnfe. 
My lord, Kow fay you, are you not content ? 

TaL Content, my Ljege? jjes: but that I'm pre- 
vented, 
I ihould have begg'd I might have been employ'd. 

K, Henry. Then gather flrength, aiid march unto him 
ftrait: 
Let him perceive how ill we brook his treafon. 
And what offence it is to flout his friends. 

Tal. I go, my lord, in heart defiring ftill 
You may behold confufion of your foes. [£*^// Talbot. 

Enter Vernon, and BafTet. 

yer. Grant me the combat, gracious Sovereign. 

Baf. And me, toy lord ; grant me the combat too. 

Tork. This is my fcrvant j hear him, noble Prince. 

Som. And this is mine ; fweet Henry, favour him. 

K. Henry. Be patient, lords, and give them leave \% 
fpeak. 
Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim ?^ 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 

Fer. With him, my lord, for he hath done me wrong. 

Baf. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong. 

K. Henry. What is the wrong whereon you both com* 
plain ? 
Firft let me know, and then Y\\ anfwer you. 

Baf. Crofling the fca from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious, carping tongUe> 
Upbraided me about the rofe I wear ; 
Saying, the fanguine colour of the leaves 
Did reprefent my mafter^s blufliing cheeks; 
When ftubbomly he did repugn the truth 
About a certain quellion in the law, 
ArguM betwixt the Duke of Ttnrk and him ; 

With 
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With Other vile and ignominiotts terms. 
In confutation pf which rude reproach. 
And in defence of my lord's worthinefs, 
I crave the benefit of la>v of arms. 

Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord ; 
For though he feem with forced quaint conceit 
To fet a glofs upon his bold intents 
Yet, know, my lord, I was provok'd by him ; 
And he firll took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing, thf t the palenefs of this lowV . 
Bewray'd the faintnefs of my mailer's heart. 

Tork, Will not this malice, Somerfit^ be left ? 

8om, Your private grudge, my lord ofTork, will out. 
Though ne'er fo cunnmgly yoa imother it. 

K* Henry, Good lord! what madnefs rales in brain- 
fitk men I 
When, for fo flight and frivolous a caufe. 
Such factious emulations ihall arife ! 
Good coufins 'bpth of York and Somer/etf 
Quiet your felves, I pray, and be at peace. 

Tork. Let this diffention firft be try'd by fight. 
And theivyour Highnefs ihall command a peace. 

Som, The quarrel toucheth none but us alone i 
Betwixt our felves let us decide it then. 

Tork. There is my pledge ; accept it^ Sotiur/et, 

Fer. Nay, let it reft, where it began at firft. \ 

Baf, Confirm it.fo, mine honourable lord. 

Gku. Confirm it (o ? confounded be your ifaife. 
And perifh ye with vour audacious prate ; 
Prefumptuous vaiTals ! are you not aiham'd 
Widi this immodeft clamorous outrage 
To trouble and difturb the King, and us ? 
And you, my lords, methinks, you do not well 
To bear with their perverfe obje^ions : 
Much lefs to'takeoccafion from their mouths 
To raife a mutiny betwixt your felves : 
Let me peifuade you,' take a better courfe. 

Exe, It grieves his Highnefs; ^ood my lords, be 
friends. 

K.Henry. Come hither you, that would be combatants: 
T 3 Hence- 
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Henceforth I charge yon, as yoH Jove oiv Hvwxr, 

Quite to forget this qoarfel ami the caufe. 

And yoa, zny lords ; j^member wheiv we are ; 

In France^ axnondl a fickk waiwring nation : 

If they perceive diffisntion in t>ar looks, 

And that within our ^Ives we difagvee. 

How will their grudging ftomache ht ^xoviAiA 

I'o wilful Difotedience, and Rebel! 

Befide, what infamy will theix arife, 

When foreign Princes &aU he certify *d» 

That for a toy, a ditng of itt> legardt 

King Hewys Pcer^ and chief Mobility 

Dfi^roy'd t^wunfelvcs, and loft the realm of Trtinu^ 

O, think upon ibeCtflBu^ftcfaiyfadier, 

My tonder y«ai!s, afid Jbt ^ sot fovegd 

That for a trifle, whicH was boueht with %ioecl« 

Let me be UmfHure in thss doubtra fbift : 

I fee no reafon^ if I wear this role. 

That any one fhould therefore be fbfpicious 

I more encline to S^merfit^ than Tvrk, 

Both are my kinfmen, and I love ttiesi both. 

As well they inay upbraid wt with my Crown, 

Becaufe, forfoodk, the SJogof fr^/jis crowB*d, 

But your difcretions better can perfuade. 

Than I am able toixAsjA or teach : 

And thereibne, sia we hither came In peaee^ 

So let us ilill continue peace loid love. 

Coufin<3tf iVi, we infiitutse your Grace 

To be our Regent in theie partaof Franct : 

And, good my Idcd lof ^MMsry^/, unite 

Your troops of hor&men with his barlds of feot ; 

And,' like true fttbje£U, fons of your progenitorij 

Go chearfully together, atid digeft 

Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Our fclf, my lord Pmte&or, and the reft» 

After fome refpite^ wiH return to CaJaiti 

FVom thence to Englamdi where I hope ere long 

To be prefented, by your vidmes. 

With CharUsf jilanfin, and that traitorous roqt« 

Memnu 



King a iLn jn r yi. 439 

Miment York, Warwick, Exetcw; and Vernon. 

War. My brdof reri, I promife you, tike King 
Prettily, mctkought, did pky tbe orator. 

Tork. And fo ke did ; but yet I like it ao^ 
Iq that lie wears the badge of Softurfit. 

War. Tufh, that was but hie fancy, blame him not; 
I dare prefume, fweet Prince, lie tl^ought no harm. 

Tork. And, if 1 wis, he did. —But let k i^ j (iz) 
Other afFairs muft now be maQaged» [Exemt. 

Manet Exeter. 

Exe. Welldidft tHou, Richard, to iupppefs thy voice • 
For had the paflions of thy heart borft oat, 
I fear, we (hould have feen decypher*d there 
More rancorous fpight, more furious T;^bg broils, 
Than yet can be imagined or fuppos*d. 
But howfoe'er, no fimjple man that fees 
This jarring difcord cri Nobility, 
This fhoold'ring of each other in the Couit» 
This fa^otts bandving of their favountes ; . 
But that he doth prefage fbme iH event. 
Tis much, when fcepters are in childrens* hands ; 
But more, when envy breeds unkind divifion : 
There comes the ruin, there hfl^^ confuiion. [£x^. 

SCENE, i^Piihe Walk rf Boundeaux. 

Enter Talbot nvith ^trunfets ami drum. 

Tal. A^ O to the gates of Bourdeauxy trumceter, 

\Jf Summon their General unto the WiUL [Soundn 

(i») ^d if / wi(h be did.] Thus the Editions have fllghtly 
corrupted this Paflage. By the Pointing Tcform^d, and a finglc 
Letter expunged, I haY« reftor'd the Text to its Purity. Jtnil^ 

if J wis, he did. The Senfe h this, ff^armfick had faid, the 

King meant nehanM m wearing ^emerfet\ Kofe : to which Ttrk 
teftily repKea j * »»y, if I tliiiik right, w Vsmm «ny tfiing of 
f> the Matter^ he did think harm.** 

T 4 Enter 
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Enter General, aloft, 

EngUJh John Talbot^ Captains, calls you forth. 
Servant in arms to Harry King of England i 
And thus lie would.— -Open your city gates. 
Be humbled to us,' call my Sovereign yours. 
And do him homage as obedient fubjeds, 
And ril withdraw me and my bloody pow'r. 
But if you frown upon this profFcr'd peace. 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering fieel, and climbing fire > 
Who in a moment even with the earth 
Shall lay your ftately and air- braving tow'rs. 
If you foriake the o^r of their iove. 

Gen, Thou ominous and fearful owl of death. 
Oar nation^tf terronr, and their bloody fcourge [ 
The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 
On us thou canft not enter, but by death: 
For, Iprotell, we are weirfortify*d j 
And ftrong enough to i^e out ftnd fight. 
If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed. 
Stands with the fnares of war to tangle thee. 
On either hand thee, there are fquaorons pitched 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 
And no way canft thou turn thee for redreis : 
But death doth front thee with apparent fpoil ; 
And pale deftrudtion meets thee in the face. ^ 
Ten thoufand French have ta*en the facrament. 
To rive their dangerous artillery 
Upon no chriflian foul but Englifi Talbot, ^ 
Lo ! there thou fland'ft, a breathing valiant fflan» 
Of an invincible, unconquer*d fpirit : 
This is the lateft glory of thy praife,. 
That I thv enemy due thee withal ; 
For ere the glafs, that now begins to run, 
Finiih the procefs of his fandy hour, 
Thefe eyes, that fee thee now well coloured. 
Shall fee thee withered, bloody, pale and dead. 

[Drum afar ef. 
Hark I hark I the Dauphin's drum, a wimiing bell. 

Sings 
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Sitizs heavy muiick to thy tim'rous foul ; 
And mine fliall ring thy dire departure out. 

[£*•// from the nvallsm 
Tai, He fables not : I hear the enemy : 
Out, feme light horfemen, and perufe their wings. 
O, negligent and heedlefs difcipline f 
How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale ? 
A little herd of England*^ timVous Deer, 
Mass-M with a yelping kennel oi French curs. 
If we be Englijh Deer, be then in blood \ 
Not rafcal^like to fall down with a pinch. 
But rather moody, mad, and defpVate Stags, 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of Seel» 
And make the cowards (land aloof at bay. 
Sell every man his life as dear as mine. 
And they fhall find cfear Deer of us, my friends* 
God and St. George^ Talbot^ and England^ right, 
Profper our Colours in this dangerous fight I [Exeunt^ 

SCENE, aneiher Part of France. 

Enter aMeJftnger, that meets York. Enter York, niuitb 
trumpet y and many fddiers, 

Ttrh. Are not the fpeedy fcouts returned again, 
j^\^ Thatdogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin? 

Meff. They arc returny , my lord, and give it out 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his pow'r. 
To fight with TaJifot; as he march'd along. 
By your efpyals were difcovered 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led^ 
"Which joined with him» and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 

York. A plague upon that villain Somer/et^ 
That thu&delayS my promifed fupply 
Of horfemen, that were levied for this fiege t 
Renowned l^albot doth exped my aid. 
And I am lowted by a traitor villain. 
And cannot help th^ noble chevalier : 
God comfort him in this lieceifity ! 
If he mifcarry, farewel wars in France* 

T s Enter 
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Entir Sir William Lucj. 

U^, Thoo princely leader of oar JSmg^)^ firengt]i| 
Never fo needful on the earth of Framce, 
Spar to the refcoe of the noble Tal^ ; 
Who now is girdled with a wafte of iron, ^ 
And hem*d about with grim deib'a£Uon : 
To Bourdeavx, warlike Duke ; to BourduoiXi York 4 
Blfe farewel talhot, France, and England^s honour. 

York. O God \ that Somerffty who in proud l^ar| 
Doth flop my cornets, were in ^aU}ot^% place f 
So fiiould we fave a valiant gentleman. 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward : 
Mad ire, and wrtthfu} fury, makes me weep,. 
That thus we die, while renaiis traitors fle^. 

Lucy, O, fend fome fuccour to the diftnsfe'd lord f 

York, He dies, we lofe ; I break Viy warlike word ; 
We mjourn, France imiles ; we loie, they daily get : 
All long of this vile traitor Somerfit, 
' Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Ta/iot'^s foul. 
And on his Ton young Join ! whom, two hours fincc, 
I met in travel towards his warlike father; 
T^is fcv*n years did not Talbot fee his fon, 
And now they meet, where both their lives are ixmti 

York. Alas 1 what joy fhall noble Talhot have. 
To bid his young (on welcome to his grave I 
Away ! vexation almoft ftops my breath. 
That fundred friends greet in the hour of deadi. 
Lucy^ farewel ; no more my fortune can. 
But curfe the caufe ; I cannot aid the man. 
Maine, Bloys, PoiSierSy and Tourt are won away, 
long all oiSomerfety and his delay. [Exitm 

Lucy, Thus while the vulture of iedition 
Feeds in the bofom of fuch great commanden. 
Sleeping neglediion doth b^ray to lofs 
The Conquefls of our fcarce-cold Conqueror; 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Henry the Fifth f — While they each other crofs. 
Lives, honours, lands^ and all; hurry to lofs. [Exit^ 

5 C E N E, 



SCENE, another Part of France.. 
^Ttfrr Soidetfety m>ith bis ttmt^. 

iom. TT is too late J I cannot fend them now : 
X This expedition was by Tork and Taliot 
Too rafhly plotted. All our genVal force ^^ 

Might with a fally of the very town 
Be buckled with. The Qver-<iaring TaiSot 
Hath fullied all his glofs of former honour, 
Bythisunheedful, defp'rate, wild adventure : 
York fet him on to fight, and die in ihame, 
That, Tall^ dead, great Tork might bear the nainc* 

Caft. Here is Sir W'llJiam Lucy^ who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Enttr Sir WilKam Lucy. 

Som, How now, ^William, whither were you fcnt? 

I«ry. Whither, my lord ? from bought and fold lord 
faibot: 
Who, ringed about with bold adverfity., 
Cries out for noble Tork and Stmerfit, 
To beat affailing death from his weak legioils. 
And while the honourable Captain there 
Drops bloody fweat from his war wearied limbs. 
And, in advantage lingering, looks for refcue; 
You, his falfe ho^es, the truft of England^ honour. 
Keep off aloof with worthlefs emulation- 
Let not your private difcord keep away 
The levied fuccours, that fhould lend him aid i 
While he,' renowned noble gentleman, 
Yields up his life unto a world of odds. 
Orleans the Bafiardy Charles, zni Burgundy, ^ 
Alanfon, Reignier, compafs him about j 
And Talbot perifheth by your, default. - 

Som. Tork fet him on, York fhould have feftt him aid. 

Lu(y, And Tork .as faft upon your Grace exclaims ,• 
Swearing, that you with-hold his levied hoft, 
Colleaed for this expedition. ^ v j t. i. ^ 

Sm, Tork lies ; he might have fcnt, and had the horie ^ 
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I owe him little daty, and lefs love, 

And take foul (corn to fawn on him by fending. 

Ltuy, The fxsMd of England, not the force of Framcfi 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Taliot : . , 
Never to England ihall he bear his life ; 
But dies, beu^ay*d to fortune by your ftrife. 

Som. Come, go ; I will difpatch the horfemen ftr^ i 
Within fix hours they will be at his aid. 

Lmy, Too late comes refcue ; he is ta*en, or flain i 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled t 
And fly would Ta/6et never, though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, brave falhot^ then adieu ! 

Lttcy. His fame lives in the world, his fhame in yea. 

[Exeunt. 

S C E N E, 17 Field rf Batik n^ar Bourdeaux. 

Enter Tiihot, and his Jon, 

^al. /^ Young John 7a!hot, I did fend for thee^ 

V-/ To tutor thee in ftratagems of war; 
That Talhot's name might be in thee revived. 
When faplefs age, and weak unable limbs. 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But, O malignant and ill-boading ^ars f ^ 
Now art thou come unto a fcz& of death,* 
A terrible and unavoided danger.* 
Theifefore, dear boy, mount on my fwifteft horfc j 
And ril direft thee how thou Ihalt cfcape 
By fuddcn flight. Come, dally not; begone. 

John, Is my name Ta/iot ? and am I your fon ? 
And (hall I fly ? O f if you lovejny mother, 
Diflionour not her' honourable name. 
To make a baftard, and a Have of me. 
The world will fay, he is not Talbot's blood. 
That bafely fled, when noble Talbot flood. 

Tal. Fly,^ to revenge my death, if 1 be flain. 

?^ohn. He that flies fo, will ne'er return again. 
aL If we both flay, we both are fure to die. 
, John, Thenlet meftay, and, father, do you fly: 
'Your lofs is great, fo your regard fhould be j 

My 
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My worth, onknowxiy noloTsiskndwninme; 
Upon my death the French can little boafti 
Id yoars they will, in you all hopes are loft. 
Flight cannot ftain the honour you have won : 
But mine it will» that no exploit have (fone. 
ITou fled for vantage, ev'ry one will fwear : 
But if I bow> they'll fay, it w^ for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will &SLy, 
If the firft hour I ihrinky and run away. 
Here^'on my knee, I beg mortality. 
Rather than life preferv*d with infamy. 

TaL Shall. all thy mother's hopes lye in one tomb? 

yebn. Ay, rather than PU flianie my mother's womb» 

To/. Upon my bleffing I command thee go. 

John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 

To/. Part of thy father may be fav'd in thee. 

yohn. No part of him, but will be fliame in me. 

Tal. Thou never hadfl: renown, nor canft not lofe it; 

y^hn^ Yes, your renowned name ; Audi flight ahufe it? 

Y 41/. Thy father's chargefliall clear thee from that ftain» 

yohi. You cannot witnefe for me, being flain. 
If death be fo apparent, then both fly. 

?W/. And leave my followers here to flght, and die? 
My age was never tainted with fuel) ihame. 

John. And fliall my youth be guilty of fuch blame? 
No more can I be fever^d from your fide, 
Than can your felf your felf in twain divide : 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I »' 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

To/. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair £in» 
Bom to eclipfe. thy life diis afternoon : 
Come, fide by fide, together live and die ; 
And foul with foul from Francg to heaven fly. [Exewtti 

Alarum: excurfions, 'whereinTilhoCs fin is hemmed ahutt^ 
tfW Talbot refcues him. 

7al, SuGeorgi^'zmi vidlory ! fight, foldiers, fight i ' 
The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 
And left us to the rage of Francis fword. 
Where is John Talbat F paufe^ and take thy breathy 
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I gave tbee life, asd Tefett*d dbce from de»ii: 

Jffihf. O, Mdcc my fatjber ! twice «m I tky fan • 
The life, thoo gxr'ft bw fitt, was loft and done • * 
Till with tfay warlike fwoid, defpig^ of fg^ ' 
To my deterflUB\i tune tfaott§«r'ft aewd«te. 

Tal. WheaffOBitibe£>a]i|ri^n!sereftdiyfWoidftnick 
fire. 

It warm'd thy father*s heart with-proad defire 

Of bold-fac'd viaorj. Then leaden age, 

Qaicken'd with yovthfiil fpieea and wacfikerare. 

Beat down ^^Azj;/^ OrUmu^ Burgundy, 

And firom the puride of GaHia refcuVl thee. 

The irefnl baftard Orieam^ that dxtw blood 

From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 

Of thy firftF^t, 1 Ax>D eBCOcmteied; 

And, inserchasging blowf, l^cklylhed 

Some of Us faaflard blood ; and Ml di^race 

Befpoke him thms : Contanaated, hs^t^ 

And nnf-begotten blcod I fpiU of thine, 

.Mean and light poor, ibr that paie blood of iiiine» 
Which thoQ didft force iron TeJbot^ my hrare boy*-* 
Here, purpoiing tha Baftafd to de^oy. 
Came in ftiOBg refcaob Speak, thy father** care» 
Art not thoa weary, John ? how doft thoa fare ^ 
U^tlhou yet leare the battle^ boy, mi gy^ 
Now thou art feal'd the (on of Chivalry? 
Fly^ to revenge my deadh, when I am dead ; 
The help of one Aaada me in little ficad. 

Oh, too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our livet m ono fmall boat. 

If I today die not with FrmnSmnu' rage. 

To morrow I frail die with mickle age. 

By me they nothing gain ; aad» if I ^ajs 

*Tis but the ihortning of my life one day. 

In dice thy mother dies, our houihold^s name. 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and Engiamfs fame i 

All thefe, and more, we hanard by thy &y ; 

All thefe are fav'd, if thou wilt fly away. 

yQin. The fword ofOr/eans hath not made me fmart^ 

'^'hcfc wordt of yours draw lift- hloed bom my heart. 

Out 
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Out on that ifantage bought with fuch a fliame^ (13) 

To fave a paltry fife, and flay bright femel 

Before young T^albit from old Talbot fly. 

The coward horfe, that bears me, fail and die I 

And like me to the peaCant boys oi France, j 

To be {harness fcom, and fubjed of mifchancc. 

Surely, by all tlic glory you have won. 

An if I fly, I am not Talbot^ fon : 

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot | 

If fon to Tfl/&/, die at TaJb^t's foot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy defpVatc Sire of Cretei 
Thou Icarus I thy life to me b fweet : 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's fide j ' 
And, commendable proy'd, let's die in pride. \Zxeunfl 
Alarum. Exemrfom. EnUr M TzJhoi, l$d^ 

\ TaL Where is my other Kfc ? mine own is gone. 
O t Where's young TaJbot ? where is valiant jWw ^ 
Triumphant Deat%, fincar'd with captiritv ! ' . 

Young Talbot's valour makes me fmilc at m^e. 
When he pcrcdv'd me Ihrink, and on ray kneej^ 
His bloody fword he brandifttM over me ; 
And, like a hungry Lion, did commence 
Rough deedi of rag?, aa4fkm impattseneet 
But when my angry Otmrdantlbood sdone, 
Tendring my ruin, and aflaiPd of none,, 
Dizzy-ey'd fury and great rage of heaft 
Suddenly made him from my fide to flart. 
Into the doftring battle of the ^r«tt:^ : 
And, in that fea of blood, my boy did drencK 

( X 3) - Os that advantajr^, bought with fneb a Shamep 
7o fave a fahry lifi, andjtay bright Famtt 
Before ytung Talbot from 0ld Talbpt fy, 
7be Coward bffffe, that bean me^ fall and dye.^ 
This pafla^ fmrnn to las obfem^, 9fiA disjointed. Ifeilhef tfif 
Grammar i| to be jnftifiods nor U the Sentiment better. I 
bave ventur'd at aflighc AUecation, which dtparts f(» little from 
(he Reading which has obtain*d, but (b much raifes the Senfe^ as 
well as Ukes away the Obfcurity^ that I ^m willing to think it 
rcftor^t the Author's McaBin(« 

His 
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His over-xtiounting fpirit ; and there dy*d 
M/ Icarus! my bloflbm in his pride! 

Entir John Talbot, lome. 

Serv. O my dear lord I lo f where your fon is borne. 

Tal. Thou antick death, which laugh*Il us here to 
fcorn. 
Anon, from thy infuking tyranny,, 
Coupled in bbnds of perpetuity. 
Two Ta/ht's winged through the lither &y, 
Ip. thy defpight, ihall Tcape mortality. 
b thou, whofc wounds become hard-favour'd death. 
Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath. 
Brave death by fpcaking, whether he will or no : 
Imagine him a Frenchmtnf and thy foe. 
Poor boy I he fmiles, methinks, as who (hould fay, 
*« Had death been Frehcby then death had died to day.** 
Come^ come, and lay him in his father's arms ; 
My fpirit can no longer bear ihefe harms. 
Soldiers^ adieu: I have what I would have. 
Now my old arms are young Jobn^alhot^ Grave. [Dies* 
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SCENE continues near Bourdeaux.. 

Enter Charles, Alanfon, Burgundy, Baftard and 
Pucellc. 

Charles. 

HA D York and Smnfet brought refcuc in, 
We fhould have found a bloody day of this. 
Baft. How the young whelp oitalbot\ raging 
brood 
Did flefh his puny fword in Trenchnum' blood ! 
Fucel Opce I encountered Wm, and thus I faid : . 

•• Tiioa 
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*' Thottindden yotttb» be vanqtii(h*d hy a mud." 

Bot with a proad, majeftical, high fcorn 

He anfwer'd thus : *' Young TaiM was not bom 

«* To be the pillage of a giglot wench." 

So, rofiing in the Bowels of tht Frencl^^ 

He left me proudly, as unworthy iightl 

Bur. Doubtlefs, he^would have mMe a noble Knight: 
See, where he lies inherfed in the arms 
Of the moft bloody nurfer of his harms. 

Safi. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones afunder ; 
Whofe life was Bnglamft glory, GaUia's wonder. 

CJ^ar. Oh, no: forbear: for that which we have fled 
Paring the life» let os not wrong it dedd. 

Enter Sir William ^Lucy, 

Lucy. Conduft me to the Dauphin's teat, to know 
Who hath obtained the ^lory of the day. 

Qfar, On what fubmiffive meflage are thou ient ? 

Lucy, ^ubn^on, Dauphin I 'tis ameer F/vwr^^word^ 
We £j!rg^^ warriors wot not, what it means. 
I come to know what prifoners thon haft ta'en, 
.And to furvey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prifoners ask'ft thou ? hell our prifon is. 
But tell flkc whom thou feek'ft ? 

Lucy* Where is the great Alcides of the field. 
Valiant Lprd TaUfot^ Earl oiSbrewshirjf 
Created, for his rare fuccefs in arms. 
Great Earl of Wajhford^ IVaterfird^ and Valtnti^ 
Lord TiJbot of Gwdrig and Urc%infiehl\ 
Lord Stnaugt of Blacknurty Lord Verdon of Aitouy 
Loid Cromwel of Wing field j lord Tumin^al of ZheffeiUfj 
The thrice vi^orious lord of Falconhridge, 
Knight of the noble Order of St. dorge. 
Worthy* St: Michael, and the G^den Fleece^ 
Great Marihal to our King Henry the Sixth 
Of all his wars within the realm of France, 

PuceL Here is a filly, fiately, ftile, indeed: 
The Turk^ .that two and fifty Kingdoms hath. 
Writes not fo tedious a ftile as this. 
Him that thou magnify 'ft with aU tbefe.titles^ 

Stinks 
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Stinking, 4iBd fljr-Uown^ Met here at oor&et 

Your JciJtgdam'ii ttnonr and Uackr Hemefist 
Oh, were miim eye4Mdb3ntoi>ttUet!B tum'd, 
Tliat I in rage attht fiuwt them «t )roar faoeBf 
Oh, that I could but call tbefe dead to life;. 
It were enough to ftight ihe realmof fnun# f 
Were bat his piAme left aneiig you heiB, 
It would amaze the f modeft cv you jkU. 
Giv« aielhttrhodiesy that I may J»emrilham lieacc^ 
And gire them burial as befeems tbeir woitb. 

PuaL I think, thdtUpftart if eU fmSftH |bofti 
He (peaks with iocfa a fMnsed coanmndrng %u-it : 
For God*s fake^ let him have 'em ; to Jceep them here; 
They would but (link and putrifie the air. 

Ciwr« Go» tahethckhiKlieslKfioe. 

Lucy, ril bear them lience; 
ButfnemtkeiraflieB, Danphis, ^laH berearU 
,A Pk«iii«; that dkail make all Frawce afeai^d« 

Char. So tve be rid of them, do what thos wik i 
And now to FariSf in this oaiq'ring vein $ 
All will be ours, mw bloody X^dktifz ilahi« \Extmt 

SCENE th<nige% u Engkind. 

Enter Khg Skmyy <3loiiccifter, mM/Biceter* 

X. Henry. TTAVE yoa perus'd dbe teo^v from the 

The Emperor, and theEarl.ef j/rM^^^/^ 
Cr/w, I have^ my toid ; aad their intent is iMs i 

They humbly foe unto your Ejcc^eacc^ 

To have a godly Peace cMckided oi^ 

Between the xealms nf Sngitnd and <if Fr^mee^ 
K. Hinry. Iifow doth yoar Gctce afieii: thi^ sBOtaon f 
G/tfif. Well, VD^y good lord; aadas the only aaeans 

To flop ^effttfion of our Chrifti^A bdood. 

And ftabliih qtti«tnc6 ion evVy £de. 
K, Henry, Ay, many, anck. for I akiraxa ilaov^bt 

It was both impioiit and rMmttunJl, 
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That&ch sflunanicf and bloody ink 
Shoald reign axneog profelTors of one Faith* 

Glou, Befide, my lord, the foooor-to eSeSt 
And forcr bind thit knot of amity. 
The Earl ofArtnaxnac, near kin to Charks, 
A man of great authority inFraacr, 
Proffers his only daughter to your Grace 
In marriage, with a l$xjg/i and fim^tuous dowry, 

i:.Hfi»ry. Marriage? alas! my years arc yet too yottj^g^ 
And fitter is my itudy and my books, 
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Yet call tfa' Ambadadors ; and, as you pkafi^ 
So let them have their anfwen ev*ry one. 
J ihall be well content with any choice, 
Tends to God't gloiy, and my Coi»cry'< weal. 

Enter Winchefler, md three Jmiajkdors. 

Ex. What, inmflosi.oimtthejia' inftallM^ 
And c^ird unto a Cardiaars degree ? 
Then 1 perceive That will be verify'd, 
Hemy^i^ Fifth did Sometime prophe£e: 
^ he conie to be aCarainal, 
pake his Cap coequal witih the Grown.**^ 
y. My lor<u Anu>afladors, your fev^ral fuitf 
i coniiderM and debated on ; 
purpofe is both good and rcafonable : 
lierefore are we certainly rcfelv'd 
To draw conditions of a &iewy Peace; 
Which by my brd of IFsncbefier we meant 
^hall be transported prefcntly to France. 

Q/ou. And for the i>roffer of my lord your maOefj^ 
Iliave informed his rlighnefs fo at large ; 
As, liking of the lady^s virtuous gifts, 
Her beauty and flie value of her dower. 
He doth intend She fhali be EngUnd't Queen. 

K. Henry, In argument and proof of which Cbntraft^f 
Bear her this jewel, pledge or my afibaion. , 

And fo, my lord Proteftor, fee tnem guarded. 
And fafely brou^t to Dover \ where, inflii^'d. 
Commit them xq the fortune of the fea. 

\Exennt King and^rMKi 
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Win, Stay,, my 'lord Legate^ you (hall firft receive 
The Aim of money which I promKed 
Should be delivered to his Hoiinefs, 
For cloathing me in tkefe grave ornaments. 
Legate. I will attend upon your lotdfhip^s leifure. 
Win. Now WincbefterviiVL not fubmit, 1 trow. 
Or be inferior to the proudeft Peer. 
Humphry of Glo^Jlery thou fhalt well perceive, 
ftat nor in birth, or for authority, 
The Bifhop will be over-borne by thee : 
m either make thee ftoop, and bend thy kneet 
Or fack thh country with a mutiny. [Exeiai, 

SCENE changes to France. 

Enter Dauphin, Burgundy, Alanfon, BaJlarJ, Reignier, 
and Joan la Pacdle. 

Dau. ^nr^HESE news, my lords, may cheer our 

X drooping (pirits : 

Tis faid, the ^ontPariJiam do revolt. 
And turn again unto the warlike French, 

4lan. Then march to Pwrisy royal Charles ofFrmtt 
And keep not back your Pow'rs in dalliance, 

PuceL Peace be amongft them, if they turn to itf> 
E^fe Ruin combat with their Palaces. 

Enter Scout» 

Sccut. Snccefs unto our valiant General, 
And happinefs to his accomplices ! . . , 

Ddtt, What tidings fend our fcouts ? I prVtbee, fpc* 

Scout. The Eng/t^ army, that divided was 
Intp two parts, is now conjoin'd in one ; 
And means to give yoU battle prefently. ., . 

Pau. Somewhat too fudden. Sirs, the warning w i 
But we will prefently provide for theip. 

Bur£. I truft, the ghoft of Talhot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Pucel. Of all bafe pailions fear is moft accurlt 
Command the Conqueft, Charles, it (hall be thine : 
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Let JJ^nty fret and all the world repine. 
' Dau, Then on, my lords ; and Frana be fortunate. 

Alarm: excurfions. Enter Joan la Pucellc. ' 

PuciL The Regent conqaers, andjhe Frtnchmtn 9lj. 
Now help, ye charming Spells and Periapts 5 , 

, And, ye choice Spirits, that admonifh me. 
And give me figns of future accidents ; \Th9mdcri 

You ipeedy helpers, that are fubftitut^ 
Under the lordly jnonarch of the North, 
Appear* and aid me in this enterprize. 

Enter fiends^ 

This fpeedy quick appearance argues proof 
Of your accuftdm^d diligence to me. 
Now, ve familiar fpirits, that are culFd . 
Out of the powerful regions under earth. 
Help me thu once, that France may get the field. 

[Tb^ walk, anJJpiak mf^ 
Oh, hold me not with iilence over long : 
Where 1 was wont to feed you with my blood, 
ril lop a member off, and give it you 
In earned of a further benefit : 
So you do condefcend to help me now. 

JTkey hang their heads ^ . 
^ , y (hall 

Pay recompence, if you will grant my fuit. 

\neyjhake their headu 
Cannot my body, nor blood-facrifice, 
Intreat you to your wonted furtherance ? 
Then, take my foni ; my body, foul and all ; 
Before that j?igr|/8»i/ give the FrenchHsit foil. 

IThtyd^art. 
See, they forfakeme. Now the time is come. 
That France muft vail her lofty plumed crefty 
And let her head fall into Englmd'% lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak. 
And Hell too ftrong for me to buckle with : 
Noi^j Frmce, thy glojy droopeth to the daft. \Eecit. 

Mxcur* 
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Excwrfim. Pucdie md ¥ork fight hand to band, 
Paodk it takm. The Fccndi fi^. 

Totit. Damfel of France, I tliink, I have you faft* 
Unchaiit foar fpiritt now with fot^tag Channv, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 
A goodly prize, fit tor the deyirs Grace f 
See, how tHe ug}y witch doth bend her brows, 
A9<if» wkh Ctrce^ ihe would change my fhape. 

Fuce/, Changed ta a wor&r fhape thou canil not be* 

Tlprk. Oh« Charles the Dauphin is a proper man ; 
No (hape» but Kis^ can jpleafe y^oax dainty qre. 

Pucel. A plaguing miichief light on Charles and thee ! 
And may ye both be ioddenly lucpris'd 
By bloody hands, inileepiflp^oh your beds f 

Tork. Fell, banning^hag! mchantreis, hold thy tongue; 

PuceL I pr*ythee, g^ve me. leave to curfe »^while. 

Tork, Curfe, mifi:r6ant, when thou comeft to the 

fialce. \jExeutti. 

'4har9^ Entor Sttffdk, nwth hfidf Margaret in his hand, 

Sufi Be what, thou wilt, thou art my priibner. 

[Gasper ott her. 
Oh, faireft beauty, do not £bar, nor % ; 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hand& : 
I kifsthefe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender fide. 
"Who art thou ? fay ; that t may hononr diee. 

Mar. Margaret , my name; and-daug^xtertorSngi 
The King of Naf/es; whofoe'cr thou art. 

Suf, An Earl I am, and^«^/i^am IcalPd. 
Be not offended, Nature's miracle. 
Thou art allotted tb be ta'en by me : 
So doth the Swan her downy xignetsiave, 
Keepngthem prisoners underneath her wings. 
. Yet if this fervile ufage once offend, 
-Go and be ffee again, asrSufblA*s friend. ISh^eis goengi 
Oh, flay ! 1 have' no powV to let her pafs; 
My hand would free her, bur my heart fays, no> 
As plays the fun upon the ^affy flreams, 

- Twinkling another counteifeited beam J 

So 
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So feems t^is gorgeous hoaatytonua^ej^ 

Fain would I woo h«r, yet I dare nojL fpefljc : 

ril call for pen and ink, and write m.y mind* 

Fie, De la Pole^ diiable not thy fel£: 

Haft not a tongue ? h flie not here thy pris W ? 

Wile thou be daunted at a wo«xan*afidit ? 

Ay; beauty'apcmceryMaieflyiaruch, 

Confounds the.ton^ae» anajnakes the feoCss roo^; 

Mar. Say, EsltI e^ SuffbUt^ if thy name^ be ib^ 
What ran(bm mufrl paybeioEc I pais t 
For, I perceive, I am diy prifoner. 

Suf, How canft thou tell, ihe will deny thy fiut^ 
Before thou make a tryal of her lo«e. ? [ jifide* 

Mar, Why fpeaktft &0tt not h what canTom muft I pay I 

Su/^ She?& beautiful; aad therefore. to be wooed: 
She is a woman, therefoce. to he w^n* C4^f 

I Mar. Wilt thou accept of canfom* yea» orno ? 

Suf. Fond mam! rememher,. that thouhalLa wife;. 
ThenhowcanilW^^7r//heLthjrpacamour? [/ifi^* 

Mar. 'Twere beft to leave him, for he yvill nat heu* 

Suf. There all is marr*d; there lies a cooling oai>d. 
'' Mar. He talfaa atrandomi; fuce, the.manh mad. 

Suf. Andyetadii|)enfationinay hehad. 

Mar. And yet I would,, thatyou^wouldaniwer m^ 

Suf. ril win this lady Afor^orc/. For whom? 
Why, for my King : Tufh* that's a woeden thinj;^ 

Mar. He. talks of wood : it kfbme can>f nter. 

Suf. Yet fa my fancy may be fadsfy*d». 
And Peace eflaUifhed betweea thefe cealms*. 
But there remains a fcniple in. that too : 
I For though her father be the King of NafUs, 
Duke of AyijouwtidMafn, yet he is poor; 
And our Nobility; will fcom the match-. .1^^' 

Mar, Hear ye me» Captain ? are ye not atleiiuj:e I 

Suf. It fhall be fo, difdain they ne'er fo mud^ i 
Henry is youthful, and will quicldy yield. 
Madam, I have a fecret to reveal. ^ . 

Mar. What tho' I be inthraird, he feems^a Knight, 
And will not any way diibo^our me. l4M^* 

Suf Lady, vaucyafe ta Uftea.wj|iiit I fay:*. 

Mar, 
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Mar. PcAaps I fliall be refcu'd by the French ; 
And then I need not crave his coartefie. l^JtJe^ 

Suf. Sweet Madam* give me hearing in a caufe. 

Mar. Tttfli, women have been captivate erenow. 

lAfide. 

Sttf. Lady, wherefore talk yoxx fo ? 

Mar, I cry you mercy, 'tis but S^uid for ^o. 

Suf. Say, gentle Princefs, would you not fuppofe 
Your bondage happy, to be made a Queen ? 

Mar. To be a Queen in bondage, is more vile 
Than is a ilave in bafe fervility ; 
For Princes ihould be free. 

*^j^ And fo fliall you. 
If happy i?«^/W's Royal King be free. 

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ? 

'Suf. ril undertake to make thee Henry" % Queen^ 
To put a golden Scepter in thy hand, . 
And fet a precious Crown upon thy head^ 
If thoa wilt condefcend to be my — — 

Mar. What \ 

Sttf. His love, ' 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Uenrft wife* 

^uf. No, gentle Madaln ; I unworthy an 
To woo fo fair a dame to be his wife ; 
And have no portion in the choice my felf. 
How fay you, Madam, are you fo content ? 
* M?r. An if mv father pleafe, I am content. 

Sufi Then call our Captains and ottr colours forth. 
And, Madanr, at your father's caftle-walb, 
We'O crave a parley, to confer with him. 

Sound. E^tr Reigiiier on the waUs» 

8uf. See, Reigniery fee thy daughter prifoner. 

J^g. To whom ? 

Su/, To me. 

JUig. Suffolk, what remedy 1^ 
I am a foldier, and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclaim on fortune's ficklenefs. 

Sttf. Yet, there is remedy enough, my lord : 
Confent, and for thy hononr ore confcnt. 

Thy 
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Thy chtughtcr Ihall be wedded to my King ; 
Whoin I with pain have woo*d and won thereto; 
And this her eafy-held imprifonment 
Hath gainM thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig. Speaks Sufo/A as he thinks? 

Suf, Fair Margaret knows. 
That Sufb/k doth not flatter, face, or fain. 

Reig. Upon thy princely Warrant I defceod ; 
To giFC thee anfwer of thy j oft demand. 

%C And here I wijl expeft thy Coming. 

Trtimfits Jemuf. £ff/Ar Reignier. 

Reig. Welcome, brave Earl, into our territories ; 
Command in JnjoUf what your Honour pleafes. 

Su/. Thanks, Reignier^ happy in fo (wect a child. 
Fit to be made companion of a King : 
What anfwer makes your Grace unto my fuit ? 

Reig. Since thou doft deign to woo her little worth, 
• To be the Princely bride of fuch a lord ; 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the country Matm and Anjout 
Free from oppreflion or the ftroke of war. 
My daughter fhall be Henry\ if he pleafc. 

Suf. That is her ranfom, I deliver her; 
And thofe two Counties, I will undertake. 
Your Grace (hall well and quietly enjoy. > « 

Reig: And I agaih in Henrfs Royal name. 
As Deputy unto that gracious, King, 
Give thee her hand for iign of plighted faith. 

Suf, Reifnitr of France^ I give thee kingly thanks, 
Eecaufe this is in trafiick of a King, 
^nd yet, methihks, I could be well content 
To be mine own Attorney in this cafe. [^JUle. 

1*11 over then to England vfhh this News, 
And make this marriage to be {blemniz*d : 
So farewel, Reignier ; fet this diamond fafe 
In golden Palaces, as it becomes. 

Rag, I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Chriftian Prince King Henry, were he i^erc < 

Vol. IV. ^ U Mar. 
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Mar, Farewel, my lord : good wifhes, praifeand pray Vs 
Shall SuJfM ever have of Margaret. {^e is ^oing. 

Suf, Farewely fweet Madam; hark you, Mar^a^tti 
No princely commendations to my King ? 

Mar, Sttch commendations as become a fnaid« 
A virgin and hisfervant, fay to him. 

Suf, Wordfl fWeetly plac*d, and modefily dire£ied* 
Buty Mfld«m, I nraft trouble you agAin* 
No loving token to his Majeffy ? 

Mar, Yes, my goodJord, a pure uhipotted heart. 
Never yet taint witht 1q]V(«„ J ftedtheJ^ng. 

Suf. And this withal. [AS^ *»-. 

Mar, That for thy f^lf — — I will not fo. i^vfs&aBM% 
To fend Ibch peevifli tokens to a King, 

Suf, Oi wertdioufbr my felf!— hut^ St^M, fia^s 
Thou may^ft not wander in that labyrinth.; 
There Mmotaurs, and ugly treaibnfi^ luxk. 
Sellieit Bemy with her wondVous pcaife^ 
Bethink thee on her virtues chat furmount^ 
Her natural graces that extinguifll art i 
Repeat thdi femblance often on the feas; 
That, when thou com'fl; to kneel at A»gi*s feet. 
Thou may'fl bereave hamr of his wits with wond^. ££4:/. 

Enter Yoxk, Warwidb, afiftfheti^ a^dfiXtStc. 

Tork. Bring forth that ibrc««fs» condemi^!d to burn. 

Shep. Ah; Jbant This kHls thy fathfftV heart ouddghr. 
Have I fougjit ev'ry Country far and near. 
And now. it is my chance to find thee out,. 
Muft I behold thy timelefs» cruel, deatk! 
Ah, Joatty fweet daughter* I will die with thee. 

PucfL Decrepit miler f bafe ignoble wietch I 
I am defcended of a gentler blood. 
Thou art no faAer, nor no Mend of mine. 

Ship. Out, out r— my lords, an plcafe'you, 'tis not fo ; 
J did beget her, all the pariih knows : 
Her mother,, living vet, can teftify. 
She was the firft-fruit of iny batch'lorihip. 

fTar. Gracelefs, wilt thou deny thy parentage ? 
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TptL This argues, what her kind of life hath been, ' 
VTicked and vile ; and fo her death condudet. 

Sbfp, Fie, Joan, that thou wilt be fo obitacle : 
God knows, thou art a collop of my fleih. 
And for thy fakfe have I fhed many a tear ^ 
Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle yoatt. 

PuceL Peafant, avaunt ! You have fubom'd this man 
Of pnrpofe to obfcure my noble Birth. 

Ship. 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieft. 
The morn that I was wedded to her mother. 
Kneel down and take my bleffing, good my girl. 
Wilt thou not ftoop ? now curfed be the time 
Of thy nativity ! 1 would, the milk. 
Thy mother ^ave thee when thou fuck'dft her breaft. 
Had been a hctle ratsbane for thy fake : 
Or elfe, when thou didH keep my lambs a^field, 
I wifti fome rav'nous wolf had eaten tkec 
Doft thou deny thy father, curfed drab ? 
O, bujfaher, burn her; hanging is too good. [ExiK 

Tori, Take her away, for fire hath liv'd too long, 
To ^11 the world with vitious qualities. 

PuceL Firft, let me tell you, whom you ihave coa- 
denm'd j 
Not me begotten of a ilhepherd fwaia. 
But ifih'd from the progeny xii Kin^s ; 
Virtuous and holy, chofen from above. 
By infpiratioh of celefti^ &^^y. ■ 
To wofk exceeding msrades on earth : 
f never had to do with wicked Spirits. ] ■. 

But you, that are polluted with your lufts. 
Stained with the guiltlefs blood ^ innocents. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thou&nd vices, 
Becaufe you want the graces th«t others hav^ 
Vou judge it flraight a thing impoifihle 
To compafs wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, mifconceived yodw of ^rr hath been 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 
Chafte and immaculate in veij^ thought ; 
Whofe maiden blood, thus rigVoufly effasM, • - 
^ : 17 2 Will 
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Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
Tork. Ay, ay; away with her to execution. 
War, And heark ye, Sirs ;. becaafe ihe is a maid. 
Spare for no .faggots, let there be enow : 
Place pitchy barrels on the fatal flake. 
That 10 her torture may be Ihortened. 

PuctL Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts ? 
Then, Joany dif<pover thine infirmity ; 
Tlwt warranteth by law to be thy privilege. 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Murther not then the fruit within my womb* 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

TorL Nowheav*n forefend! the holy maid with child f 
War, The greateft ndracle that ere you wrought: 
Is all your ftridprecifenefs come to this ? 

Tork, She and the Dauphin have been juggling : 
I did imagine, what would be her refuge. 

War, Well, go to ; we will haVe no baflards live ; 
JEfpecially, fince Charles muft father it. ' 

fucel, Yoaarc deceiv'd, my child is bone of his-i 
It was Alanfan that enjoy'd my love. 

T^rL Manfim I that notorious Machiavel! 
It dies, an if it had a thoufand lives. 

Pucel. O, give me leave, I have deluded you ; 
'Twas neither Charles^ nor yet the Duke I nam*d. 
But Reignier, King of Naples, that prevailed. 
War, A married man ! that's mod intolerable. 
TorJt, Why, here*s a girl ; I think, fhe knows not well, 
^There were fo many) whom fhe may accufe. 
War, It's fign, fhe hath been liberal and free. 
Tori,, Afad yet forfooth, fhe is a virgin pure. 
Strumpet, thy words condema thy brat and thee : 
Ufe no intreaty, for it is in vain. 

PuceL Then lead me hence ; with whom I leave my 
curfe. • 

May never glorious fun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ! 
But darknefs ana the gloomy fhade of death 
Inviron you, 'till mifchief and defpair 

Driv< 
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Drive you to break your nedcs, or hang yoar khrts ? 

Tori, Break thos m pieces, and confume to aflies> 
Thou fQid accurfed xntnxfter of keH ! 

Enter Cardinal of Wmzh&Ha:. 

Car. Lord Regent, i ^ greet your Excelleflce 
With letters of Commiffioa from the King, 
For knoWj iny lords, tkeil^ee of Cfaridendom, 
Mov'd with remorfe of thele OQtrageous broils. 
Have eameilly implor'd a general Peace 
Betwixt our natk»i and th' afptriog French ; 
And fee at hand the Dauphin, ami hi% train, 
Approadiing to confer about fome matters. 
» Tork. Is all our travd uim'd to this efie^l f 
After the (laughter of fo maay Beers, 
So many Captains, gentlemen and foldiers. 
That in this quan?el have been overthrown. 
And fold their bodies for their country's benefit. 
Shall we at lafl condude effeminate Peace I 
Have we not teft mofl part of all the towns. 
By treafon, falfhood, and hy treachery. 
Our great progenitors had conquered ? 
Oh, PFariuicky fVamuick ! I fi^refee with grief 
The utter lois of all the realm of f ranee. 
- Wetr. Be patient, York \ if we conclude a Peace j. 
It (hall be with fuch ftrid and fevere covenants. 
As MtxXe^ fhall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

i?xp/^r Charles, Alanfon, Bajlardy andK6%n\tu 

Char. $ince, lords of £»^/a«f, it is thus agreed. 
That peaceful Truce (hall be proclaimed in France i 
We come to be informed by your felves, 
What the conditions of that league rauft be. 

Tor^. Speak, Winchefter ; for £>iliDg choler chokes^ 
The hollow paflage of^my pvifoniM voice. 
By (igbt of thefe our baleful enemies. 

f^iff, Charles and the reft, it is enafted thus : 

That in regard King Henry gives cpnfent, 

U-3 Of 
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Of meer compaffion and of lenity. 
To cafe your Country of diftrefsful war^ 
And fulFer you to breathe in fruitful Peace ; 
You fhall become true lie^men to his Crowo. 
And Charles f upon condition thou wilt.fwear 
To pay him trioute and fubmit thy felf, 
Thou (halt be placed as Viceroy under him ; 
And ftill enjoy thy regal dienity. 

JloM. Muft he be then a Ihadow of himfelf ? 
Adorn his temples with a Coronet* 
And yet m fubftance and authority 
Ketain but privilege of a private man ? 
This profier is abTurd and reafonlefs. 

Char. *Tis known, already that I am pofieft 
Of more than half the GalUan Territories, 
And therein rev'renc'd for their lawful King. 
Shall I, for lucre of the reft un-vanqusOi'dy 
Detra^l fo much from that prerogative. 
As to be caird but Viceroy of the whole ? 
No, lord AmbaiTador, I'll rather keep 
That which I have, than> coveting tor more, 
Be caft from poilibility of all. 

Tork. Infulting Ci&i7r/f/, haft thou by fecret meansr 
Us^d interceffion to obtain a League; 
And now the matter grows to compromife, 
Staqd'ft thou aloof upon comparifon ? 
Either accept the title thou ufurp*ft. 
Of benefit proceeding from our Xing, 
And not of any challenge of defert, . 
Or we will plague thee with inceflant wars, 

Reig. My lord, you do not well in obftinacy 
To cavil in the courfe of this Contradl : 
If once it be negledcd, teii to one. 
We fhall not find like opportunity. 

Alan. To fay the truth, it is your policy. 
To fave your Subjefts from fuch roaffacre. 
And ruthlcfs flaughters, as are daily fecn 
By our proceeding in hoftility. 
And therefore take this compact of a Truce, 

^ -r Althoogh 
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Although foo break it, when your pteafare ferves. 

\Afid$^ t9 tbi Dwifkin. 
Wof. How fay^ft thon, Qforles? (hall our Conditioa 

ftand? 
Char. ItOiall: 
Only refenr^d, you claim no intereft 
In any of our towns of garrifon. 

ThrA. Then fwear allegiance to his Majefty; 
As thou art Knight, never to difobey, 
Nor be rebellious to the Crown i>i Englaml: 
Thou, nor thy Nobles, to the Crown of England. 
So now di&niis your army, when you pleafe ; 
Hang up your ehfigns, let your drums be ^1, 
For nere we entertain a folemn Peace. [&Mwr#; 

SCENE cbangii U England. 

Enttr Suffolk, in Conferenci nmtb King Henry ; 
V Gloucefter, and Exeter. 

jIT. flWwy.XZOUR wondrous rare defcription, noblt 
I Earl, 

Of beauteous Margaret hath ailoni(h*d me : 

Her virtues, graced with external gifts. 

Do breed love*s fettled pa£ions in my heart* 

And, like as rigour of tempeiluous gufts 

Provokes the mightiefl hulk againfl the tide. 

So am I driven by breath of her renown. 
Either to fufFer ihipwre(^, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Suf, Tuih, my good lord, this fuperficial tale 
Is but a preface to her worthy praife : 
The chief perfediions of that lovely dame, 
(Had I fufficient (kill to utter them,) 
"Would make a volume of inticing lines, 
Able to ravifh any dull conceit. 
And, which is more, ihe is not fo divine. 
So full replete with choice of all delights. 
Bat with as humble lowlinels of mind 

She 



She is eoBlenft to be ftt >>oiir i;02mnaiid^ 
Command^ I mean, of virtuous chaHe intents/ 
,To love and honour Heniy as her lord. : 

K, Henry, And otherwife will Henry ne'er pfefome : 
Therefore, my lord Proteftor, give confeiity 
That Margaret may be EngUauTs Royal Queen* 

Glou, So (hould I give confent to ilatter fin. 
You know» my lord, yvHur Highne& is bet^otVd 
Unto another lady of efbem : 
How (hall we then difpenfe with that Cootrad, 
And Aot de^e your honour with reproach i 

Suf. As doth a Ruler with.unlawful oaths ; 
Or one, that at a triumph having vpw*d 
To try his ibrength, Ibrfaketh yec tke life 
By reafon of his adverfary*s odds. 
A poor EarPs daughter is unequal odds ; 
And therefore may be broke without o^ence. 

Gidu, Why, wEat, I pray, is Mergret more thin 4at . 
Her father is no better than an Earl, 
Although inglorious titles he excel. 

.^e/l Yes, my good lord, her father is a Cn& 
The King o^ Naples and Jerufalemi 
And of fuch gweat Authority in France^ 
That his Alliance will confirm our Peace; 
And keep the Frencbmm in allegiance. 

Gku, And io the Earl a^i Armeignac may dO, 
Becaufe he b near kmfman unto CbeerUu , 

Exe, Bcfide, fcis wealth doth warrant lib'ralDow /i 
While Retgnier fooner wi/l receive, than give. 

Suf.k DowV, my lords! difgraceno^ foyourKinfr 
That hfe (hottld beib abjedi, bate and poor> | 

To chufe for wealth, and not for perfed love. 
Henry is able to enrich his Queen ; i 

And not to feek a Queen, to make him rich. 
So worthlefs peafancs bargain for their wives, i 

As market-men for Oxen, Sheep or Horfe. ! 

But marriage is a matter of more worth, I 

Than to be dealt in by Attomeyfhip : I 

Not whom we will, but whom hit Griice aft^k, ^ « 
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Mttfl be companion of his napdal bed. 

And therefore, lonis, fince he a^ds^ her mofk, 

It moft of all thefe reafons bindeth us. 

In our opinions fhe (hoaldbejpreferrM; 

For what is wedlock forced, but a hell. 

An age of difcord and continual ihife ? 

Whereas the contrary bringeth forth Blifs, 

And is a pattern of celeftial Peace. 

Whom fhould we natch with Henty, being aKing, 
But Aiarg^rft, that is daughter to a King ? 
Her peerleCs feature, joined with her birth, 
Approves her fit f(M- none, but for a Kin^ : 
Her valiant courage, and undaunted fpinc, 

(More than in woman commonly is feen,) 

Anfwcr our hope in Iflue of a King : 

For Henry, fon unto a Conqueror, - 

Is likely to beget more Conquerors 5 

If with a lady of fo high refolve. 

As is fair Margie f, he be link'd in love. 

7'hen yield, my lords, and here conclude with me. 

That Marg\et ihall be Queen, and none but (he. 

K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your report. 
My noble lord oi Suffolk ; or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paffion of inflaming love* 
I cannot tell ; but this I am ^ur*d, 
J feel fttch iharp dilTention in my bread. 
Such £erce alarums both of hope and fear. 
As I am iick with virorking of my thoughts: 
Take therefore fhipping ; poft, my lord, to France i 
Agree to any Covenants ; and procure, - 
That lady Margaret do vouchfafe to cctoe 
To crofs the feas to Ertgiandi and be crown*d 
King Henry\ faithful ^anid anointed Queen. 
for your expences and fufficient charge. 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 
Be gone, I lay ; for 'till you do return, 
1 am perplexed with a thoufand cares. 
And you, good Uncle, banifh all offence : 
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If you do cenfure ne, b^ what yoa were^ 

Not what you are, I know, it waltexcttfe 

This fadden execittioa of my will. 

And fo condud i^k, where frotn conopany 

I may revolve and ruminate my gricfT [Exit* 

GUu. Ay ; grief, I fear me, both at firft and lad. 

[Exit Glouceften 

3u/. Thus Sufo/k hadi prevaird, and thus he goes, 
As did the youthful Paris once to Gret^e^ ' 
W« hope to find the like event in love ; 
But profper better than the Tritfon did : 
Mar£ret fhall now be Queen, and mb the King : 
But I will rule both hcr» the iCi&jg, mi reaka. \l*^\ 
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